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Free 
Shooting 
Information 


Captain Askins has just written a new 
book about Super-X that we'll be glad 
to send you on request. Is there any- 
thing you want ‘to know about your 
guns or ammunition? Let our technical 
men answer your questions. 


Do you know about the many big de- 
velopments which have made Western 
the choice of the world’s crack shots? 
Super-X for long range; Xpert for quality 
and low price in a smokeless shell; the 
Lubaloy bullet which prevents metal 
fouling in high-power rifles; the Open- 
Point Expanding bullets for deadly kill- 
ing power; the Marksman L. R. .22 for 
amazing accuracy in small-bore shooting. 
Literature telling all about them is yours 


for the asking, Always glad to hear 
from you. 
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FLASHES OF FEATHERED LIGHTNING 


In the brush ahead your setter swervesand freezes intoa point. . . . Man 
what a picture!... “Steady, boy!—H-ol-d! now”... and as you 
cautiously close in, there’s a sudden roar of drumming wings—flashes 
of feathered lightning—two quick reports. . . twice the good dog 
pauses at your feet, bird in mouth and tail beating in triumph. 


Quail shooters claim there’s no better sport in all the world and no 
better shell than Xpert for allround shooting. This newest 
Western development in shotgun ammunition is a smokeless shell that 
has set a new standard of low-priced excellence. 


Then there is the famous long-range Super-X load—as deadly on ducks, 
geese and turkeys as Xpert is on smaller game. Super-X, with its con- 
centrated shot string and close patterns, adds 15 to 20 yards to the 
effective range of your gun. You ought to try it next time you need a 
heavy load, either 12, 16, 20 gauge, or .410. 


The Western Field shell, third member of this famous family, has been 
the choice of the world’s best shots for more than twenty years. These 
three shells and such notable improvements in rifle and revolver amy 
munition as Lubaloy non-fouling bullets, the High-Velocity .30-.30, the 
remarkably accurate Marksman L. R. .22, and others, have made the 
WeEsTERN name mean leadership in ammunition improvement. WesTERN 
has won the title, “World’s Champion Ammunition.” It will 
improve your shooting also, 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY,1122 Broadway, East Alton, III. 





AMMUNITION 








Iu 
es 


08 


10 
st 
at 


n- 
he 


la 


en 
Se 
Mm 
he 
he 
RN 


rill 


ue 





Field and Stream—November, 1925 


When Breezes Blow 








Folding Kampkook stand, 

brings cooking surface to kitchen 
stove height. Packs inside 
Kampkook when not in use. 
Three sizes. Sade 20 and 
2.40 in the U.S 





The ring-type burner, an exclu- 
sive Kampkook feature, gives 
a uniform spread of flame. No 
scorching in the center. 








Kamphkook tanks are quickly 
detachable for easy filling, a pat- 
ented and excluswe convenience. 
No funnel required. 











Send for your co 

of Kampkoo 

ery—a 

of camping hints for 
motor camper— 


Sree. 





tS BLS AN 
AM PKOO 


AMERICAS MOST POPULAR CAMP STOVE 


When you run into weather that puts the ordi- 
nary camp stove down and out and makes an 
open fire out of the question you’ll appreciate 
the foresight which led you to select the Amer- 
ican Kampkook. 


The folding adjustable wind-shield completely 
shelters the cooking surface and makes Kamp- 
kook the all weather camp stove. And it is set 
up quickly, going full blast in a jiffy, ready for 
any cooking job with the convenience, speed and 
cleanliness of your gas range. Makes and burns 
its own gas from common motor gasoline without 
smoke, soot or odor. Folds conveniently for 
traveling with everything packed inside. 


Being the original gasoline camp stove it has 
many patented exclusive features; that’s why it 
is the choice of campers, more thanall other camp 
stoves combined. There are four popular sizes, 
one to suit every need—and every pocket book. 
Prices, at all leading dealers in sporting goods, 
$7.00 to $14.30 (in the U. S.). 


AMERICAN GAS 
MACHINE COMPANY; Inc. 


824 Clark St., Albert Lea, Minn. New York, N. ¥Y. 


14 Reasons for Kampkook Supremacy 


1. Convenient as a gas range and faster. 
2. Going full blast in two minutes in any weather. 


3. Makes a hot, clean, spreading blue flame from motor 
gas—no smoke, soot or odor. 

4. Nothing to break, nothing loose—simple to operate. 

5. Instantly detachable tank with built-in funnel, easily 
filled. Always cool. No chance for leaks—abso- 
lutely safe. 


6. Burners will not burn out or clog. 

7. Open iron grate—improves combustion. 

8. Self-contained folding wind-shield. 

9. Cool valves built in—can’t loose them. 
10. Sturdy folding legs—absolutely :igid. 
11. Safe any place. 

12. Good heater in damp, cool weather. 
13. Folds like a suitcase—ALL inside. 


14. The original—the result of 29 years’ manufacturing 
experience. 








Kampkook No. 4 is America’s finest 
camp stove. Has large cooking surface and 
warming shelf. Price in U.S. $10.50 





Kampkook No. 7 an Stesltverit’ 
Stove. Similar to the No. 4 without 
back shelf. Price in U. S. $9.00. 
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conservation | COVER PAINTING H. C. MURPHY, JR. 
COUNCIL AMERICAN GAME ASSOCIATION BULLETIN CARLOS AVERY 
FR 
D. R. ANTHONY, JR. ONTISPIECE JOHN KABEL 
Congressman from Kan- THAT DAY AT DAN’S ARCHIBALD RUTLEDGE 


sas; Introducer of the Deer, darkies and dogs in the Southland. 
Game Refuge Bill in 


the United States House HOW TO BECOME A STAGE SHOT IN TEN MINUTES T. H. LEWIS 


of Representatives. An expose of some of our trick shooters. 


HORACEM. ALBRIGHT ETCHING R. E. BISHOP 


Superintendent of Meee EDITORIAL F. L. SALISBURY 
one National Park; Fi : 
Assistant to the Direstor of | JACK O’ THE BOG ROMAINE A. YOUNG 


the National Park Service. Meaning jack-snipe, that will-o’-the wisp of the marshes. 


A JO KOSE LETTER THE ROSSIGNOL GUIDE 


BROOKE ANDERSON Proving with pictures that moose do fight. 


Member of the Federal 
Advisory Board of the THE ARCHER OF KODIAK ISLAND SAXTON POPE 


Migrat Bird Treat . , . ‘ 
poy - Passions of ye 4 Arthur Young kills an Alaskan brown grizzly with a single shaft. 


Chicago Camp-Fire Club. | FISHING THE SUNKEN FOREST W. R. MacILRATH 


Guiding huge bass up through the limbs of submerged trees. 


J. B. HARKIN 
Commissioner of the THE LAST GREAT WEST SCOTT JONES 


Canadian National Parks; A trip on foot through primeval forests. 
In charge of the Migra- 
tory Birds Convention HUNTING THE ALASKAN WHITE SHEEP ANDY SIMONS 


Act. One of the series of practical articles on “‘how to.” 


GEORGE A. LAWYER THE ROMANCE OF REFORESTING O. C. LEMPFERT 


Former Chief United On the forests depends the future of both fish and game. 


States Game Warden. A DAY’ WITH THE BLUE GEESE A. M. BAILEY 
WM. B. MERSHON A Louisiana hunt where waterfowl abound. 


Sportsman — Author — SMOKELESS POWDER—PART VIII HARRY IRVING SHUMWAY 


Conservationist. As the story ends, Violet scores. 
E. W. NELSON TALES OF RECORD FISH AND FISHING Edited by LADD PLUMLEY 
Chief of the United States ARMS AND AMMUNITION CAPT. PAUL A. CURTIS 


Bureau of Biological 
Survey. Don’t Get Overgunned—Capt. Paul A. Curtis. 
First Prize $4,200, Second Prize $4.20—Capt. Edward C. Crossman. 
HARRY S. NEW 

United States Postmaster | FISH AND FISHING LADD PLUMLEY 
General; Introducer of Artificial Baits for Bass—Hapsburg Liebe. 
the Game Refuge Bill in A Land of Big Trout—B. Magee. 
the United States Senate. 

THE CAMPER ON TOUR GEORGE W. SUTTON, JR. 
T. GILBERT PEARSON Practical dope for the motorist. 


Sresident of te Kee | CAMPING HINTS ELON JESSUP 
Societies. 


KENNEL DEPARTMENT FREEMAN LLOYD 
THEO. ROOSEVELT 
Executive Chairman of AMONG THE GUN DOGS JOHN B. THOMPSON (Ozark Ripley) 


the National Conference 


on Outdoor Recreation. FOX RANCH AND FUR-BEARERS 
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Piluegers’ Latest 














More Than 
a Catalog 


Shows you what 
tackle the veterans 
are using to land 
their record catches. 
Contains valuable in- 
formation on game 
fish—their habits and 
responses to various 
kinds of lures, 


Filled With “Tips” 
From Old- Timers 


For the novice as 
well as the expert 


The new pocket edition 
not only describes and 
illustrates (in natural 
colors) a piece of tackle 
for every kind of fishing, 
but gives many helpful 
hints from experienced 
fishermen on the best 
ways of using each. 


Explains in breezy, in- 
teresting style proven 
methods of fly casting, 
bait casting, surf-fishing, 
trolling, etc. Send 
coupon for your free 


Shall 
We Send 


copy. 

Your Copy Now? | ow 
You need Pfluegers’ Pocket Catalog right now. o 
Give us the word and we-will send your free copy The 
at once. Fill in the coupon and mail it today! o, Mig. Co. 

Dept. F-11, 
THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY these 
Dept. F-11 “The Pfluegers” AKRON, OHIO 7 Seca cane niet 
Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle in the United States , a your Pocket Catalog No. 145 





PFLUEGERS’ Vhs 


PRONOUNCED “FLEW-GER* 


FISHING TACKLE nae 
Leaders Since I864 
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| SPORTSMEN! 


When going through Chicago on your fishing 
or hunting trip — north, east, south or west 
—make your headquarters at 
THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 
or at 


THE DRAKE 
Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan 


These two mag- 
 mificent world. 
Mi famed hotels are 
equi-near the cen- 
ter of the city's 
activities. They 
are connected by 
the Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an im- 
portant part of 
Chicago’s ‘‘City 
Beautiful” Plan. 





The Blackstone 
THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 


Booklet on request 


Managers hicago 











Vermillon River and 


Creek-des- Prairies District 
115 SQUARE MILES 


The very best of 


Fishing, Hunting and Canoe Trips 


Moose—Deer—Bears—Partridges & Hares 
Northern Pike—Lake Trout—Dory, etc. 
Everything furnished. Individual camps. 
Separate accommodation for guides—food, 
blankets, canoe, etc.; none but the best 
guides employed 

Descriptive booklet, maps, references, etc., 
free on request. 


ARMAND TREMBLAY 
LA TUQUE, P. Q., CANADA 




















Want to Purchase 


DUCK SHOOTING PROPERTY 
in Vicinity 
BALTIMORE, MARYLAND, 
LONG ISLAND, NEW YORK or 
BARNEGAT BAY, NEW JERSEY 


or Membership to a Now-Going Club. 
Kindly Give All Particulars 


Care FIELD AND STREAM 
45 WEST 45th ST., Box 54, NEW YORK 
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issued under the direction of the 


H. A. MACDONELL 





NORTHERN 
a ONTARIO 
CANADA# 


Northern Ontario, now open for settlement at 50 cents per acre, contains millions of acres of the 
finest agricultural land in the world. Its resources in lumber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scenery 
are immense. The land calls for men to cultivate it, and in return will give health, comfort and prosperity. 


What settlers say of the soil, climate, farming and forest life, is told in a most attractive booklet 
Honourable John S. Martin, Minister of en for Ontario. 
Full instructions in regard to acquiring a title to these rich agricultural 


For Free Copies Write— 
Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 





ands are also given. 


TORONTO, CANADA 








BIG GAME HUNTERS| 


The outlook for big game is excellent, especially Moose, 
Deer and ar. Help make your trip successful by 
making your reservations NOW. Comfortable log 
cabins, good eats, good beds, accommodations for ladies. 
Large territory, additional new hunting grounds for 
this season. Write for booklet, rates, etc. Address 


References if requested ALLEN & ESTEY 


Telegraph Address STONE RIDGE 
Cardigan, York Co.,N.B. York Co., N.B., Canada 


ROUTDALE (*ABINS 


ON MOXIE LAKE 
A Maine Woods Camp Moosehead Region 
Worth Knowing About 


DEER © BIRDS 


For Information 


LEE & WIMMER, Troutdale, Maine 








The 
Ritz-Carlton 
Ho Oo tel Atlantic City 


* New Jersey 
America’sSmartestResort 
Hotel. 

Famous for Its European 
Atmosphere. * 

Perfect Cuisine and 
Service. 


Single rooms from $6.00 
Double rooms from $10.00 


Special bathers’ elevator 
to beach. 

New Hydriatric and Elec- 
tro- Therapeutic Depart- 
ment. 





GUSTAVE TOTT, Manager 























TROUT FISHING 


OLD ORCHARD 
CRESCO, POCONO MTS., PA. 


The famous Broadheads Creek runs through the 
property. There are seven other streams in the 
vicinity. A treat for the enthusiastic angler. 
Open year round. Splendid table, steam heat. 
Special rates hunting and fishing season. Write 
for Booklet. JOHN A. HAVLIK, Prop. 


Your Friends Stay with Charley 
GOOD HUNTING 


All kinds of small game and deer in season. 
Within one hundred miles from New York or 
Philadelphia. Excellent table. Steam heat. 


Write for Rates and Booklet. Address 


CHARLES E. RETHORET The Rapids Hotel 
Analomink, Monroe County, Penna. 











Good Chance for Hunter and Fisher 
to Obtain a Reserve 


7 lakes, speckled trout, 2 first-class camps, 
automobile road 9 miles from La Tuque. 


Address ALP. TREMBLAY 


Box 8 La Tuque Quebec, Canada 


























GUN WHERE DUCKS 
AND BRANT LIVE 


Best gunning on Jersey coast for Blackducks, 
Mallard, Redhead, Bluebills, Brant and Sprigtails. 
Daily or weekly rates with all accommodations 
furnished upon request. Address 
COLLAMER & DOUGHTY 
LEEDS POINT NEW JERSEY 
Phone: Pleasantville 45R5 





HARBOR INN 


Lanoka Harbor, Ocean County, N. J. 
On Barnegat Bay 
Duck shooting private points, 82 acres of private 
upland shocting, plenty of pheasants, rabbits and 
deer, % mile to fishing grounds, % mile to 
pickerel stream, % mile from Atlantic City Blvd. 
PERCY H. GRANT, Proprietor 





BARNEGAT AND TUCKERTON 
BAY DUCKS 


Brant and Geese Shooting over large kit 
of stools with live decoys. Live on the 
grounds, no distance from blinds. All 
experienced gunners in charge. Write for 
rates and appointments. 

CHAS. F. DICKINSON; Phone 48R11, Tuckerton, N. J. 
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ATLANTIC CITY 


.... will make your 
holidays happy days 
—winter or summer, 


spring or fall. 
“—” A NEW FISHING PICTURE! 





fading Last February Harold McCracken, of the FIELD AND 
Boardwalk STREAM staff spent four weeks off the coast of Florida making 


motion pictures of the taking of deep sea game fish on light rod 
and line, including the sail fish, pound for pound the gamest 


the very center of things American fighter that ever wore fins. The film which we now offer you 
ph Law —7 x — under the title of ‘“Taking Game Fish in the Florida Gulf Stream” 


LEEDS end LIPPINCOTT COMPANY is made up of the best and most exciting motion pictures of the 
kind we have ever seen. You'll be as enthusiastic as we are 














. , Tune in on WPG and Chalfonte-Haddon Hall a ce el you see i ote 
8 
Shoot Quail on Beechwood Plantation sell e@? 
BARLOW, MISSISSIPPI 
Accommodations for one or tw> gentlemen for Streama 
— a _— — a , 
’ ’ » » ete. 
huni dali peel iy «ly se May M OT I Oo N PI CT U R ES 





ADELAIDE FAILE - Barlow, Mississippi ie —of— ai sa 
OZARKS Hunting and Fishing 
FIVE ACRES river frontage, timbered, are the finest motion pictures of their kind that have ever been made on 
fishing, hunting, trapping, canoeing, bath- this continent. There are over 50,000 feet showing the taking of every 
ing; adapted to fruit, poultry, vacation or kind of American game and game fish, by some of the most expert hunters 
permanent home. $100.00; $5.00 down; and anglers who have ever lived. Every foot is genuine and the pictures 
$5.00 monthly. are all made “close up,” with every detail as distinct to you as if you were 
HUBBARD actually present. 





Canada Goose, Mallard Duck Spek “eee Saas Am Ge 


have just been prepared, ““Taking Game Fish in the Florida Gulf Stream” 





















































ia with Turkey as a side line and “Hunting Alligators with the Long Bow.” The latter is a truly re- 
Mississippi. River bar shooting over the finest markable picture of the killing of alligators by sportsmen with bow and 
bunch of live decoys in the South. One private If t thrill this fil Scena f rt 
island with 20-mile shoreline, besides numerous arrow. you want a new thrill, see this iim. jundcrecs of sportsmen 
other ideal locations mostly protected. Non- who have taken up this weapon in the past few years say that it furnishes 
residence license, $15.00. Season, November Ist the greatest sport of all. 
to January 3l1st. Write at once. 
> Basadatn, Wien. The finest entertainment that can be provided 
SHOOT—DUCKS. GEESE for Club Banquets, Smokers, etc. 
a tein aeaiiamell oat Pitan mt Clubs of every kind have found this to be so. Scores of them have 
an Tant on reat an ° . . ° 
pedtantraendstor eal aod Witeat femaniiee gone through the entire 50,000 feet, a release at a time. And hunting 
or sneak box over live and wooden decoys. 25 and fishing clubs have found them the greatest membership getters ever 
years’ experience, f devised. The pictures are divided into releases of 5,000 feet, or enough 
Write for a lean for | hour and 15 minutes’ entertainment, and can be had on terms that 
416 Madison Ave. Atlantic City, N. J. amount to a free loan of the film. The cost of providing this great enter- 
tainment is negligible. 
DUCK and GOOSE SHOOTING If sen ore ust 0 ean of _Send today for new illustrated 
Mail  Grandy, North Caroli h a club which would be inter- circular describing all pictures, 
2 pega ested, get your local theatre t te 
Cugtet. sod onl = + other inde of Ducks manager to order them from the erms, etc. 
and Geese, plentifu odern house. Shooting sure to W. W. Hodkinson Distributing 
be good in Nov., as game is young, tame and plentiful. Corporation, at 469 Fifth Ave- FIELD & STREAM 
Write for Reservation Early nue, New York 
Gigsll tn ellbiadines 45 West 45th Street, New York l 
W. E. BAUM, Mgr. Grandy P. O., N. C. 
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These Threefora Whole 
Year for Only $5! 


The three best outdoor publications, 
FIELD & STREAM, Outdoor Life and 
Outdoor Recreation, will be sent for one 
year for only $5, all three to one address 
or each to separate address, as desired. 


Twelve issues of each magazine—36 copies in 
all, worth at newsstand prices $8.40—for only $5, 
a saving of $3.40. 


Over 3,000 pages of valuable and enjoyable mate- 
rial covering every phase of hunting, fishing and 
camping, worth in dollars and cents to you a great 
many times this bargain price. 


A most pleasing gift for one, two or three friends 
—divide the trio as you like. 


If already a subscriber for one or more of these 
magazines your subscription will be extended for a 
full twelve months from its present expiration date. 


USE THIS COUPON, PLEASE! 


(This order may not be placed through any agent.) 
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FOR SALE 
Trout Hatchery and Fruit Farm 


100,000 Brook Trout on the Place 
from 1 to 18 inches 

$8,000 yearly fruit crop, 300 large apple 
trees, 260 just starting to bear, 1000 large 
peach trees, 470 English walnut trees. Fine 
bungalow, overlooking large lake, good farm 
house, fine large barn, spring house and 
chicken house. Finest spring water in coun- 
try running through all buildings. This 
water was sold in Pottstown on a paying 
basis. This is just the ideal place for a 
man to take life easy and receive a_fine 
income. Owner is in other business. Price 
$30,000 and only four miles from Pottstown. 
Apply for catalog or information to 
WILLIAM L. HAMPTON, Pottstown, Pa, 














Black Duck and 
Canada Geese 


Shooting 
Over Live Decoys 
Full Particulars. Dates 


GUIDE 
FRED MUHS, East Quogue, L. I. 


Telephone: 252-R East Quogue 























Point and Battery Shooting 
Live Duck and Geese Decoys 


Try goose and duck shooting this Fall on 
Shinnecock Bay with 


FRED J. CAFFREY 
Good Board and Accommodations 
Phone 146 HAMPTON BAYS, L. I. 


ocho ole ofe ofe ofe ofe ofa ofocfeefecfoatecfecteofeoteofeote ofe fe ofe ofs ofc 
s_eeorcee weeoeeerrre 


, FOR YOUR 1926 HOLIDAY ‘ 
. LUCKY CAMERON'S FAMOUS SAMOSET CAMPS : 


on te Wise NIPISSING : 


NORTHERN ONTARIO’S UNSPOILED ¢ 
onderland of FISH, GAME, and "ar 2 
EAUT An exclusive, patmaisive Ta 
1LES FROM THE NEAREST ’ oF s 
‘AIL, with immaculately clean rooms, Pid com- ¢ 
beds, and an exceptional table. Gentiles d 
No — drinking. No dancing. Limited 
mmodations. Advance reservations and de- 4 
P posit required. RATE $10.00 PER DAY, per 9 
P guest. This covers room, meals, boat, Johnson 4 
~» motor, and guide and his keep. NO EXTRAS. ° 


e Lucky Y CAMERON, MONETVILLE, NOR. ONTARIO 4 
2.22 2 2 ow 


s_eeoeoeoveuvevveovevevuevvevevuueveveeeese 


FOR SALE 


Pungo Lodge, in the famous Back Bay country, eight- 
een miles by rail from Norfolk, Virginia, and three 
miles from station by motor. Wild ducks, geese and 
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. 5 an 
servants’ house and toilet; double garage and boat- 
house. Delco lighting and water system, giving all city 
comforts and conveniences. Local and long distance 
telephone. House sixty feet from bay, lawn green year 
around. Concrete seawall extending across water front. 
For further information apply to 


sma il: ei liens ii ai: it as dame eau ts eas tas det ie ean eels slags aeeaedemaa ade aa E. D. TURNAGE, Box 1257, Richmond Virginia 
FIELD & STREAM, 45 West 45th Street, New York, N. Y. 


For the enclosed *$5 end, my subscription for one year and send “Outdoor 





Recreation” and “Outdoor Life” for one year to = ee ae aunt 


ACKERMAN’S Sportsmen's Guide 
1213 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 
Dealers or Direct 50c per copy 








*Add $1.50 for Can- 


adian and $3 _ for HUNTING IN THE ADIRONDACKS 


foreign subscriptions, is at its very best in the district around Cranberry 
extra postage Lake, the largest and wildest of New York lakes. Deer 
2 postage. and partridge are plentiful this year, and there is good 
F. & S. Now. ’25 hunting right at my back . My camp has all the 
. = oa comforts of city life in the heart of the wilderness—hot 
and cold shower baths, gas light, telephone, great fire- 
places, comfortable beds, delicious home-cooking. 


Write for Booklet 
BALDERSON’S BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMP 
Cranberry Lake, St. Lawrence County, N. Y. 











(This order must be sent direct to FIELD & STREAM) 
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« Everything 
for Sportsmen” 


the Waccomaid, 
Duck, deer, quail, 
Trained guides, 


Caledonia plantation on 
Georgetown Co., So. Car. 
snipe, and fox hunting. 
duck boats, decoys, etc. Pack of hounds, 
bird dogs, saddle horses. Launch. Hot and 
cold water throughout house. Comfortable 
accommodations. Best of Southern cook- 
ing. Boat and telephone communication 
with Georgetown. 


For further information address 


RALPH NESBIT, Waverly Mills, S. C. 














Limited Reservations 





Shooting Over Live Decoys 


ON THE FAMOUS CURRITUCK SOUND 
Battery, Blind and Point Shooting 


W. W. CLEVE, Poplar Branch, N.C. 
FLOATING ISLAND SHOOTING CLUB 


References Exchanged 
































Quail, Deer 
Wild Turkeys, Ducks 


Guides, dogs and horses supplied. Excellent 
hunting and splendid accommodations, baths, 
hot water heating and comforts of every kind. 


Address 
THE CAROLINA, Summerville, S.C. 


Shoot Ducks and Geese 


Located on the east side of Currituck Sound; one hour’s 
drive via auto from Virginia Beach, Va. Best duck and 
goose shooting on Currituck Sound. Make reservation 
early as possible if you want to shoot here this season. 


Best prospect in several years for lots of game. Good 
accommodations. Prices reasonable. Address: 
LLOYD O’NEAL Corolla, N. C. 


My place ate for sale 





Come to The Big Springs 


This Winter for your quail shooting, unlimited 
territory, guides and dogs furnished, hctel modern, 
well equipped with the best of service, ideal for 
the hunter—Ideal for the man or woman in quest 
of a quiet, healthful winter resort, recreation, 
horseback riding and tennis, sport, quail shooting. 
Arrange ahead for guide and hunting. Address 
THE BIG SPRINGS 
J. D. Highway No. 50 Bethune, S. C. 


DUCKS, PLOVER, YELLOW LEGS, MARSH 
HENS, QUAIL, CHANNEL BASS, WEAKS, ETC. 


All kinds Salt Water Fish....May Ist to Oct. 10th 
Plover and Yellow Legs. . ; Aug. 16 
ory Bs coccccssctesees Si 


Quail and Rabbit Nov. 15th to Dec. 31st 
A-1 Hotel, Desi Virginia Cooking. Booklets. 


A. H.G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Virginia 
Oceau Side 

















Assateague Island 


Located in Accomac County, Va., near the Maryland 
line. Convenient and accessible to large eastern cities. 
— tracts land approximately 3,000 acres each, located 

and Bays. Fine gunning 
Winter and Summer. One large building on eac 
property desirable for club house. To lease for period 
of years. For further information address 


S. B. FIELD 
Fayette and Greene Sts., Baltimore, Md. 


DUCK, GEESE AND 
QUAIL SHOOTING 
at Jews Quater Island Currituck Co., N. C. 
Battery and Shore Shooting. Our Point and 
Pond Shooting, Unsurpassed on the Sound. 


Address J. W. BORUM 
720 Freemason Street Norfolk, Virginia 








The best Canvasback, Redhead, Goose and 
Brant Shooting on Currituck Sound. 


Best accommodations—openings limited. 
References exchanged. 


ALBERT S: GRIGGS 
Expert Guide Point Harbor, N.C. 


Duck and Geese 


Currituck Sound’s Most Exclusive Lodge 
Offers the public a Limited number of 
Open Reservations, a Private Club—Afford- 
ing the Best All-Around A dations 
to Be Had—Correspondence Solicited. 


CARNER’S ISLAND GUN CLUB 
Wr. H. Hunt, Mgr. P. O., Mamie, N.C. 


SPORTSMEN! 


Shooting for Ducks, Geese, Canvasbacks, Red-Heads, 
Mallards, Blue Bills, Pintails, Wigeons, Teals. Jack 
Snipes for bye days. Also Clay Pigeons. 
— and Good Quail Dogs. 
Bush Blinds, Point Shooting, Single or Double Bat- 
teries, Live Geese and Duck Decoys. 
Accommodations for 7 sportsmen. 
References permitted to some New York people. 
By appointment automobile will meet any train. 
ROBERTS’ GOOSE AND ae CLUB 
Waterlily, N. C. Prop., Rufus Roberts 


Crain's Duck-Shooting Retreat 


GOOSE SHOOTING A SPECIALTY 


Excellent gunning over live geese and duck de- 

















coys. Homelike accommodations with real home 
cooking. Good quail shooting on rest days. For 
reference write Bradley, Port Washing- 


ohn F. 
ton, Long Island, N. Y. 


W. S. CRAIN, Manager, P. 0. Box 23, GRANDY, N. C. 





DUDLEY’S ISLAND 


Duck and goose shooting in lower end of Back Bay, 
from points and battery, over live decoys. There is 
plenty grass which indicates good shooting this season. 
Live comfortably at an up-to-date club-like house short 
drive from Virginia Beach, by automobile. Write for 


folder and details; make reservations early. Good 
shorebird shooting and fishing during October. 
L. L. DUDLEY Virginia Beach, Va. 





CHESAPEAKE BAY 
DUCKING GROUNDS 


Fine Ducking Grounds for Lease by the Sea- 
son; also Day or Week Shooting. Good, Baited 
Grounds and Comfortable Blinds. Right on the 


Bay. Fine Sport. Ducks and Geese Plentiful in 


Season. Reasonable Rates. 
For Full Information, Apply to 
W. A. EVANS Golden Hill, Maryland 





SPORTSMEN 


Now is booking time. Coming season for 
Sportsmen to hunt in Back Bay and blind 
shooting from shore. In Northwest River Flats. 
Ducks, Geese, Quail, Squirrel and Rabbits 


on my farm at Munden, Va. 


JOHN WILLIAMS, P. O., Munden, Va. 





Goose—Duck—Quail 
Over Live and wooden decoys. Best of Native 
Guides from 15 to 25 years’ experience. One 
of the Best Places for Duck Shooting on 
Currituck Sound. Reasonable Rates. 


Write or Wire for Particulars to 
S. G. SAWYER & SON Harbinger, N. C. 


FOR SALE 


INDIAN RIVER LODGE, on Indian River Bay, 
Lower Delaware, consisting of about 14 acres, 1200 feet 
of water front, beautifully wooded with small pond 
(about one acre). : 

12-room house (6 sleeping rooms). 

2 laces, one stone, one brick, electric light and 
pumping system, large pipeless heater in cellar, bathroom. 

out-buildings,— 

Sonn, boathouse, new chicken house, 
house, ete. 

10 live geese and about 30 live duck decoys and 40 
wood decoys; cow, ry | oe wagon, new Ford truck; 
nets; new 55-ft. flag 

Newly rebuilt cabin y rowboats, etc. 

House finely furnished and ready for occupancy, built 


for Club House. 
Price, $15,000.00 


Must be seen to be appreciated. 
Apply EDWARD W. PYLE, Edgemoor, Delaware 
Access by boat to Rehoboth, Delaware, Little, Asso- 
woman, Isle of Wight Bays and Chincoteague Sound. 
duck and goose shooting. Stone roads. 
Further information and photographs on request. 





garage, power- 





NOTICE 


Real sport at Poplar Branch. Currituck Sound. Duck 
and goose shooting, baited blinds, live decoys and ex- 
perienced guides. Quail shooting and striped bass 
fishing on off days. 

Ladies may be entertained as well. Reasonable rates, 
eighteen miles from railroad, good roads from Snowden 
to Poplar Branch, near a shipping point. 

Stores, telephone and other advantages. 


dates soon. 
w. E, BALLANCE, (Postoffice) Poplar Branch, N. C. 
Sportsman 


Make your 





Mr. 


for the best Wild Goose, Duck and Quail 
Shooting in Blinds and on the Marsh over 
live decoys in the heart of Currituck Sound 
with guides of 20 years’ experience and com- 
fortable Rigs. Apply to 
W. B. MERCER Grandy, N. C. 
Reference Furnished 


HAMPTON LODGE 
Waterlily, P. O. Currituck Sound, N. C. 
Exclusive lodge, electric lights and bath 

GEESE, DUCKS AND SNIPE 
BATTERY ‘AND BLIND SHOOTING 
A few tions open N: 


December. 
BEST OF REFERENCES 


Shoot Ducks and Geese 


Located in center of Currituck Sound. Finest 




















Canvas Back, Red Head and Mallards, also 
Canadian geese. Twenty-five years’ experience 
Reasonable rates, 


enables us to give peed results. 
best of service. ake reservation early. 
Season November 1 to February 1, 


WRIGHT BROS. GAME PRESERVE 
Jarvisburg, N. C. 


SHOOT DUCKS AND GEESE 


Located on Currituck Sound 


Finest Canvas Back, Red Head, Mallards, also 
Canadian geese. Guide thirty years’ experience 
enables us to give good results. Reasonable rates, 
best of service. Make reservation early. 


Season N. ber Ist to February Ist 
I.M. GALLOP... Harbinger, N. C. 


Hunters’ Guide 


Geese, Brant and Duck shooting best to be had 
over live decoys. Own and use more live decoys 
than any man in the state. We have game in great 
uantities. Best of hunting rigs. Good accommo- 
ations. Twenty years’ experience. Live Canada 
geese and brant for sale; also native blackduck. 


GARY BRAGG Ocracoke, N. C. 


GOOSE, BRANT AND 
RED HEAD SHOOTING 


Your limit every day. Shoot from Battery 
and Boxes. Only take four in party at time, 
so make reservations early. 

Non-Resident License 1080 for Season. 
O. BURRIS * Manteo, N. C. 


Best Duck and Goose Shooting 


In the South is found here; Currituck County, North 

















Carolina. Season opens Nov. Ist. Miles of marsh on the 
East Side of Currituck. Exclusive ownership. bonny 
lease a good hunting | 17 rooms, furnished, 


e, 
of point and pond shooting you have 1 


wished for. Live decoys. Comfortable accommodations 
and gi ood. Guides furnished. Blinds on water. Bay 
Bird season now open. Can_ reach sete by = 


Currituck or by way of Norfolk, 


Virginia Beach. Will meet auto at Norfolk. Write for 
full information and rates, 
M, B. WHITE, Home, Corolla, N. C 
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More Game’ 


ADVISORY BOARD IS REPRE- 
SENTATIVE 

N the making of regulations in connec- 

tion with the administration of the 

Migratory Bird Treaty Act, the Secre- 

tary of Agriculture is assisted by an 
advisory board, appointed by him from 
among the leading authorities in the coun- 
try on ‘game administration. The board as 
at present constituted consists of twenty- 
two members, representing state game de- 
partments, sportsmen’s associations and 
other conservation organizations, as well as 
all geographical sections of the country. 
The. largest representation is given to the 
State Game Departments, twelve being 
state commissioners. 

The Advisory Board was originally es- 
tablished on the recommendation of the 
Biological Survey in order that the regu- 
lations issued for the administration of the 
Migratory Bird Law might have the ad- 
vantage of the broadest possible treatment, 
and thus avoid any just claim that the reg- 
ulations for the conservation of migratory 
wildfowl were issued through the arbitrary 
decision of any one or any small group of 
officials. 

The Board as at present constituted is as 
follows : 


1. Journ B. Burnuam, Chairman, New 
York, President, American Game Pro- 
tective Association. 

2. Wutram C. Apams, Massachusetts, 
Director, State Division of Fisheries 


and Game. 

3. W. E. Atsert, Iowa, State Game 
Warden. 

4. Brooke ANpersON, Illinois, Camp Fire 


Club of Chicago. 
5. Atva Ctapp, Kansas, 
Game Warden. 
. WittraM L. FIntey, Oregon, natural- 
ist, State Game and Fish Commissioner. 
E. H. Forsusu, Massachusetts, State 
Ornithologist. 
. Dr. Gerorce Birp GrinneEtt, New 
York, conservationist, President, Boone 
and Crockett Club. 


former State 


t 


on a 


9. James F. Goutp, Minnesota, State 
Game and Fish Commissioner. 

10. Dr. Wrtram T. Hornapay, New 
York, Permanent Wild Life Protection 
Fund. 

11. THomas N. Martowe, Montana, 


Chairman, State Game and Fish Com- 
missioner. 

12. CrarK McApams, Missouri, sportsman 
and writer. 

13. MarsHatt McLean, New York, Camp 
Fire Club of America. 

14. I. S. Myers, Ohio, League of Ohio 
Sportsmen. 

15. Lee Mires, Arkansas, Chairman, 
67 and Fish Commission. 
16. F. M. Newsert, California, Chatrman, 
State Game and Fish Commission. 

17. Dr. T. Grtpert Pearson, New York, 
President, National Association of Au- 
dubon Societies. 

18. I. T. Quinn, Alabama, State Game and 
Fish Commissioner. 

19. Sam F. Ratusun, Washington, State 
Supervisor of Game and Fish. 

20. A. A. Ricwarpson, South Carolina, 
State Game Warden. 

21. G. M. Witrarp, Arizona, State Game 

Warden. 

. Georce Surras, 3p, Michigan, conser- 

vationist. 

The Board meets annually in Washing- 


State 
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ton, D. C., and considers all proposals and 
suggestions for changes in the regulations 
which have come to the Bureau, and makes 
recommendations to the Secretary of Agri- 
culture. Its findings do not constitute the 
regulations, but they are in fact given great 
weight, as they deserve, and have generally 
been followed by the Secretary. 


A MINOR CONSIDERATION 

O rational person minimizes the need 

for suitable regulations, such as bag 
limits and length of seasons, but it is seri- 
ous error to consider them sufficiently ef- 
fective in themselves to maintain the game 
supply. Other factors, such as maintenance 
of suitable habitat, are so much more vital 
and fundamentally important that mere re- 
strictive regulations become somewhat in- 
consequential in comparison. 

Progressive reduction of bag limits on 
waterfowl to the vanishing point will not 
keep up the supply of wild ducks unless 
the birds have places to nest, to rear their 
young and to live. It is begging the ques- 
tion to say that game will disappear unless 
bag limits are reduced 

Every ounce of energy in the present 
situation should be exerted by sportsmen 
and conservationists toward the public 
acquisition of waterfowl breeding and feed- 
ing areas while there is yet a good supply 
of birds. The increase of ducks, geese and 
shore birds under Federal protection has 
been marked, but will be ineffective in itself 
to perpetuate them in large numbers. 
Marsh and water areas with abundant food 
supply must be maintained. 

This is why the sportsmen of America 
are insistent that prompt enactment of the 
Game Refuge-Public Shooting Ground 
Bill is of first importance. Any one who 
fails to realize this necessity is out of step 
with the most vital movement of the pres- 
ent time. This is no time for differences 
of opinion on minor matters—no time for 
division of forces. All should get behind 
this one big thing and put it over without 
further delay. 


ORGANIZING IN MISSISSIPPI 
HE sportsmen of Mississippi are or- 
ganizing for the purpose of securing 

from the next legislative session of that 
state a modern code of game laws and the 
establishment of a state game and fish de- 
partment to administer the laws. At pres- 
ent, such laws as there are on the statute 
books are presumed to be enforced by the 
county boards of supervisors and _ local 
sheriffs and constables. 

The legislature of 1922 established cer- 
tain regulations, created game sanctuaries 
and made all state parks and playgrounds 
of certain dimensions game refuges; but 
without any state agency for the adminis- 
tration of these acts they must, of neces- 
sity, remain largely inoperative, being sub- 
ject to local influences and lack of vigorous 
state control. 

Mississippi is now the only state in the 
Union without a state game and fish or 
wild life conservation department. The 
state has important wild life resources 
which can only be effectively managed and 
conserved by an effective state-wide de- 
partment. 


HOW TO PLANT FISH 


TT is a right way and a wrong 
way to plant fish fry and fingerlings. 

Each species requires a different method 
of handling in transportation and planting, 
different food after planting, and different 
environment in order to survive. Many 
young fish are planted which are entirely 
wasted, as they are deposited without re- 
gard to their needs or requirements. It is 
not enough that they merely be dumped 
into the most convenient water. The places 
for planting should carefully be selected 
with a knowledge of conditions requisite 
for their welfare. 

The State Game and Fish Department of 
Kentucky has recently issued printed in- 
structions for planting trout, pike, perch, 
channel cat, bullhead, bream, crappie and 
bass. Most of its planting is done in 
streams. The instructions follow: 

“The young fish should preferably be 
planted in small streams intended to be 
stocked. From the rivulets they will work 
down into the main stream as they grow, 
or they may be liberated in shallow water 
or natural spawning beds when these are 
known. 

“In transporting young fish, if they 
come to the surface of the water in the 
cans it is a sign of their exhaustion, and 
the water should be frequently aerated by 
dipping it from the cans in the dipper and 
letting it fall back again from a consider- 
able height. It is safer to aerate the water 
placed in the cans at the hatchery points 
than to add fresh water during the. jour- 
ney, the qualities of which are unknown. 
The water in the cans should not be al- 
lowed to become warm; the temperature 
should be kept low by addition of ice 
broken into small pieces. 

“If the water in the cans containing 
young fish should be warmer or colder 
than the water in the pond or stream, at 
the time of planting the fish, the tempera- 
ture should be equalized by mingling the 
two waters in the can before the fish are 
turned out, as marked changes in the tem- 
perature may kill the young fish. 

‘No more than ten to fifteen thousand 
fry or 3,000 fingerlings should be planted 
in one year in a stream from six to eight 
miles long, and the fry should be well dis- 
tributed throughout the length of the 
stream, as in bunching the plant there is 
danger of exhausting the food suitable for 
the young fish. 

“Fry or fingerling fish should be planted 
as soon as received, and never under any 
circumstances be kept over night without 
constantly watching and aerating the 
water.” 


NEW CALIFORNIA GAME FARM 


OTWITHSTANDING the failure of 
legislation in that state, owing to ex- 
ecutive veto, providing for substantial in- 
creases in revenues for the Game and Fish 
Commission, the Department has under- 
taken the establishment of a new $50,000 
game farm at Folsom, Sacramento County, 
in the north-central part of the state. An- 
other farm in the extreme northern or 
southern part of the state is contemplated. 
The California Commission is committed 
to the policy of artificial game and fish 
propagation, so far as practicable, to main- 
tain fishing in the streams of the state and 
shooting in its covers. Other Western 
States have found that the introduction of 











G'ame ‘Protective eA: ssociation 


the Asiatic pheasant and the European 
partridge has served to maintain shooting 
in many areas from which the native game 
has disappeared or where it never was 
plentiful. 


FALSE PROPHETS OF GLOOM 


a" haloes the exception of a few speci- 

mens preserved in parks, zoologi- 
cal gardens and in private preserves, wild 
animal life in the United States will soon 
be only a memory.” Such is the doleful 
prediction of the editor of a Western news- 
paper. The editor goes on to enumerate 
the instances of waste and slaughter which 
have disgraced our history—the cases of 
depletion and extermination which, unfor- 
tunately, have been all too numerous—and 
draws the conclusion that the case of wild 
animal life is hopeless. 

The picture is a gloomy one. But there 
is another side of it, more hopeful—more 
promising for the. future. 

It is true that wild life has been driven 
from most of its former haunts, that its 
habitat has been appropriated for the pur- 
poses of man, and that new engines and 
agencies of destruction are constantly being 
created; but, notwithstanding all this, there 
are numerous specific instances of recovery 
which furnish good ground for a hopeful 
outlook on the future. 

First, we have learned that the applica- 
tion of certain constructive methods and 
principles will be followed by an increase 
in wild animal life—given suitable habitat. 
Conditions may frequently be found suit- 
able for putting these methods into use, 

. and, best of all, numerous concrete exam- 
ples are at hand of their application. Wit- 
ness : 

1. The restoration of deer in Vermont by 
introduction, a period of protection, and 
the application of the buck law. 

2. Restoration of game of all kinds, in- 
cluding deer, grouse, quail, rabbits and 
wild turkey, to a phenomenal extent in 
Pennsylvania by restocking, protection of 
brood stock, creation of sanctuary and 
scientific management of entire problem. 

3. Restocking of the forests of New Jer- 
sey with deer. 

4. Restoration of the pinnated grouse in 
Minnesota by adequate protection. 

Numerous other examples could be cited. 

The facts must be faced as they are dis- 
closed, and critical situations cannot be 
ignored, but “calamity howling” doesn’t 
bring back any game to depleted covers. 


NEW YORK TREATS ’EM ROUGH 


EW YORK is an unhealthy place for 

game-law violators. The Conservation 
Department of that state employs every 
possible agency for education and propa- 
ganda tending to show its citizens the value 
of its wild life resources and endeavors in 
every way to enlist co-operation and sup- 
port for its constructive program of pro- 
tection and propagation, but does not side- 
step its duty in the matter of prosecution 
of violators. 

That a vigorous policy of law enforce- 
ment is carried on is evidenced by a recent 
report of Chief Game Protector Llewellyn 
Legge. The report discloses that during 
the first two weeks of July, this year, 267 
fish and game law cases were prosecuted 
and $5,099.45 recovered in fines, as against 
177 cases and recovery of $3,475.85 for the 


same period last year. For the fiscal year 
ending June 30, 1925, 4,803 cases were 
prosecuted, and fines amounting to 
$97,994.27 were recovered. This record 
surpasses any previous year in the history 
of game protection in New York or for 
any other state. 

Each of the 130 game protectors of the 
state is allotted 380 square miles of terri- 
tory and travels, on an average, 900 miles a 
month in the performance of his duty. Mr. 
Legge declares that with a protective force 
of 200 and the more intensive organization 
that would be possible with the larger 
force, a much larger percentage of the wil- 
ful violators would be apprehended. It is 
apparent that in the near future the recov- 
ery of fines and penalties will be sufficient 
to cover salaries and expenses of the entire 
force of protectors, which will be the first 
self-sustaining game protective force in the 
United States. 


DOWN WITH THE DYNAMITER 


A dynamiter has recently been con- 
victed and sentenced to two years in 
the penitentiary in Missouri. It is said to 
be the first case on record in that state of 
the infliction of a penitentiary sentence for 
any infraction of the game and fish laws. 
Small fines or short jail sentences have 
been the rule there, as elsewhere, and there 
has been an indifference or toleration on 
the part of the public to offenses involving 
destruction of game and fish, even the most 
flagrant offenders usually escaping with a 
mere nominal penalty—which makes of 
game protection a mere joke. 

Dynamiting is considered a capital crime 
among sportsmen, and justly so, as it 
causes wholesale destruction of young and 
adult fish alike, and deserves the severest 
penalties. In his determination to put -the 
“fear of God” into that class of violators, 
Commissioner Keith McCanse will have 
the hearty support and co-operation of all 
good citizens. Let the Missouri slogan 
from now on be: “Down with the Dyna- 
miter.” 


“NO POLITICS,” SAYS AVERILL 


F. AVERILL, recently appointed 

e State Game Warden of Oregon, on 
assuming office issued a statement to the 
subordinates of his force, concluding with 
these words: “No political activity of any 
kind or violation of any state or national 
laws will be tolerated.” He assures them 
of employment “so long as each employe 
does his work faithfully and efficiently, re- 
frains from every kind of political activity 
and does not violate any of the laws of 
the state or nation.” 

Mr. Averill evidently considers his de- 
partment an agency for administration of 
the wild animal life of the state rather 
than a political machine. 

The American Sportsmen’s Platform, 
adopted at the last National Conference of 
the American Game Protective Associa- 
tion, contains this declaration on the sub- 
ject of Politics in Conservation: 

“We condemn the appointment or reten- 
tion of conservation officers on the basis of 
political patronage rather than on the basis 
of training, experience and executive 
ability. The cause is greater than any man 
or any party, and is in essence non-political. 
In general, the parties have realized this 
fact, and in general they have given their 
support to measures designed to conserve 


the country’s wild life for the benefit of its 
citizens. We commend the advancement of 
this principle not only in state and Federal 
legislation, but also in the administration 
of laws, both local and national. 

“Politics is and always has been a blight 
on the administration of the nation’s natu- 
ral resources. Politics promotes incompe- 
tence and offers no encouragement to prep- 
aration and training for technical service. 
Administration of the wild life resources 
of our country must be regarded as a pro- 
fession, not merely a political job.” 


DROUGHT DESTROYS FISH 


Do G the late summer, many strearas 
of Wisconsin were so low as to cause 
serious loss to fish life. Many of these 
streams are lined with dams and paper and 
sulphite mills, the waste from which, to- 
gether with other trade wastes and domes- 
tic sewage, caused the fish to “die like 
poisoned rats:” 

Efforts were made to relieve the situa- 
tion by opening dams and flushing the 
streams, which saved tons of fish but were 
only partially successful. The State Rail- 
road Commission and the Conservation 
Commission co-operated in these efforts to 
give temporary relief from pollution, the 
latter body having no power to regulate 
the flow of water in the state alone. 

The experience in Wisconsin this season 
emphasizes in a striking way the pressing 
need for disposal plants for sewage wastes 
if the streams of that state and elsewhere, 
which are still rich in fish life, are to be 
saved from degeneracy into vile canals for 
liquid filth and poison. 


GROUSE COMMITTEE WANTS 
SPECIMENS 


HE committee formed by the Ameri- 

can Game Protective Association for 
the study of the diseases of the ruffed 
grouse has organized its work, and a large 
number of specimens are desired for study. 
Specimens from the New England States 
should be sent to Dr. Alfred O. Gross, 
Bowdoin College, Brunswick, Maine, Spec- 
imens collected elsewhere should be sent 
to Dr. Arthur A. Allen, Cornell Univer- 
sity, Ithaca, New York, 

Sportsmen or others finding dead grouse 
should send them at once as above directed. 
These should be sent entire, if possible. 
Every dead bird found and each bird shot 
should be examined for external parasites, 
and if any are found, such as the Hippo- 
boscid fly, lice, mites or ticks, these should 
be enclosed in a vial and forwarded. 

The entire carcasses of birds may be 
packed in salt for shipment. When stom- 
achs only are sent, these may be hardened 
in a 5 or 10 per cent formaldehyde solu- 
tion for a few hours and then wrapped and 
shipped dry. In such case, the entire ali- 
mentary tract should be preserved. All 
shipments should be made by parcel post. 

As this is one of the most intensive and 
extensive instances of research work of 
the kind ever undertaken, it should, in view 
of its importance, have the active coopera- 
tion of game officials in all states, sports- 
men’s clubs, sportsmen and all others in 
any way interested. Collaboration by 
scientists of other institutions is invited. 
Full information will be supplied by the 
committee on request, Room 2273 Wool- 
worth Building, New York City. 
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Mountain Sheep at Home 
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DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 
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That DAY at DAANCS 


In the swamp country of the South, the accepted method of hunting 
deer 1s with hounds and usually from a horse. Whether you are of 
the North or of the South, this deer story will appeal 


my brother and I had just reached 

the cocktail course, when suddenly 
the scuffing of bare feet was heard coming 
up the back steps. Somebody rapped 
softly. 

“Well?” queried my brother. 

“Dis is Jess, sah,” came the soft answer. 

The night was dark and against its 
blackness we could distinguish the deeper 
darkness of the tall negro standing by 
the screen door. The poet must have had 
him in mind when he wrote, “An elder 
darkness than the night’s comes down.” 

“Inside, Jess,” my brother said. “Now,” 
he continued, when the negro had sidled 
amiably in, “will you have blackberry wine 
or scuppernong julep?” 

“Great God Almighty, Cap’n,” quoth the 
floored Jess—and meaning by his language 
no irreverence—“I didn’t know I could see 
any more till I cross Jordan.” 

“How about your preacher?” I asked. 
“What will he say to your drinking it?” 

“If you ask him what you done ask me, 
Cap’n,” Jess replied with a chuckle, “he 
will take both.” 

“Did you bring a message?” I asked. 

“I come from Mas’ John and Mas’ Dan. 
They gwine hunt tomorrow soon. Is you 
gen’man kin done come? The deer,” he 
added, “ain’t give we no res’ dis year at 
all. We had a ten-acre patch of velvet 
beans, but dem big bucks feed in there 
every night. Mas’ Dan anxious for you 
two gen’man for come out tomorrow. He 
hab de dog and de deer; you just bring 
de gun.” 

“Right, Jess,” said my brother ; “tell Mr. 
Dan that he can expect us . .. Try 
this before you go.” 

Jess gulped the tall scuppernong julep. 
It went to where he lives. 

“So you have a buck for us out there, 
have you?” I asked as the speechlessly 
happy darky fumbled for the doorknob. 

“A whole covey, sah; but you will see. 
I must be steppin’ now. Good-night, 
gen’man.” 


ITTING at dinner on the screened 
back porch one December evening, 


By ArcuiBaALD RUTLEDGE 


Jess’ step was a matter of four or five 
miles. 

“About the dogs for tomorrow,” I 
asked my brother, “are they good ones? 
I hate to hunt deer with a dog that trees 
terrapins and mistakes trenching out field- 
mice for real work.” 

“I don’t know about the others, but 
he has one that will do all that is 
necessary. It’s generally the way with a 
pack; one dog does most of the work. 
This hound has a nose. He could scent 
mercenary motives in a missionary to the 
Eskimos.” 

“We'll shoot,” I said, “and if Jess’ tale 
of the velvet beans isn’t romance, we'll 
bring home a head of horns.” 

Dim dawn found us over the coffee and 


Of course, the best hound in the pack 
had to stick his nose in the trap. He got 
away because his ear wouldn’t hold 





pancakes and all that. Ere day was bright 
we were half-way out to Dan’s. It was 
a wonderful drive through that wild 
coast country—level, forested, underbedded 
with copious thickets of sweet myrtle 
and gallberry, white bay and _ huckle- 
berry. . The wild-woods were drenched 
with dew and fragrant. Every bush and 
the sprays of every tree were dew hung 
and. glimmering. 

Hushed and mystic was this mighty 
forest through which we drove. No 
wonder there were deer in it. The 
country looked as virginal as it must have 
looked when Columbus was laying his 
course for it. Nor were deer the only 
denizens. Far off we heard a turkey call 
plaintively. A flock of wood ducks flushed 
hurtlingly from a roadwise lagoon. Across 
the pine-trashed road, two big gray fox- 
squirrels chased each other amiably. 

Turning down an avenue of live-oaks, 
we caught the breath of the seawind, and 
soon we were in Dan’s spacious yard. 
“Spacious” isn’t the word at all, for Dan’s 
yard seems to have no boundaries. On 
three sides of it a glimmering expanse of 
open cultivated country stretches, and on 
the south the vast seamarsh opens up. If 
you start walking round Dan’s yard, the 
first thing you know you'll get lost. 


HORSES were already saddled ; sad-eyed 
hounds were yowling joyously; guns 
were seen leading here and there; on the 
gin-house (cotton) were nailed several 
pairs of magnificent antlers, freshly killed. 
“Cap’n done kill them,” a negro explained, 
“when he been for the cows. They jump 
up befo’ him, and his finger nat’ally slip 
on the trigger. He ain’t been on a reg’lar 
hunt this yea’.” 

Soon our hosts joined us, and as soon 
we were going back down the avenue. There 
were seven of us, three being mounted. 
For my part, I prefer to walk while hunt- 
ing deer. A horse from which a man 
can really shoot is a rarity. The best 
mount I ever saw for hunting was a jack- 
ass; I used to know an old professional 
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quail hunter who rode one all day, and six 
days out of seven. 

A man who walks has only his own 
nervousness to control, while he who rides 
has to overcome his own buck fever and 
also the buck mania of the horse. As 
likely as not, a rider will feel pretty well 
satisfied if he emerges in the saddle from 
an encounter with a ten-point buck. If 
he keeps his seat, he feels proud; but 
as for shooting the buck, why—he had 
some other business on hand just at the 
moment. 

“We'll drive this pasture,” said Dan’s 
brother, a deer hunter of forty years’ ex- 
perience. “The place has grown up so 
much that the deer come in here freely. 
You men string the read, and we'll soon 
see if anybody’s at home.” 

The road we strung; and before all were 
placed, the hounds began to trail in the 
deep thicket ahead of us. Within a few 
moments a gray fox came ambling along, 
looking bored at having been roused from 
his day bed and forced to pick his way off 
through the dew. As we consider foxes 
worse than needless in that part of the 
country, I gave him a hot toddy, consider- 
ing that I was at the same time affording 
the wild turkeys a chance. 


S I fired I heard a great bound in the 

dense thicket near me. Sometimes a 
squirrel, in jumping on a mat of vines, can 
make just such a sound. It was either a 
squirrel or a deer. I unbreached my gun 
to get a fresh shell in. Probably I was 
listening too keenly to be quick about the 
loading. At any rate, while I was standing 
there, trying to make out what had 
jumped, the jumper disclosed himself. 

In a single leap, a dark-coated buck (he 
was one of the most decided brunettes I 
have ever seen) launched himself almost 
across the road. His second jump took 
him well into the woods beyond, where 
grew tall bushes, and where for a moment 
he was hidden. By this time I. had my 
gun up, and held for an opening about 
sixty yards away. It was my only chance. 
It was a narrow opening; and as the buck 
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Field and Stream 


We were walking abreast. 


had by now stepped on the gas, I knew 
that, unless I pulled both triggers at once, 
I could hold on my hasty friend with but 
one barrel. 

Into the gap he shot—and so did I. To 
my immense relief, he went headlong. 
Compared to his brodie, a ton of bricks 
would float down like a feather. So the 
thing seemed to me. 

Meanwhile the dogs had come up to the 
fox, which seemed to have plenty of life 
left for their entertainment. From the 
way the buck had fallen, I thought he’d 
be there next Christmas; therefore I 
thought it a good scheme to keep the fox 
from making hamburger of the hounds. 
Men often do foolish things in the woods 
(and elsewhere) ; and my going after that 
fox instead of after that buck I shall 
always record as one of my dumbest 
woodland performances. 


HE fox crawled under a clump of 

vines, and there turned to bay. Of 
course the best dog in the pack had to 
poke his nose into the trap. The fox got 
him by the ear; there was a short struggle, 
punctuated by frantic yelps. The hound 
got away because his ear wouldn't hold. 
The fox ripped it so that it hung like 
the fringes on a Hawaiian flapper’s 
skirt. I mention the wound particularly 
because it is closely related to what is 
to follow. 

The fox having been dispatched, I 
carried him to the road, where Dan and 
the others, gathered by my shots, stood 
awaiting me. A fellow needs a friend 
when the hunting party gathers after he 
has exploded the fireworks. 

“He’s a nice one,” I said defensively, 
somewhat awed at the silence which 
greeted my approach. 

“He’s all right,” Dan admitted; “but 
we can’t eat fox.” 

“You don’t have to,” I told the crowd. 
“There’s a big buck right off there by the 
pond.” 

“Where?” came the question in a chorus. 

“There,” I said, pointing off in the 
woods to the spot where I had seen the 





Suddenly, out of the side of a small cypress 


old boy take a nose dive. But for the 
first time I had a little misgiving. What 
would the crowd think if, by chance, the 
buck were not there? 

To you who have hunted deer, I need 
not tell the rest. The stag was gone. I 
called him as dead as King Tut, and he 
had taken the wings of the morning and 
flown to the uttermost parts. 

“Here’s blood,” said my brother, “and 
this mashed grass shows where he turned 
around.” 

Yet you know how small such comfort 
is. A hunter does not go to the woods 
to look for the signs of a struggle; he 
goes for game. 

“These dogs will catch him,” said Dan. 
“Shep will do it by himself . . . O 
what in thunder!” he suddenly exclaimed, 
seeing for the first time that Shep’s ear 
had had a little foxtrot with a tornado. 
“I don’t know if he has any nerve left. 
But let’s make a try.” 

Wild was the country and watery. A 
swamp isn’t so bad if it’s dry, and just 
plain water a man can swim. But a dense 
swamp with black water up to your eyelids 
isn’t exactly the place for you to take 
Isabel for a quiet stroll. Such a swamp 
lay ahead of us, and into it my buck had 
gone. 

Within five minutes the dogs had 
brought the stag to bay on an old bank; 
he was not more than two hundred yards 
from where I had shot him down. And 
that he had come to bay at all showed that 
his plight must be a serious one. Leaving 
the details of the capture to the men who 
knew the swamp better than I, and who 
asked me to. get the horses, I felt certain 
that perhaps I wasn’t such a burlesque as 
I had supposed. 


Bur we never caught that stag. He was 
brought to bay five times, and twice the 
hunters were within gunshot. Why they 
did not lay him low, I know not. They 
were counting on the dogs. But the best 
one had had enough close work for one 
day, and refused to be manhandled any 
further. 

















That Day at Dan’s 


pond ahead of us, not thirty yards away, two great bucks leaped 


About a mile from where the buckshot 
had hailed him, he crossed the wire into 
a preserve. Here we had to break off the 
dogs, for in that club land a strange dog 
is always a target for the keepers. A 
hunter hates to admit that his buck is 
gone; yet the experience happens to most 
of us. 

Moreover, all explanations as to how the 
thing happened do not materially help the 
situation; a hunter is supposed to make 
history, not mystery, as the famous 
old sporting prints advise us. I was, 
therefore, regarded as a sort of pariah; 
and more than once I heard the now 
detestable words, “But we can’t eat a 
fox.” 

From the swamp edge we struck north- 
ward, all of us walking. Before us lay 
about two miles of level woods, very open, 
with here and there patches of bushes— 
gallberry, huckleberry, and the like. Over 
some of these, jasmine vines and black- 
berries had made canopies. The lay of 
the land looked good to me. 

“All the other men,” Dan was explain- 
ing to us, “have been hunting the country 
roundabout; but there’s been no hunting 
in this pasture. We are going to walk 
some old bucks out of these bushes. 
Watch your step now, and don’t mash 
one. 

There may be other thrills comparable 
to this one, but I have never felt a more 
exciting one than to be told of a certainty 
that I was, in open woods with a perfectly 
good gun in my hands, about to tramp on 
an antlered stag. Nearly two-score 
seasons now I’ve been into such mischief; 
but my heart wouldn’t behave. It kept 
jazzing, and when a bunny hopped up I 
almost buckshot him. 


E were walking abreast. Suddenly 
out of the side of a small cypress 
pond ahead of us, not thirty yards away, 
two great bucks leaped. Being at the far 
end of one side of the line, I could not 
shoot. I jumped to a fallen log to watch 
the thing come off. 
The larger buck tore off directly away 


from us. Nobody shot at him. Every- 
body was too busy with the other stag, 
which, for reasons known to himself 
alone, decided to buck the center of our 
line, his goal apparently being the great 
swamp that we had just left. 

In the old days, when we used to say, 
“Crown him with many crowns,” we were 
decidedly complimentary. But in this at- 
tempt at crowning, the purpose was 
sinister. Eleven barrels blared forth. 
Several of the hunters shouted, “I’ve got 
him!” But the buck didn’t somehow 
seem to hear them. He acted as if the 
buckshot were cheering him on. Not a 
soul touched him. Away he sailed, 
crowding his canvas as far as the eye 
could see And now I was but one 
of a whole pack of pariahs. 


E gathered to talk it over. Some of 

the men wondered how far the stag 
would carry the shot that they were sure 
they had lodged violently in him. 

“He wasn’t hit,” I said. “I watched 
each shot carefully.” 

Dan, whe had not joined the fusillade, 
said grimly, “You all might have deafened 
mel but nothing else is the matter with 

im.” 

Once more we stretched out our line and 
continued our parade through the buck- 
haunted bushes. Perhaps a hundred yards 
we went. Dan was on my right, quite 
near. No one was on my left. Suddenly 
a seven-pointer got up directly in front of 
the center of our line and headed for 
my end. Pirouetting, ricocheting, somer- 
saulting, tut-strutting he came—a_ sight 
to behold. Far down the line rang my 
comrades’ cries, and loudest of these 
were not shouts of warning but those of 
command. 

“Kill him! Don’t miss! Shoot him!” 

It was my intent to do as I was being 
bid. But the buck’s gyrations and the 
many shouts disconcerted me. Suddenly 
I heard a cool and quiet voice on my 
right. 

“You shoot him, Arch.” 

It was Dan. He was giving me the 


shot. I like to remember that to the 
credit of Southern hospitality. 

There was a fallen pine top in the 
woods. Apparently the buck was going 
to jump it. But at my shot he folded up 
like a jack-knife and dove into the brown 
needles. He never knew who heaved the 
rock. I was lucky to get him, for—take 
my word for it—when you have a crowd 
of fellow-hunters telling you in no un- 
certain terms not to miss, the chance of 
missing is almost a sure thing. 

Not twenty minutes later, while flanking 
a narrow strip of swamp, I walked up 
three bucks. I could have shot; but the 
deer jumped straight into the swamp, and 
a friend was on the farther side. They 
went to him. When I reached him, he 
had a beautiful eight-pointer—a buck in 
his very prime, with huge antlers as sym- 
metrical as an artist could have made 
them. 

This second piece of luck made us 
decide to call it a morning. We had 
been in the woods only a few hours. The 
dew was not dry when we got back to the 
house I remember, on riding 
through Dan’s gate, laughing over a story 
he was telling. 


N Italian had brought a monkey 

through that remote country, and the 
negroes had been fascinated by the little 
animal’s antics. One old negro, not less 
aware, perhaps, of some far jungle kin- 
ship with it than he was of the white man’s 
superiority, said to the simian in a warn- 
ing tone: “I dunno what country yo’ done 
come from, and I dunno what country yo’ 
all is gwine for; but I can tell yo’ one 
thing straight—if yo’ stay round dis 
country long, a white man will done have 
a hoe in yo’ han’.” 

If, amid the “thousand natural shocks” 
which all of us must sustain if we live, I 
want to try to take a new lease on things, 
I remember that day at Dan’s: the 
fox, the first buck, the two stags, the 
three stags, and the monkey. Verily, 
variety is the tabasco on the sports- 
man’s table. 
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How to become a 


STAGE SHOT 
in Ten -Ninutes 


A peep behind the scenes that will show you how some of the expert 


By 


Tracy Hammonp Lewis 


OME day when I become old and 

feeble, with eyes that can scarcely 

sight along a rifle barrel, and when 

I have been told at every office where 
I seek employment that I am “too old to 
work,” I will not be discouraged. I shall 
obtain a contract to do- trick rifle shooting 
on the stage. I can see the headlines now 
that will top the notices following my per- 
formance— 


OCTOGENARIAN PERFORMS 
MARVELS WITH RIFLE 


Acep STAGE PerrorMER ATTRIBUTES STEADY 
Nerves To ABSTINENCE FROM Booze, 
Topacco AND THE PACE THAT KILLS 


Or perhaps when my infant daughter, 
now three months of age, becomes five or 
six years older, I shall train her to sup- 
port me in luxury and comfort by the same 
method. On thinking it over, I believe 
the latter would be much the better way; 
so the headlines will please be revised to 
read: 


INFANT GIRL WONDER 
ASTOUNDS AS SHOOTER 


Srx-YeEAR-oLpD Propicy PerrorMs RIFLE 
Tricks oN STAGE WITH EASE AND 
SKILL oF A VETERAN 


Yes, that would be a big improvement. 
A man owes it to himself to stop work 
before he gets too well along in life, or he 
may never be able to break himself of the 
habit. 
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trick shooters get by 


Of course, neither the exhibitions of 
myself at the age of eighty or of my 
daughter at six would depend upon our 
skill with the rifle for their effectiveness. 
That is just what would make the scheme 
so attractive. 

“IT can teach you to be an exhibition 
stage shot in ten minutes,” said Frank 
Butler, in a conversation I had with him 
recently in Pinehurst, North Carolina, 
where he and his wife have retired. I con- 
tributed the ten minutes of my valuable 
time on the spot. 

Frank Butler? Oh, I nearly forgot to 
tell you. He is the husband of Annie 
Oakley, probably the best-known woman 
shot in the world. If Mr. Butler hadn’t 
happened to marry such an unusual woman, 
he would have acquired considerable fame 
himself with firearms; but he elected 
instead to smoke the cigarette while she 
shot it from his mouth, or to hold a visit- 
ing card in his hand while she cut it in 
half with a bullet. And so great has been 
his confidence in the nerve of his help- 
mate that he shows no signs of having 
lived under a strain at even his well-ad- 
vanced years. 

Mr. Butler started his exposé in his 
rooms in the Thistle Cottage while he cut 
an apple to pieces with a business-like 
looking knife and conveyed it (the apple) 
to the place where it would do him the 
most good. Annie Oakley, somewhat 
thinner than usual from the effects of 
a recent automobile accident in which she 
nearly lost her life in Florida, sat knitting 
in another chair. 

“Once when we were over in Germany 
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DAVID MEWELL 


with Buffalo Bill’s show,” he continued, 
“Nate Salisbury and Mr. Cody came back 
from a theater performance where a man 
billed as ‘The American Champion’ did 
some remarkable feats with a rifle. They 
were impressed, and Mr. Cody said to me, 
‘Frank, you and Annie ought to go see 
this fellow. You might learn something.’ 
“So we did. We got right up front in 
a box where we could get a good view 
and, just to make sure, Annie brought her 
opera glasses. We stayed through the 
entire performance, and all of it was a fake. 
“The next day I took Mr. Cody out in 
back of our show grounds. I found a 
big plate of iron, about nine feet across, 
and stood it up on end. Through the 
middle I had bored a small hole, in order 
that I could fix to it the plaster of Paris 
balls that I had made for targets. Then 
I got off about twenty feet and threw a 
rock at it. The rock hit the iron shield 
and the target flew into a hundred pieces. 
“Of course,’ I said, ‘you can use a rifle 
if you wish. But a rock does just as well.’ 
They were both puzzled, but the explana- 
tion is simple. In order to shatter the 
target, it was only necessary to hit the big 
iron sheet. Its vibration did the rest. A 
~— board or block would do almost as 
well. 


"Tae Mr. Butler took a candle, lighted 
it, and placed it standing up in a glass 
tumbler. “That would be pretty hard to 
snuff out at thirty feet with a rifle bullet, 
wouldn’t it?” he asked. 

“It would,” I agreed, although I ex- 
pected him to tell me I was wrong. 








How to Become a Stage Shot in Ten Minutes 


“You're right,” he continued surpris- 
ingly. “It would. But take that same 
candle and stand it in front of a board, 
as is usually the case when the trick is 
done on the stage, and it would be an en- 
tirely different proposition. The back side 
of the candle would be shaved off so that 
the wick laid close to the board, and then, 
no matter whether the flame was 
hit by the shot or not, the candle 


would be extinguished. A _ shot 
anywhere on the background 
would snuff it out instantly 


through the effect of the vibra- 
tion.” 

Having finished the first one, he 

gazed at another apple with sinister 
intent. He reached for it. 
“6 HE cigarette trick is one 
that is used a lot,” suggested 
Annie Oakley, without dropping a 
stitch. 

“Have you got a cigarette?” 
asked Frank, for part of his good 
condition is due to the fact that 
he does not smoke them except 
when waiting for Miss Oakley to 
shoot them from his mouth. 

I produced the desired object, 
and he next requested a hair pin 
from his wife.. He straightened 
the wire out and ran it lengthwise 
through the cigarette, leaving 
enough protruding from the cork 
end to enable him to hold the wire between 
his teeth. 

“Now,” he explained, “the least move- 
ment of the teeth when the gun is fired 
causes an*imperceptible flick of the ciga- 
rette, which will make the ash drop from it 
as if it had.been knocked off by the shot.” 

And he illustrated to show how the 
action would take place. Needless to say, 
it was never necessary for Annie Oakley 
to resort to such artificial aid to skill 
when she performed this stunt on the stage. 
But one less talented than she could pro- 
duce, by such means, just as effective a 
result as if they were able to hit the ash 
with regularity. 

Mr. Butler helped himself to another 
slice of apple. It was fast disappearing. 

“Several years ago,” he said, “I saw a 
faker doing a piano trick in a New York 
theatre. He was supposed to be playing 
the piano with his rifle. From each of the 
keys hung a small white disc, which he 
was to hit with the bullet when that note 
was to be played. But the white disk was 
painted on a large iron circle several inches 
across, so if he struck anywhere on this 
the note would be sounded. To make sure 
of his effect, the orchestra gave him loud 
and valiant support. 


“Unfortunately, however, when I saw 
the act, his gun jammed half way through 
it—unnoticed by the man at the orchestra 
piano. While this ‘marksman’ was strug- 
gling to get his gun to working again, the 
piano, which he was supposedly playing, 
kept right on with its tune. And that was 


the end of that gentleman and his act.” 





A rock does the trick as well as a bullet 


Miss Oakley counted her stitches and 
looked up. “Another fake that looks well 
on the stage,” she informed me, “is shoot- 
ing a card off the top of a giass tumbler. 
A card, a very thin one, is laid on the top 
of a glass, with its edge to the performer. 
When the card goes fluttering off at the 
sound of the gun, it of course appears to 
those in the audience as if it had been hit. 
But as a matter of fact the wind from a 
bullet passing within a few inches of it 
will have the same effect.” 

Then, of course, there is the use of shot 
cartridges in place of the single ball when 
objects are thrown into the air. 


“oS them myself in my bicycle 
act,” Miss Oakley explained, “but 
only when the audience knew that such 
was the case. I never substituted them for 
ball cartridges when the latter were sup- 
posedly being used.” 

“In Chicago you did once,” corrected 
Mr. Butler, swallowing. 

“Oh, that’s right,” admitted Miss Oak- 
ley, smiling. And turning to me: “I was 
shooting at ten round balls placed about 
two inches apart on a swinging bar, so 
close together that a shot carfridge could 
not break one without also hitting another 


ball unless it was a dead center shot. 

“But the property man had changed the 
position of the gun which I used in my 
bicycle act—the one with the shot car- 
tridges—and the rifle which I used for the 
swinging balls. When I started the act, 
I thought I had the latter. At the first 
report, both Frank, who was behind the 
scenes, and I knew that I had the 
wrong gun, although it was too 
late to change. 

“Of course, if I were a trifle off 
center and broke two of the balls 
at once, the audience would not 
understand and think that I was 
faking too. But fortunately I 
held right on every one of the ten 
and broke them one at a time. It 
was one of the best pieces of 
shooteng that I have ever done.” 


6 HEN we were. with 

Buffalo Bill’s show,” con- 
tinued Mr. Butler, “a young per- 
former called ‘Winona of the 
Trapeze’ came to see Annie do 
some of her tricks with the gun. 
Winona did an act hanging from 
a trapeze, firing at a metal bull’s- 
eye each time she reached the top 
of her swing. 

“After Annie had finished shoot- 
ing, she thought possibly Winona, 
being a performer herself, might 
like to try a few. ‘Oh, mercy, 
no,’ said Winona after the invitation had 
been given her. ‘I hardly can tell which end 
of the gun the bullet comes out of. Mine is 
loaded with blanks, you know, and each time 
I fire the property man rings the gong.’” 

“And that,” concluded Frank, “is the 
way with a lot of these exhibition shoot- 
ers. This stunt has been done time and 
time again and the dear public continue 
to applaud. Men who should know better 
tell their friends of the wonderful exhibi- 
tion of shooting that they witnessed. 

“You seldom see them breaking things 
in the air because that’s pretty hard to 
fake. But they believe that the audiences 
are easier marks than the targets. When 
your little daughter gets a few years older, 
she’ll be able to do all the stunts I’ve 
been telling you about.” 

He looked longingly toward the dish 
on the table which still held a few more 
apples. “I wonder,” he said, “whether I 
could eat another one.” 

I answered that judging by his practice 
performance he should just about be get- 
ting into good apple trim. 

“You know,” he smiled, “I am awfully 
fond of apples.” 

And I am quite sure there is no fake 
about that, 


“You know,” he smiled, “I’m awfully fond of apples” 
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EDITORIAL 
Out of the Rut 


Florida. We have at last succeeded in persuading 
the legislature of our state to establish a depart- 
ment for the protection of our game and fresh-water 
fish. Possibly we haven’t done anything wonderful; but 
we're out of the mire; we’re on our way, and it’s been 
such a whale of a job that we feel we’re entitled to the 
congratulations of our brother sportsmen everywhere. 
Several years ago Fietp AND STREAM published an 
editorial which painted vividly the deplorable conditions 
that existed in our state. It made some of us mad, 
doubly so, perhaps, because we knew that the picture 
as painted was true. 

If a visiting sportsman from another state wished to 
participate in the wonderful hunting and fishing which 
Florida affords, it was almost impossible for him to 
keep from violating some law. Restrictions and regula- 
tions differed in adjoining counties, and each demanded 
its own non-resident license fee of $25, making sport 
prohibitive except for the wealthy. 

And, with it all, real conservation was lost sight of. 
Our game was being slaughtered and wasted; our fish 
life was being depleted and squandered by commer- 
cialism and faulty laws. Heretofore, with the exception 
of local laws applicable in one or two counties only, no 
protection whatever has been afforded the large-mouth 
bass and. other fresh-water fish. 

Six years ago, several sportsmen of Jacksonville— 
Dr. E. H. Clarkson, Messrs. F. C. Calkins, George R. 
Golden, Thomas R. Cheney, and others—realized that 
it was up to the sportsmen of Florida if the fish and 
game in their state were to be conserved for posterity. 
The result was the formation of the Duval Anglers and 
Hunters Club. This club was organized with the object 
of securing the enactment of laws for the protection of 
fish and game—laws that would prevent the unsports- 
manlike methods that were being used everywhere. 

These foresighted sportsmen realized that a state- 
wide fish and game department with uniform laws was 
necessary. They realized, with chagrin, that Florida 
was one of the three states in the Union that did not 
have such a state department. Before their eyes they 
saw the wonderful fish and game resources of the state 
going, and going fast. 


G oni Wve everywhere, take your hats off to 


OR six years they fought an uphill fight, but by their 

untiring efforts, together with the aid of other sports- 
men who later became interested and realized the seri- 
ousness of the situation, they have at last received their 
reward. The enthusiasm of the Duval County sports- 
men resulted in the formation of similar organizations 
in other counties. These, in turn, brought about, in 
October, 1922, the formation of a state-wide organiza- 
tion of sportsmen, then and now known as the Florida 
Game and Fish Protective Association. 

Two years ago, a bill embodying the ideas of these 
men was introduced at the state capital. This measure 
passed the senate; but when it was seen it would be 
defeated if allowed to be brought up in the house, it was 
left on the calendar so it could be brought up at a later 
date. Since that time the sportsmen of the state have 
kept everlastingly at it, until at the last legislature 
their bill was passed by both houses and signed by the 
Governor. 


Under this new law, a department of game and fresh- 
water fish was established and Mr. J. B. Royall, a sports- 
man with real sincerity of purpose, was appointed state 
game commissioner. Under the act, the commissioner 
is empowered to employ one or more game wardens for 
each county at a reasonable salary and expenses. These 
wardens will hold state-wide commissions, so that they 
can be moved about and concentrated where hotbeds of 
violation exist. 

Under the new law, no fishing license is required by 
residents of the state, but a state-wide license costing $5 
must be procured by each non-resident fisherman. Each 
resident hunter of Florida is required to take out a 
county license costing $1. The state-wide license for 
residents will cost $10 additional. The charge for a 
non-resident hunting license is $25. This license is good 
in the county where purchased ; if the holder desires to 
hunt in additional counties, the license charge therefor is 
$5 per county. 

The law places a size limit of eleven inches on large- 
mouth black bass, and the activities of the wardens 
should cut down the crucifixion and destruction of this 
wonderful fish from seining, trapping, shooting, gill- 
netting and lime-jugging. 


HILE all the sportsmen in the different counties 

deserve credit for their zeal, I cannot help again 
mentioning that outstanding worker of the last six years, 
Mr. F. C. Calkins, of Jacksonville. The time and per- © 
sonal funds of Mr. Calkins have been given liberally. He 
has continually kept his shoulder to the wheel and at the 
critical time he put aside everything and spent his time 
at the state capital, working day and night for the pass- 
age of this legislation. 

On the 15th of January last, a Florida division of the 
Izaak Walton League of America was formed at Or- 
lando, Mr. A. F. Knotts, of Inglis, Levy County, being 
elected president. His good work at the April-May ses- 
sion of the legislature deserves commendation. 

We know that Florida is amply blessed with game 
and fish life. We know that this heritage has been 
shamefully squandered. As true sportsmen we also 
know it is our duty to see that from this time on the 
wild life of our state is properly cared for. 

We’re working along in the right direction; we’re out 
of the rut. It will take time to codify and amend exist- 
ing laws and pass others for the better protection of our 
wild life. We’re on our way and we'll continue to keep 
going. 

Florida can no longer be pointed to with a finger of 
scorn by sportsmen from other states. We believe we 
are entitled to your sincere congretulations. North Car- 
olina now has a state-wide fish and game department, 
and we are hoping that our other Southern sister state, 
Mississippi, will awaken and get in line, so that there 
will be no black spots left on the conservation map of 
the United States of America. 


ome 
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The freebooter of the coverts—a sharp- 
shinned hawk 


LL summer long the marshes have 
been deserted, save for the marsh- 
wren, the blackbird and an occa- 
sional killdee. But with the 

approach of winter a change comes over 
the land. From the dark pools at twilight 
come the soft calls of drake mallards and 
from the open water the whistle of 
widgeon. Long V’s of geese appear high 
in the blue or honk from the safety of the 
middle of the bay. 

Of all the things that come with this 
grand, irresistible movement southward 
of the wild things to escape the merciless 
grip of winter, none arrive with the ac- 
companying thrill to me that marks the 
coming of the jack-snipe. Sometimes he 
is long overdue; that is, it seems so to 
me, and the unaccounted for delay is most 
nerve-racking. When all conditions are 
right at home, and the paper and the radio 
announce cold weather and a storm from 
the north, it seems he must be here. A 
visit to the favorite bog and still not a 
snipe. 

Then some morning, unheralded and un- 
announced, he is there. Whence, when or 
how, no one knows. All you know is that 
he is “just here” and that tomorrow, or 
the next day, or any old day he may be 
“just gone.” And when I say gone I mean 
the past participle of go. He isn’t to be 
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ET a jack-snipe come to hand,and with the enthu- 
stasm of a boy he’d say, “Son, there’s game birds 
and there’s game birds, but nary a one Itke this” 


By Romaine A. Younc 


hunted up or hunted down. He has totally 
vanished and absolutely absented himself. 

And then you wait over again until, for 
reasons as mysterious as before, he reap- 
pears. Possibly it is, at least partially, 
because he is such a darkly mysterious, 
unconfiding fellow that I am so overly in- 
terested in him. 

The books say that this retiring noc- 
turnal migrator, together with the Ameri- 
can woodcock, heads the snipe family, 
and that this Wilson’s snipe breeds any- 
where from our Northern States to the 
arctic circle. Also that he winters from 
the Southern States to South America. I 
never examine one of these slim graceful 
birds without being reminded of what a 
marvelous journey this is for two wings 
of the apparent size and strength of those 
of a jack-snipe. Something around 20,000 
miles between March and October, with 
enough stopover to brood the four blotched 
tan eggs hidden on a lonely Northern 
tundra and rear the spindly, long-billed 
youngsters to full snipehood. 

In his class there is no gamier bird than 
he. With racy, graceful lines, he is the 
acme of a fast get-away and he has lots 
of “soup” after he gets going. In the art 
of dodging, no other bird can rival him, 
and his habit of uttering a loud scaip! 
scaip! on being flushed helps to render him 
a difficult mark even to the veteran and a 
bugbear to the novice. 


E is not the mathematician that the 

quail is, who plots his course on the 
geometrical proposition that the shortest 
distance between where he is and where 
he wants to be is a straight line. The 
jack starts out throwing system to the 
winds and, head down, just flies, finishing 
the same way, as all will bear witness who 
have seen him fold up and dive for cover 
a the height of two gunshots in the 
blue. 

The books say that his flight is erratic, 
which is correct, though the word should 
be used in the superlative degree, and that 
after flying twenty or thirty yards the 
jack settles down and flies more evenly. 
Also that “Book Taught Bilkens” should 
wait for this steadying of flight before 


discharging his gun. My experience has 
been that many snipe do steady after a 
short spasm of corkscrewing and various 
other aeronautical convolving, and that 
other snipe, and many of them, go right 
on twisting and hulu-huluing along until 
lost to sight. 


| by addition to this, snipe country usually 
has its physical aspect chopped up with 
innumerable willows, tamaracks, tules and 
the like, which a snipe somehow always 
accidentally gets between himself and you. 
I have flushed a goodly number of these 
birds in my life, but have never yet 
arrived at that state of nerveless, un- 
affected observation wherein I could watch 
a snipe until just the right moment, then 
fire. He always moves so all-fired fast 
and disappears round a tussock so quickly 
that I can’t help getting the gun on him as 
speedily as possible and popping away. 
Anyway, what fun would there be in 
hunting if you killed them all? I console 
myself by asking what fun there’d be if 
one killed a third of the jacks flushed. 

The books go on to say that the jack 
is rarely found in thick brush. Just so, 
but usually there is some not far distant, 
and friend Jack is a disciple of “Use what 
you have.” Good snipe marshes just 
happen; they aren’t made, and no amount 
of education or observation can produce a 
logical reason why one place will attract 
all or most of the birds while another, 
apparently at least as much or more in- 
viting, is continually deserted. 

Furthermore, good snipe marshes are 
few and far between, and no amount of 
tangible education or observation will lead 
you to find one. It’s either by the leading 
of an uncanny sixth or seventh sense or 
by pure bull luck that you learn one’s 
whereabouts. And then—you shield the 
find in your heart as the darkest of dark 
secrets; you secrete it in the innermost 
chamber of the inaccessible, where even 
the prying, intriguing inquisitiveness of 
the supreme sleuth of the ages—your wife 
—will never suspect. 

If by chance you have a boon companion 
of the coverts and the blinds or a tried 
and true partner of the trails and rocky 




















slopes, you confide the secret to him in 
whispers only when certain of being alone. 
You may tell your correct age to the life 
insurance agent, or whom you supported 
for town marshal, or the truth of why 
you stayed out late; but never answer the 
question, “Where did you get those snipe?” 

My first experience with Jack came 
when I was a lad in Nebraska, hunting 
with an old cylinder-bored, nickel-plated, 
single-barreled, cast-iron wonder that Dad 
refused to shoot because of its speed- 
minus kick-plus qualities. With this 
formidable weapon I worked out my ele- 
mentary lessons in lead, speed, pull and 
distance, to the accompaniment of a black, 
blue and green arm and shoulder, and 
skinned fingers. 


O CCASIONALLY when roundinga pond 
in the bottoms or skirting a lagoon, a 
misty will-o’-the-wisp would spring from 

the reeds and scaip! scaip! away in a 
manner to leave me breathless. Of course, 
shells were far too precious ever to fire at 
one of these fleeting phantoms. But curiosity 
must be satisfied; so, watching one morn- 
ing as he pursued his graphic, jig-jaggy 
course recklessly hither and yon through 
the solar spaces, I waited hidden till he 
again took cover, fortunately just across 
the pond, thirty yards away. With malice 
aforethought, I boomed an ounce and an 
eight of duck shot across the waters at 
that luckless snipe. 

I was positive I had a woodcock until 
a nature study volume revealed the truth. 
I remember still how I admired his long 
bill and olive drab legs; how Mother re- 
marked on the daintily barred underwing 
and snow-white stomach, and the chestnut, 
black and white tail feathers brother 
Clarence wore in his hat for days. 

Since that time my acquaintance with 
Jack has never waned, for I’ve gone far 
out of my way to cultivate it. On coming 
to southern California, while still a lad, 
I was overjoyed to find these gray brown 
twisters quite plentiful on both salt and 
fresh water marshes near me. And the 
golden days he has brought me has en- 
shrined him at the head of my calling list. 

Once while taking an afternoon tramp 
among the rolling hills of old Brittany, 
just after the subsiding of the late un- 
pleasantness abroad, I stopped to photo- 
graph a rustic footbridge which crossed a 
sluggish, reedy brook. I took a side step 
to get a better view, when there burst 
from my very feet a white bellied, brown 
and gray bird which, with a harsh cry, 
went twisting away over the low treetops. 
For seconds I stood rooted to the spot, 
scarce breathing and with almost a mist 
in my eyes. 

It was like running smack into an old 
and treasured friend whom I hadn’t met 
in ages and whom the events of the pre- 
ceding months had crowded completely 
out of my realm of thought. What joy 
and what memories he brought—and what 
prospect. 

Two years ago, while hunting prairie 
chickens on a visit to my native state, 
my tramp had carried me among a series of 
sandy hillocks with bluestem-grown ravines 
between. On reaching the top of one of 
the crests, there was a swish of wings in 
the prairie grass, and a jack-snipe rushed 
headlong off through space. As I sat and 
watched him disappear, a speck in the dis- 
tance, I was set deep to wondering what 
he could be doing here, miles from water. 
That he was not weak nor crippled was 
apparent. 

_ Surely were the truth known about these 
little incidents relative to wild creatures, 
the story would be richly worth the telling. 

Strange it is that some shoots, or some 


Jack o’ the Bog 





After the first breath-taking skirmish, we pulled up for a council of war 


incidents of these same shoots, remain in 
one’s memory fresh and warming, while 
others almost the same in character and 
results fade into the mediocre. One of 
the bright spots of my snipe endeavors 
came during a seemingly endless spell of 
wet weather. It was one of those damp, 
wet rains that drizzle everything into an 
oozy, dripping something too cold and 
clammy to touch. 


FROM sheer desperation, after I’d read 
everything that could stand reading in 
the house and fixed everything that could 
stand fixing in the workshop, I took down 
the old gun, bathed it with a generous 
coating of oil, pulled on boots and slicker, 
and wallowed toward the river. Not that 
I expected to find game, but anything was 
better than being imprisoned, listening to 
the wet drip of wet rain. Still I had a 
fleeting hope that in a couple of willow- 
— pools I might find some stray 
teal. 

I sloshed down the old river road be- 
tween two orange groves, dropped off 
through the wild tobacco, crossed a stretch 
of open sand, and entered a willow patch 
where every tree was a veritable shower- 


bath. Cautiously I pushed through to 
scan the first pool. Three mud-hens were 
clucking away among the watercress, while 
at the far end a least bittern was holding 
his solemn posture like a graven image, 
preparatory to spearing the first luckless 
frog that chanced his way. A movement 
of my hand to wipe the water from my 
face, and he launched himself awkwardly 
away among the tules with a squawk equally 
as solemn as his looks. 

I went dripping up the sluggish, boggy 
stream toward the next pool, when from 
among the young willow scrub a pair of 
twisting forms bored away; a few feet 
more and another. I grew interested then. 
Out came the duck shot and in went the 
No. 8's. 

Snipe jumped everywhere. What mat- 
tered it if my first volley sent a half dozen 
fat teal rocketing away from the next 
pool, a hundred yards away? From every 
tiny thicket and copse the gray brown 
birds darted, for the most part lying close. 

Rain and mist and mud were forgotten; 
I forgot my dinner, forgot the time, for- 
got everything except that this was a snipe 
day of snipe days and that I was right in 
the swim. But alas! the last shell was in 
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Snipe country usually has its physical aspect chopped up with innumerable willows, tamaracks and tules 


the gun. Having ventured forth with the 
shooting prospects in keeping with the 
weather, I had taken barely a box of odds 
and ends. And when the snipe loads ran 
out, I used duck shot and seemed to do 
about as well. 

Now one shell stood between me and 
my eighth snipe, and I wanted him. I 
breasted a patch of young willow and a 
half dozen “scaiped” off in as many direc- 
tions. In my effort to pick the best shot, 
they were gone before I could fire. But, 
circling, three came ducking and dipping 
back over me. I held my little best on the 
leading snipe, and then shipped a boot full 
of the coldest water in the state retrieving 
him from the reedy pool where he fell. 


Y days of tutorage with the shotgun 

were spent with a grizzled old hunter 
whose career dated back to those golden 
days when wildfowl went through the 
Middle West in myriads. Between flocks 
at the blinds he’d point to a farm across 
the marsh and say, “Son, many’s the time 
I’ve seen that eighty covered like a 
blanket with geese, and when they rose 
they looked like a cloud.” 

He was one of the men of the old school 
who had lived over from the age of 
muzzle loaders and black powder. I've 
seen him take duck after duck from the 
faded hunting coat with never a change 
of the face or glint of the eye, or hang up 
a fat goose in the old milk house with the 
same expressionless demeanor; but let a 
jack-snipe come to hand, and he was a 
changed man. He’d stroke the feathers 
smooth and invariably with the enthusiasm 
of a boy say, “Son, there’s game birds and 
there's game birds, but nary a one like 
this.” 

One evening this fall Clarence and Fritz 
pulled into the drive. A light rain had 
fallen the night before and during the 
morning, but now at five it was clear ex- 
cept for an occasional scudding cloud 
driven by a chill wind out of the north- 
west. Clarence sniffed the air as he un- 
limbered from the car, looked around 
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knowingly, then said with obviously forced 
calm, “Guy, there’s bound to be snipe at 
the crossing tomorrow. It was just such 
a spell that brought them last year.” 

No need for further argument, the ayes 
have it, and it is unanimously carried that 





When you knock down a snipe, never take 
your eyes from the spot where he hit 
until you get him 


we go sniping in the morning. Clarence 
and Fritz, by the way, are my younger 
brothers and each inherited a bigger snipe 
craze than I, if such is possible. 


On the edge of the bog we waited half 
an hour next morning for the shadows to 
dim, for we realized the folly of flushing 
snipe with insufficient light. Finally we 
decided the time was ripe and, like ghosts, 
stole through the willow fringe that 
shielded the long stretch of bog from view. 
Cautiously we emerged, scarce breathing, 
and gestured each other into position. 

A few steps forward and the world burst 
into snipe. To the left of Fritz, one 
jumped and his shot sent a pair off in 
front, to be followed a second later by 
three more a little to the right. 

After the first breath-taking skirmish, 
we pulled up by a willow scrub for a 
council of war and a census of the 
casualties. Said council was cut short 
when Fritz discovered a half dozen dark 
shapes wading a bog a hundred yards 
away. They waded awkwardly ashore as 
we came into view, taking refuge in the 
marsh grass and bog weeds. 


T thirty yards the first one bored away, 

and as Fritz’s gun barked a challenge 
the show was on. The air was full of the 
flying bodies darting hither and yon in 
such a manner as to leave us baffled. 
Clarence bagged a lone snipe, but a whirl- 
ing knot of a half dozen circled, jigjagging 
crazily at express train speed, and Fritz 
and I equaled the count. 

From then on it was a glorious succes- 
sion of singles, doubles, and small bunches 
flushing as we wove our way back and 
forth, hither and there over the bogs. 
Now Fritz was exulting over a lightning- 
fast score on a bird that shot up over the 
willows, or Clarence claimed the center of 
the stage by letting down a zipping cross. 

Once when the latter drew a clean miss, 
we watched his bird as it wove a patchy 
pattern through the blue, only to come 
back and take cover within sixty yards of 
us. Just as we were about to advance 
upon the gamely generous bird, there was 
a blue gray streak from a nearby willow, 
followed by a wild scramble in the weeds 

(Continued on page 58) 
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A Jo Kose Letter 


The Rossignol Guide proves with pictures that bull moose fight 


Lake Rossignol, N. S. 
Outdoor Time, 1925. 
FIELD AND STREAM, N. Y. 
Deer Ep: 

SEE as how quite a few magazines 
iz afraid to go and publish storys 

by fellers what cant rite no better nor 

spell neether than me. I refers to 
fellers like Sam Hellman and Ringer 
Lardner and Bill Rogers and E. Bok and 
Hoover, the carpet beater, and Nina Pup- 
man and such; so you neednt be afeared to 
publish my story herein, as the lawyers 
say, and the pichers is good if the story 
aint, and they is gospell truth, so help me 
god. Now don’t go and rite me that this 
stuff aint avaleabul, nor it don’t fit your 
plans, nor none or that bull, cause this 
story is about bulls and some one mite 
think you had a cents of umor and was 
trying to make a joke, which dont go 
amung seerius minded shooters and fish- 
ers, and bein a first class gide I orter no. 

Well a few years ago—lI aint sayin how 
many, mind yer — 
long about five 
o'clock of ‘a late 
Oct. day I herd 2 
bull moose afitin 
like hel in the edge 
of a swamp near 
my camp, and so I 
run in and gut a 
american sport who 
was stayin with me 
to come out and 
hear the fun. The 
bulls was tearin up 
the woods in grate 
shape and makin a 
lot of fuss about it. 

In fact they was 

makin so much 

noise that the sport says it couldnt possibly 
be so, and whatinhel was it all about? 

So to explane matters to him I gut my 
moose call, and when they stopped for 
breath I sung out at em like a vampy old 
cow. That started em up agin and the 
sport begun to understand the princibul 
of the thing. I done this six or 8 times, 
and each time when one of the bulls tried 
to come to my call the other wood ram 
him and start a new fite; so by and by 
I deecided to playa trick on em. 


No. 3 Pulling the piece of horn from 
the skull 





No. 1. The horns from the first bull 


I took a canew and paddled along the 
edge of the lake until I was beyond the 
bulls and called agin just onct. By this 
time it were dark, but I could here the 
bulls wadin among the flowage in different 
directions. My trick had done the trick. 
One bull was goin to the new call and 
the other was going to the place where I 
had called furst. 

So I paddled back to camp and gut 
there just in time to shoot the bull, which 
the sport couldnt see for the noise it was 
makin and the sunset glow in the western 
sky blinded his eyes he said, and so I shot 
him in the edge of the water and pulled 
his insides out and -me and the sport 
pulled him up on the dock with a block 
and takel and left him hangin till mornin. 

But what I were comin to was this. 
The sport was up brite and early and 
examinin that moose for scars of battle, 
and couldnt find none to speek of. Out- 


side of a cupla blunted hookers on his 
horns and a little mud on his nose, thay 
He laffed wise as any- 


werent no scars. 





thin and then pulled this out of his sistem: 

“Jo,” he says, “these moose aint so 
fierce, I gess. Thay is somethinwlike them 
Lunenburg dutch fisherman. When thay 
gets mad, thay throws there hat on the 
ground and jumps on it and yell. Then 
thay waves there arms about and swares. 


HEN thay breaks furniture or maybe 

kicks the dog, but thay dont never, ever, 
under no circumstances fite anybody. 
Thay takes it out in noise and bluff. Nosir 
Jo, your fierce old bulls is a false alarm. 
Thay is the original bull shooters of the 
world,” and he went laffin up to break- 
fast, but I noed better. 

Now ever sinst I been tryin to get 
some sport close to a coupla bull mooses 
when thay fit, but I aint had no luck. I seen 
em myself, but somehow it dont seem to 
prove nothin. Thats why I am now 
sendin you this story and pichers. 

No. 1 is a snap of horns taken off a bull 
by the man what is holdin em up to be 
took. He’s the game warden and honest 
as wardens goes. You will see that them 
horns has lost teetotally the palm prong 
on the right side (of the horns not the 
picher), and one of the fitin prongs is just 
hangin by a sliver. 


No. 2. The horns from the second bull 





Now Charlie says that he herd this 
moose a fitin and called him away from 
the scrap and killed him and found his 
horns in the bad shape the picher shows. 
Now I aint sayin that Charlies is a good 
enuff caller to deestract the attenshun of 
no fitin bull, eespechulaly if that bull is 
fitin over a nice fat cow that is rite on the 
ground and innocently awatching of the 
grand battle. But he says he did, and so 
even if he did creep up on him and kill 
it, it dont make no difference to my story, 
for he brote in the horns anyways and 
that is the proof I were after. 


HEM horns was deestructed by that 

bull bein in a heluva battle. No guide 
wood be fool enuff to brake em up that- 
away and spoil there value. I hope the 
Sport I had sees this picher. 

No. 2 is a picher of a horns of another 
bull killed a cupla days later in the same 
swamp as Charlies. When Jim, the gide 
neelin down, skinned out his head, he found 
the broken off prong of a moose driven 
into the skull just 
over his right eye 
and said he had a 
fierce battle but 
come to a call just 
the samee, which 
proves nature is 
wonderful. Damage 
was sure done in 
that last battle and 
I hopes the doutin 
Thos. I had with 
me that time will 
see this picher 2! 
The jury stands 
behind. 

No. 3 _ shows 
Jim pullin the 
piece of horn out 
of the hole in the mooses skull. I hope my 
friend sees this picher 2! 

No. 4 shows Jim puttin the broken horn 
back in the hole and gives you a idee of 
its long length. I hope the old pesemist 
sees this one 2! 

And this proves that bulls is fierce and 
not no molly coddles when it comes to fitin 
and thank you for the space. 

Troutfully yourn, 
JO KOSE, 
The Rossignol Gide. 


No. 4. Putting the horn back in the skull. 
Note len 


be 


21 





Arthur Young proves the effectiveness of the longbow by killing a Kodiak grizzly with one arrow 


The ARCHER of 


By 


SAxTON PopgE 


Kop1Ak ISLAN 


Dr. Pope delivered this story to FIELD AND STREAM just prior to 
ith Stewart Edward White and Arthur Young 


to hunt lions and other African game with the bow 


sailing for Africa 


N the last few years there have ap- 
peared quite a number of magazine 
articles on hunting with the bow and 
arrow, and it is safe to say that a 
good proportion of the sportsmen who 
read them say to themselves, “Here is an- 
other nut trying to get game with that 
foolish little obsolete toy!” They form a 
mental picture of the funny little willow 
stick and string which constituted the 
archery equipment of their boyhood, and 
they feel sure that if by accident an arrow 
did stagger into any game animal larger 
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than a chipmunk, it would simply stick in 
and dangle. 

So they pass over the whole affair as 
another figment of the imagination. 

However, all that is necessary to get the 
real viewpoint of the alleged facts is to 
transport the mind back to the legendary 
days of Robin Hood and say to yourself, 
“T wonder if there was not something to 
this business of slaying the king’s deer at 
a hundred paces, or driving an arrow 
through chain armor?” 

Not only can the imagination hark back 


to the days of the robust archery of Merrie 
Old England, but the man himself can 
step into Sherwood Forest with a good 
yew bow and a quiver full of cloth yard 
shafts, and bring down the bounding deer 
with a well-sped arrow. We, who shoot 
the bow today, enter again into all the 
sport and romance of those happy times. 

We are as strong as our ancestors; yew 
wood still grows in the mountains; the 
art of making broad-headed arrows is not 
lost ; practice makes perfect! So, we shoot 
the long bow for sport, and because we 














give the game a fairer chance we have 
more pleasure in our hunting. 

It is true we cannot bring home the meat 
with as great certainty as our modern 
competitor with his high-power rifle; but 
we do not have to ask much of a handi- 
cap from him because we hunt more care- 
fully, and, after all, if it is only meat that 
we want, we can go to the butcher shop. 


Sime three prominent questions that arise 
in the minds of all inquiring persons 
are: How close can you hit with the 
arrow, what is its range, and how much 
penetration do you get? Of course, we 
don’t always hit what we aim at, but this 
is what a good shot would expect. We 
expect to hit an object the size of a play- 
ing card at 10 yards, one the size of your 
hat at 40 yards, and one the size of a deer 
at 80 yards. These are our hunting 
ranges, though an arrow will carry nearly 
300 yards and probably would be fatal 
at any distance it strikes. 

We shoot squirrels and rabbits, or even 
quail, up to 40 yards. We have shot ducks 
and ptarmigan and geese on the wing—not 
many, but enough to show that it can be 
done. We have killed deer with an arrow 
at ranges up to 110 yards. 

The arrow usually goes completely 
through any animal up to the size of a 
500-pound bear. Striking a bone does not 
always stop it. A rib is cut in two like 
paper. Arthur Young has killed two 
Alaskan moose. One weighed over 1,600 
pounds; yet, with a lung shot, he killed it 
with one arrow, showing how destructive 
this missile really is. ; 

It may be said that a bullet kills by 
shock; an arrow kills by hemorrhage. But 
the latter also does some- 
thing more in large ani- 
mals where it strikes the 
chest and does not go 
completely through; it 
serves to keep the wound 
open, and the entrance of 
air to the pleural cavity 
rapidly kills the animal 
by pulmonary collapse. 

Bear are particularly 
suited to hunting with 
the bow, because they 
can be approached at 
close quarters and are 
easy to hit. In fact, it is 
easier to kill bear than to 
kill rabbits — provided 
you can find the bear. 


OUNTING all the 

men using the bow in 
this modern revival of 
archery in the past few 
years, we have killed 
some thirteen bears. Six 
of these bears were silver- 
tipped grizzlies and four 
of these were killed out- 
right with one arrow 
apiece. 

On the other hand, we 
have bagged many hun- 
dreds of rabbits. But, 
somehow, no matter how 
many bear we slay, the 
‘doubting Thomas” 
always’ says, “Well, you 
might kill these little pets 
around California and 
Wyoming, but you can’t 
go up to Alaska and get 
fresh with any old 
brownie!” 

The Alaska brown bear 
is a grizzly, according to 
Dr. C. Hart Merriam, and 
is conceded to be the 


The Archer of Kodiak Island 


toughest, biggest and most dangerous of 
the bear family. So, of course, it was up 
to some of us to go after him and slam an 
arrow into his ribs just to vindicate the 
honor of the good old longbow. 

It seems as if fate had chosen Arthur 
Young to do the job. He is by far the 
best field archer of our day—six feet of 
man, a clean sport and a wonderful shot, 
both at targets and at game. I may also 
add that in his unregenerate past he was 
a Class A rifle and pistol shot. These 
fellows always make good archers, as 
demonstrated by Stewart Edward White, 
who recently took up archery and has be- 
come remarkably accurate. 

So it came to pass that Art Young and 
a companion, Jack Robertson, made two 
expeditions into Alaska with the moving- 
picture camera. They were given the task 
of collecting scenic features, especially the 
summer aspects of the country, the break- 
ing up of the Yukon ice, the glaciers, the 
industries, the wild game of the country 
and some hunting with the bow. 

While Jack Robertson deserves a 
separate story for his own work in the 
field with the camera, we are for the 
moment focused on the man with the bow. 
On one expedition Mr. Young stalked and 
shot a fine mountain ram with his bow, a 
feat considered to be one of the finest 
pieces of sportsmanship on record. 


PON their last visit to Kodiak Island, 
Young and his party met brownies 
face to face. Four large Kodiak bear were 
seen coming down through an open glade 
quite a distance off. They were on their 
way to the creek to fish for salmon. 
The camera man was stationed at a 
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point where he could command the entire 
scene, while Young made a detour to in- 
tercept the bears and openly challenge 
them to charge. He took advantage of the 
cover of willows growing along a dry 
wash and advanced toward them. They 
stopped to feed on some roots in the little 
meadow before them, and by the time 
Young was within a hundred yards they 
had not noticed him. At this point the 
willow brush became so short that it was 
impossible to stay concealed; so he walked 
boldly out to meet them with an arrow 
nocked on the string of his 85-pound bow. 

The term 85-pound bow has no reference 
to the actual weight of the bow, but 
signifies the weight of the pull necessary 
to spring the bow properly in order to 
get the maximum results. The average 
bow used for archery practice has a pull 
of forty-five pounds. 


'HE equipment consisted of bows made 

of osage orange 5 feet 4 inches in length. 
They have waxed linen strings and can 
shoot an arrow 300 yards. The arrows 
are birch dowels 28 inches long and % of an 
inch in diameter, having steel heads 3 
inches long and 1% inches wide, feathered 
with turkey pinions. 

Two of the bears, which were in full 
view, stood up on their haunches in 
astonishment. Young walked slowly but 
calmly forward. When he got within fifty 
yards, he knew by the menacing attitude 
of the bear that they meant to charge. 
They champed their jaws, buttoned back 
their ears and looked like business. 

Then Young shot. His arrow struck 
the foremost large bear full in the chest 
and the keen steel point stuck out a foot 
behind the shoulder. The 
beast lunged forward. 

Young shot again and 
hit him in the flank. The 
bear, feeling this divert- 
ing blow, turned and ran. 
His course was diagonal 
to the hunter, but being 
mortally wounded he did 
not run far. Stagger- 
ing and failing rapidly, 
he fell dead near the 
camera. 

The companion bears, 
one of which had defi- 
nitely decided to charge, 
were distracted by the 
conduct of the wounded 
one and followed him in 
his course. As he fell, 
they swept past and dis- 
appeared in the under- 
brush. 


HE whole _ episode 

was over in less than 
a minute. There lay one 
of those _ redoubtable 
Alaska brown bears, 
about 900 pounds of 
brawn and sinew, dead— 
with an arrow through 
his heart. Well, that’s 
that! 

What Young thought, 
or what the nervy camera 
man thought, was some- 
thing else. Yes, Art got 
home safely all right, 
and now we are packing 
our duffle and collecting 
our tackle for Africa. 

Stewart Edward White, 
Young and I are bound 
for the land of big game 
and tough hides, with the 
bow and arrow. You will 
hear from us later. 
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Hauling our outfit over the shallows at the mouth of the river 


Fishing #e Sunken 
FKFORES 


Angling for Texas crappie and bass from a boat Poating 


By 


W. R. MacItratu 


rT; OSS ’im up, Professor! Hoss 
7m up! Yer turnin’ yer reel 
handle backwards! Crank the 
other way! Now yer comin’. 
Keep it up, boy. Aw! Now y’ve got ’im 
snagged. Right in plain sight, too. Ain’t 
he a beaut? Wait till I help ye a little 
with this oar. When I scare him around 
the limb, you reel. Get me? Get ready! 


Now! Up with ’im, Demmon! Keep ’im 
comin’. Ah, that’s the stuff! Right over 
the side of the boat. Fine! Some fish, 


eh, Demmon ?” 

My partner, Professor Demmon, accuses 
me of emitting something like the above 
monologue for his benefit while he was 
reeling a sparkling two-pound crappie up 
the length of a tall cypress tree, down 
through the top of which we were fishing, 
in Medina Lake. 

Demmon is so helpless when he’s got a 
fish on. 

But he’s an all right, true-blue fishing 
partner, and we were engaged, as this 
narrative opens, in catching crappie by 
fishing for them on the floor of the 
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over the tops of tall trees 


sunken forest, and hauling them up 
through the narrow well-like holes through 
the branches. It takes quick work and a 
certain finesse to reel even so gentle a 
fish as a crappie up through a vertical 
tunnel, perhaps only two or three feet 
across, from the bottom of a tall cypress 
to the top, without fouling him on the 
branches. 

But it is done. And not only crappie 
but big bass of four or five pounds’ weight 
are hauled up from great depths via a 
narrow, vertical tunnel through a regular 
jungle of tree-tops. The fisherman finds 
the tunnel to the bottom by sounding with 
his lead. If his line saws on a branch on 
any side, his fish is almost sure to foul 
himself on that branch while being hauled 
to the surface. But if he can find a tunnel 
in which his line is free on all sides, for 
a radius of a few feet, then, with finesse 
and luck, he can bring a fish up from the 
bottom. 

The art consists in keeping the fish on 
the defensive by reeling in very rapidly. 
When a fish is being hauled rapidly toward 


the surface, he expends most of his 
defensive powers in trying to bore down. 
He bores down in a narrow spiral and 
does not foul the line. But if he is per- 
mitted a second’s time for maneuver, he 
runs in a wider arc and fouls the line. 


I HAVE seen big bass hauled up through 
forty to sixty feet of brush in this 
manner. Crappie can be caught with fair 
certainty; when you get into bass, you 
lose more than you catch. 

But that isn’t the only kind of fishing 
there is at Medina. It is just one of the 
most difficult and sporting. Medina is a 
big lake, some forty miles northwest of 
San Antonio, Texas, created by a dam 160 
feet high across a narrow section of 
Medina River valley. The water at the 
dam comes within about ten feet of the 
top; so one can readily understand how 
some of the tallest cypresses are completely 
snbmerged. 

From the dam to the headwaters, 
where the river flows in at the head of the 
lake, over a riffle less than a foot deep, is 














approximately twenty miles. And _ it 
varies from less than 100 yards wide up 
toward the head to a mile or more down 
below. Then there are side-arms, bays 
and coves, innumerable. Wherever side- 
canyons come down to the river valley, 
there are crooked and tree-choked marine 
canyons leading back. 

There are benches covered with moun- 
tain cedar thickets, submerged, half-sub- 
merged and almost wholly out of the 
water. These are great refuges for small 
fry and tend to keep the lake well popu- 
lated. And there are, besides the cypresses 
that mark the course of the river channel, 
great groves of sunken pecan trees and 
acres and acres of submerged ancient oak 
forest. 


N the dim aisles of these submarine forest 

cathedrals, big black bass lurk, like 
marine Robin Hoods, ready to dash out 
and strike plug or live minnow. Between 
and behind the great Greek columns they 
lurk, and in the interminable jungle of 
clustered branches. They patrol up and 
down like the destroyers of the navy— 
in singles, pairs, quartets, sextets and 
dozens. Now and then one breaks through 
a smoke screen of weeds in a burst of boil- 
ing water, after minnows or frogs. 

In the late evening or night, it is a 
thrilling experience to be afloat in the 
sunken forest and hear the big bass chas- 
ing their prey through the shallow water 
and feeding all about in the graveyard of 
dead trees. Professor Demmon and I 


have spent many days and a good many 
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Fishing the Sunken Forest 


summer to become acquainted with it all. 

With us the explorer’s instinct was 
uppermost. It is a solid joy just to nose 
around in a big and varied lake like 
Medina and find out what’s there. We 
did. We nosed around days and nights, 
sampling the fishing here and there at all 
heurs and with all manner of lures. 

We explored the deep lake, the old pecan 
grove, the submerged forest at the base of 
Turk’s Head, the old river channel and 
the ghostly headwaters of the lake, where 
dead cypresses stand about like ghosts in 
dead-water covered with green scum. 
Everywhere we caught fish a-plenty in the 
spring and early Summer. But when the 
hot dog days came there were times when 
we went fishless—although not often. 

We got so we liked to “play tag with 
the devil” in this matter of catching fish 
for food or going hungry. We would 
set off in the boat from the base camp 
with nothing in the way of food but a fry- 
ing pan full of grease and a little salt. 
Thus equipped we would remain away, no 
telling how long. We never knew where 
we would go before returning. 

Fishless meals were rare, indeed. 
But once or twice we came in to the 
base camp when the old black bean pot 
looked more beautiful than any scene 
artist or poet ever depicted. 

One hot afternoon in August the Pro- 
fessor wanted to go up the lake and collect 
some wasps’ nests. This desire of the 
Professor’s was not a_ science-driven 
impulse. He had no higher interest in the 
wasps’ nests than to get the fat young 





Whipping the rapids in Medina River, above the lake 


nights at it. Medina is so big; there are 
so many good fishing places; so many 
bays and coves and canyons; such a great 
variety of water and submerged forest and 
thicket, that it would require an entire 


grubs to impale on a hook for fish bait. 

By accident, we had discovered that 
with a plentiful supply of wasp grubs we 
could count on catching sunfish at least. 
But we couldn’t always find the sunfish. 





The Professor finds a spring 


The Professor’s interest in the wasps was 
that we should have pan fish, at least, for 
supper. . 

We loaded the little .22 in the boat and 
also took with us a long cane fishing pole 
with a big fish hook securely lashed upon 
the end. The purpose of the hook and 
pole is obvious, but its use would require 
nerve. The gun was to shoot off the 
stems of those nests that were either in- 
accessible to the pole or too well defended. 

The nests hung on the under side of 
overhanging ledges of rock all along up 
the lake. Some of them were attached to 
branches of trees that stood in the water. 
If brush was so thick as to prevent a free 
maneuvering of the boat, this patently be- 
came a sporting proposition. 

Generally, under such circumstances, we 
backed off and bombarded them with the 
rifle. At each shot, as the rifle cracked 
and the bullet struck, the wasps on the 
nest would explode like a bombshell and 
fly in all directions. For an instant after 
each shot, it seemed there were a bushel 
of wasps in the air, over a radius of ten 
feet or more from the nest. Then they 
would gradually settle back, still with 
their backs humped and standing up on 
their toes, until the next shot. 


WE could not always see the stem of 
the nest. But the chief trouble with 
the rifle method was that some of the 
larger nests had more than one stem at- 
tached to the rock, perhaps all of them in- 
visible from any point of view we could 
attain. The result was very unsatisfactory, 
both to the wasps and to us. 

Some of the larger nests were gored by 
bullets until they were just a nasty mess, 
the three or four stems holding them tight 
to the rock until they were shot to frag- 
ments. Small nests, hanging by one stem, 
were, of course, easy. Nor was the fish 
hook and pole any better in those cases 
where a large nest hung by more than 
one stem.- The hook tore through the nest, 
ripped it, and that was all. 

heavy wooden pole was the only 
salvation in such cases. At last, in disgust, 
we discarded the cane pole and the rifle. 
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I got a sapling, climbed out of the boat, 
waded along shore under the nests and 
boldly poked them down, throwing myself 
flat under the shallow water as soon as I 
had poked the nest. That method worked 
fine. 


WOULD inhale a good breath, poke 

the nest, and dive! Remaining under 
as long as I could, I. would ease up and 
breathe and go under again if the wasps 
were still too thick. Imagine my surprise 
once when I came up to find a nest about 
the size of a half-gallon bucket floating 
on the water right beside my face, with 
two or three big red wasps still on it! I 
ducked and swam away under the surface. 

Upon another occasion I was attacked 
three or four times by the same wasp as I 
came up. He kept me under until I nearly 
drowned. This wasp seemed to under- 
stand my tactics. Once I came up to find 
him standing on the surface of the water, 
apparently waiting. 

During these maneuvers Demmon 
laughed so much that it is going to take 
me the rest of my natural life to get even 
with him. 

Having acquired a half dozen nests, we 
pulled the boat up over the riffle at the 
head of the lake and into the river. We 
passed over the Long Pool, above the first 
riffle in the river, and also the second 
rifle, where we came to a roaring rapid 
with big boulders and thundering waters. 

Here, among the big boulders on the 
edge, was cool, deep, 
quiet water. In the 
crevices of the boulders, 
sunfish made their homes 
and escaped from their 
enemies. The eddies be- 
tween the boulders were 
their hunting grounds. 
Grubs dropped in here 
caught fish fast. 

Presently the sun 
dipped behind the wall of 
the canyon and the Pro- 
fessor went ashore to 
fry fish, I sat on a 
boulder and still fished. 
The Professor lighted a 
fire and got the grease 
popping. I threw them 
out on the bank as I 
caught them, and each 
fish was, in turn, seized, 
cleaned and chucked into 
the popping grease. 


FoR a while I caught 
them faster than he 
could clean them and I 
had fish flapping around 
in the leaves waiting. 
But after a little the tide 
turned and the Professor 
began bellowing for more 
fish. It was good fun 
and we had a nice heap- 
ing panful, fried nice 
and brown. Fried hard, 
we ate them bones and 
all. With the last light 
of day, we ate supper to 
the accompaniment of the 
roar of the rapids and 
the faintly-heard rock- 
clicking frog song of 
thousands of leopard 
frogs in the gorge. 
With twilight came 
such a firefly display as 
I have seldom seen. 
These little animated 
Chinese lanterns never 
cease to interest me. Here, 
they floated calmly above 


26 


Field and Stream 


the thundering rapids, such fragile things 
just beyond the grip of a terrific power, 
and they lit up the tops of the tall canyon 
cypresses until they looked not unlike huge 
Christmas trees. 

Our cots were set up under the stars be- 
side the boiling torrent. Before going to 
bed we located a long grapevine, cut it, 
brought it to camp, and tied one end to a 
tree, on a shelf above any high-water 
mark that a flood might reach in the night. 
In case of a cloudburst up at headwaters, 
it is extremely dangerous to be caught in 
these deep narrow canyons in the pitch 
dark night. We practiced walking to our 
grapevine with our eyes shut. 

Next morning we got out with the first 
gray light of dawn and fished the rapids 
with live bait and plugs for bass. We 
were fortunate enough to get a couple for 
breakfast. After breakfast we went down 
to the Long Pool and fished for cat with 
grasshoppers and minnows, but the gars in 
the Long Pool became so active we gave it 


up. 

The Long Pool was an excellent cat hole, 
and, earlier in the season, we caught many 
channel cats from one up to four or five 
pounds there. This is a channel cat hole, 
as distinguished from the lake itself where 
big sole-leather flatheads abound. The big 
flathead Mississippi cats are caught in the 
old river channel under the surface of the 
lake. A trot-line, set from one line of 
dead cypresses across to the other, is as 
good a shot as there is for big catfish. 


Two little fellows were all we could eat for breakfast 








Let those despise catfish steak who will ; 
I don’t. When one comes in hungry and 
dead tired, a large plate of fried catfish, 
heaped up—man, dear! , 

Having failed to catch anything but 
garfish in the Long Pool, we paddled 
down to the lower end of it, got out and 
pulled our boat over the riffle at the head 
of the lake and cast plug for a while in 
among the forest of dead cypresses at the 
head of the lake. The Professor hooked 
a bass here while trolling past a line of 
dead cypresses, but on the second jump 
the fish threw the plug like a girl throws a 
ball. He wasn’t a big one, either—about 
three pounds. 

We drifted down to a deep slough filled 
with black water, locally called the Alliga- 
tor Hole. We explored it to its head, then 
came back down to the mouth and sat im 
the deep, cool shade and fished again. No 
results. 


Wane fishing here we sat for a long 
time and watched a chaparral-cock or 
road-runner, on shore. He didn’t seem to 
be afraid of us in the least, but stalked up 
and down the bank hunting lizards and 
grasshoppers. He seemed to think that if 
he minded his business we’d mind ours. 

Gradually we drifted down toward the 
base camp, collecting a wasp nest or two 
on the way. Right out in front of camp 
was a pretty good place to catch small sun- 
fish, if one didn’t want too many. After 
dinner, we went out and caught a few for 
use that night, down at 
the base of Turk’s Head, 
a precipitous headland 
mountain abutting upon 
the lake, about three 
miles below Leobold’s. 

A long, tedious after- 
noon of waiting followed, 
during which we tried to 
sleep, tried to play cards, 
tried to read, tried to 
think out new ways to 
kill time—all without 
success. When I tried 
to sleep, one particular 
big bluebottle fly, that 
had been hanging around 
camp and feeding on fish 
until he got to be almost 
as big as a humming 
bird, was very. in- 
dustrious and persistent 
in keeping me awake. By 
a lucky right-hand swing 
I managed to put him 
hors du combat. After 
which I managed to sleep 
a little in preparation for 
the night. 

After a while I thought 
that danged fly had come 
back. Something was 
tickling my nose, crawl- 
ing over it, dancing, side- 
stepping and doing the 
long glide up one side 
and down the other. I 
emitted a sulphurous cuss 
word and whaled away 
like a mule a-kickin’. 
Imagine my disgust and 
chagrin when I awoke to 
find the Professor sitting 
beside me, tickling my 
nose with a feather. 

_ “Supper’s ready, Mack,” 
he said. “Yeh, fried sun- 
fish! Get up!” 

After supper, with the 
moon flooding the world, 
we again dipped the oars 
and steered for Turk’s 
(Coniinued on page 84) 
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The creek is a madly dashing stream that abounds in wonderful trout of large size 


The Last 


and renowned fighting qualities 


A trip on foot through virgin forests filled 
with the true spirit of the outdoors 


(GREAT WES 


D and I had pitched our bit of 

canvas in various parts of Wash- 

ington, Idaho and Montana upon 

camping trips for a number of 
years. We had waded the mad, swirl- 
ing current of Le Clerc, whose cold 
waters are alive with the finest of trout; 
we had taken rainbows from the Icicle, 
in the heart of the Cascades; had 
pushed our way to the headwaters of 
Lightning Creek, in the Rockies, where 
the icy waters teem with mountain trout 
of great size and renowned fighting quali- 
ties; had packed a canoe, through the 
forests, to the source of Bull River; had 
floated across its limpid, clear pools of 
twenty to thirty feet in depth and tarried 
long enough to fight it out with three and 
four pound cut-throats and six to eight 
pound Dolly Vardens; then, shooting 
through its white, roaring rapids, had 
floated through its mouth upon the placid 
surface of the Clark’s Fork; had followed 
the tiresome, almost impossible, blazed 
trail to the famous “Big Meadows,” where 
Ed saved my life by the closest of 
margins. 

We were.the first to drive.an automobile 
o’er the Rockies, via the N. P. route, 
building bridges where they had been 
washed out, constructing corduroy roads 
through swamps and morasses, and finally, 


By Scorr Jones 


literally chopping our way through fifty 
miles of forest, in order to return via the 
Yakt Mountains and the old Silver Night 
Mines, back to civilization. 

We had gone into the mountains by 
automobile, boat and pack-horSe; had 
camped in the shadows of old Saw Tooth; 
had laboriously climbed to the summit of 
Tamarack, that we might look down upon 
beautiful Kaniksu, shimmering in the dis- 
tance, like an enormous heliograph. And 
now, we had secretly planned to steal 
away upon one grand camping trip into 
the very heart of the mountains, where a 
pack-horse could not go—where man had 
not yet been. 

I cannot conscientiously advise many 
who read these lines to undertake such a 
trip as this. Only seasoned, experienced 
campers who possess a thorough knowl- 
edge of forest and mountain may be privi- 
leged to beard the wilderness in its 
deeper seclusion and isolation, and only 
those who can enjoy and endure at the 
same time that which, to the majority, 
always seems a hardship. 

You must possess a well-knit frame if 
you would succeed in carrying a heavy 
pack over a rough trail, and you must 
possess something besides, if you are then 
willing to leave that trail and still endure 
the grinding pack over logs, through brier 


thickets and tangled vines, in a trackless 
forest. You will be called upon to draw 
deeply of your stock of patience, which is 
often as much of a necessity, and almost 
as much of a virtue, as endurance. You 
must, assuredly, possess a sound heart if 
you would climb about in the mountains. 
And of what use are all these if, after all 
your pains and fortitude, you lack the 
sympathy that will enable you to feel the 
beauty and sense the hidden charm of that 
infinite and bewildering solitude? 

It was August and the nights were 
bound to be cold and we should camp 
sometimes on snowbanks, yet we must 
pack light. So we each put in one double 
wool blanket, and I put a small 7 x 9 silk 
tent, weighing less than three pounds, into 
my pack. We must, obviously, deny our- 
selves all luxuries, packing bare necessi- 
ties and depending upon the creeks and 
mountains to furnish us with the greater 
weight of our means of sustenance. 


E put in fifteen pounds of choice 

bacon, a little flour, a considerable 
amount of corn meal, rice and sugar; a 
little of coffee, tea, dry beans and prunes; 
one can of butter, a sack of salt and 
several small cans of cream completed our 
provisions. Some might get along with 
less sugar. We packed twenty pounds and 
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could have used more. We are both fond 
of it and use it liberally in stewed huckle- 
berries. We chose those things we like 
best, considering only what we must pack. 

Our cooking utensils were nothing much 
to bother about, consisting of one large, 
deep, light frying pan; two aluminum 
plates, bowls and cup; two forks and 
spoons. 

FE? carried a .22 rifle; I a twenty gauge 

shotgun. I put a safety ax in my pack 
and we each wore a good hunting knife 
in our belts. Of course, lines, leaders and 
flies were included. Extra clothing and 
ammunition filled our packs to the utmost 
and brought their weight to. full seventy 
pounds each, just thirty pounds in excess 
of that which a man should carry. 

However, each day would lighten it a 
bit, and we knew we could carry them, 
because we had. But it is a load. 

Besides, we filled two ten-pound lard 
pails with small potatoes, and these must 
be carried also. The pails were to be used 
later, for boiling pots. 

We went by rail to Newport, Washing- 
ton, thence by boat to a point nearly 
opposite Ione. There we hit the trail. The 
first night out found us encamped about 
two miles west of Lake Sullivan, at the 
junction of the two government trails. 
Each of us had a gun in one hand, a pail 
of potatoes in the other, and bending 
‘neath our heavy packs, we did not attempt 
to establish any records. 

We rested every mile or so by sitting 
down against a log, allowing our packs to 
rest upon it. This removes all the weight 
from the shoulders and affords a lean- 
back as well. ’Tis a bit of strain 
one feels in arising, but try it. 
It beats slipping the pack and 
saves time. 

Starting at sunrise the 
next morning, our inten- 
tion was to reach our 
former camp on the 
southwestern side of 
the Big Meadows; 
but we lingered too 
long at noon, taking 
and rying a pan of 
trout. So we had 
to cantent our- 
selves with a camp, 
near the cabin 
erected by the 
rangers, which 
faces the Big 
Meadows on the 
north slope. 

Ed and I were 
the first men to 
camp on these mead- 
ows, going in via the 
old blazed Indian 
Trail, from the east Waa 
branch of Le Clerc 
Creek, several years be- 
fore. Now we found a 
fine, eighteen-inch govern- 
ment trail which follows the 
course of Harvey Creek to the 
meadows. = 

Upon the next day, we visited the 
scene of our old camp site and 
decided to remain over one night, since we 
had a fine young grouse for dinner. There, 
on the balsam tree, hung our old frying 
pan, rusted and ruined, on the very nail 
where we had left it. We ate no vegetable, 
except potatoes, endeavoring to lighten our 
loads ere we should leave the open trail 
to enter the trackless wilderness. 

Old Baldy’s eastern slope was covered 
with huckleberries, and there were none 
but the bears to partake thereof. We ate 
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our fill and then, as penance, climbed to 
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Field and Stream 


Baldy’s ridge, as Ed said, “to have a look 
around.” Once we had camped a month at 
the foot of Old Baldy, and now to stand 
on the ridge and again view those 
wonderful scenes and _ refresh our 
memories of familiar places and incidents, 
was good indeed. We lingered on, until 
the sun dropped low. 

“Ed, others have been here and depleted 
our creek of its gamy trout, for man will 
follow the beaten trail, but no one can 
take that which God has put into these 
mountains. The trees still remain—the 
same shadows come and go—the same sun- 
light leaps from crag to crag—and there 
lies dear Kaniksu (Priest Lake), the gem 
of it all, sparkling in the setting sun’s 
last gleam—the same twenty miles away.” 

“Yes,” replied Ed, with subdued voice, 
“thank Heaven for this. They cannot 
mar such pictures, much less obliterate 
them.” 

Swiftly we descended, for now we must 
cook dinner by camp-fire light. Yet we 
were content, as the sunset was worth a 
greater sacrifice. 

Morning found us skirting the quag- 
mire on the smaller meadow, to the left, 
where, but for Ed’s heroic assistance, I 
should have lost my life on our former 
camp-hunt. Then, we climbed to the top 
of the ridge and came upon a big black 
bear, eating his fill of luscious huckle- 
berries. The wind was blowing in our 


faces, and he did not suspect our presence 
With a 


until we came close upon him. 



























We climbed to the top of the ridge and 
came upon a big black bear 


startled “Woof,” he whirled and tore 
down the mountain side. 

Profiting by our former experience, we 
kept out of the creek, preferring to stick 
to the hogback. Though the going was 
fearfully bad, we managed to reach our 





former camp on Rainbow Creek ere dark- 
ness should robe the forest in night’s 
black mantle. 

Here, at least, were no milk cans lying 
about. We remained three days, resting 
and fly fishing. The creek is a madly 
dashing stream and abounds in magnifi- 
cent trout of good size and fighting 
qualities. This water is actually ice cold, 
yet one can wade it—but it requires skill 
and care, for the current is powerful and 
treacherous. One misstep, and down one 
goes, with no chance to regain his feet 
until rolled into some quiet pool or upon 
some stretch of shallower water. One is 
as helpless as a board, tossed upon the 
swirling current, and lucky indeed if he 
escapes bumping into some hidden boulder. 


OWEVER, the gamy Rocky Mountain 

trout is there, and his _ favorite 
pastime is shooting through the foamy, 
pitching whirlpools, where more sluggish 
ones of the finny tribe would be swept 
along, like so many pieces of wood. He 
will go upstream with incredible speed. 

Brace yourself, one foot against some 
hidden rock, and cast your tiny fly far 
ahead and fetch it toward you, skimming 
from one crest to another. Suddenly you 
see a flash of wonderful color and beauti- 
ful lines; something is tugging at your bit 
of silk line—now it cuts through the water, 
sidewise—then toward you—now away to 
the other side! If you possess skill 
enough—are quick enough—you may put 
that pound of trout in your creel. 

In case you need him for dinner, better 
swing him far out, over the bank, and 
wade out, retrieving him, for you will 
find he is no longer hooked; if you 
already have a few in your 
creel, give him a fighting 
chance. At least every other 
one will get away, for they 
know every trick of the 

game and will take in- 
stand advantage of any 
lapse on your part, 
caused by your ex- 
citement or a slip 
of your foot. A few 
inches of slack line 
and your fly is 

again dangling up 
and down on the 
foamy crest, and 
ere you have time 
to express your 
chagrin another 
leaps into the air, 
seizing the lure, 
and again you are 
engaged in a glori- 
ous battle royal. 

For his ounces, no 
other living thing can 
put as much weight 
upon a line or fight as 
fast and furiously as a 

mountain trout. No other 
sport, in my judgment, 

can furnish such thrills— 
such thorough enjoyment. 
And then in the evening, the 

stillness that marks the end of day 
steals softly through the forest, 

ushering in the night. Before you, upon 
a log, is a plate of smoking hot trout, 
deliciously sweet, a baked potato on the 
side and a large bowl of stewed huckle- 
berries for dessert. The man of millions 
in Wall Street cannot buy such a dinner, 
yet he may obtain it easily if he will go 
where we did. But he must create the 
appetite, as well as earn the privilege, by 
wading and casting, for they are insepa- 
rable. 

After such a dinner, roll a few logs 
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together, and before the cheery blaze fill a 
brier pipe and run over the events and in- 
cidents of the day with your sympathetic 
camping companion and enjoy two hours, 
rich and restful, that can not be had else- 
where. The air is crisp and sweet and al- 
together untainted; the solitude full of 
‘dreamy charm that best fits one for a 
period of sound sleep. 

Never go into the wilderness without one 
or two companionable, trustworthy dogs. 
Upon this occasion, my big Airedale, Jack, 
was with us. He is not only trustworthy 
but fearless, quiet, well-mannered and 
equally trained to hunt 
grouse, cougar and 
bear, and is no more 
afraid of one than the 
other. 

In the evening, he 
will lie at my side, his 
nose across my ankle, 
ready for instant com- 
mand—loyalty and ar- 
fection shining in his 
eyes. How any man 
can live without such a 
friend passes my com- 
prehension; why men 
do is my regret. 

In the winter, my 
little son will snap a 
lead into the ring in his 
harness at the top of 
his shoulders and, 
grasping the other end 
of the lead firmly in his 
hand, he will sit upon 
his sled and cry out, 
“Hie on, Jack!” and the race has started. 
When the going is good, they fly over the 
streets for miles and miles. He is a big, 
upstanding . fellow, weighing sixty-five 
pounds, and possesses powerful shoulders 
and loins. 


O*XE week had passed since we struck 
the trail, and our packs were becom- 
ing a bit lighter, our shoulders a bit harder, 
as we turned our backs upon our late 
camp site and set forth into the dark 
forest. Setting the compass due north and 
keeping the needle ever before us, we 
dropped out of sight into those dark, cool 
depths. 

In two hours we came upon a broken 
country; sandy slopes, sparkling in the 
sunlight, dropped away into great bottoms 
of tangled logs, briers and bushes, rank 
with an immense growth of ferns and fire- 
weeds. Old Sol poured his fierce rays 
upon us as we staggered and struggled in 
those bottoms. We could not see ahead 
of us at all, and at each step must use our 
gun barrels to part the dense growth, lest 
we tumble into some deep hole filled with 
slimy, stagnant water. 

Often we stepped into such surprises, 
sinking to our waists in the inky water; 
but since we always followed each other 
in a line, the one behind was always in a 
position to render necessary assistance to 
the one leading. These holes are the pits 
left by fallen monarchs of the forest when 
the wind in mad fury has dashed them to 
earth, tearing them up by the roots. 

This bottom was filled with a rich silt 
that furnished nourishment to a big 
growth of plants and weeds. These form 
a wall about six feet in height, so dense 
that often we bumped squarely into some 
fallen giant-pine or fir that we must work 
our way around, being unable to mount 
it. By 4 P. M. we were hot and much 
worn, and went into camp on the east 
side of the bottom, where a fine spring 
was gushing down from the mountain side. 
Along each slope at every small canyon, 
these springs were pouring their wealth 
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into this rich bottom, feeding the vegeta- 
tion there. 

“Pretty tough going, eh, Ed!” 

“You spoke a mouthful,” he replied, 
mopping his brow. 

Next morning we considered long and 
earnestly the advisability of climbing up 
one slope or the other, but at length de- 
cided those sharp slopes could not be 
negotiated with our heavy packs. We 
could not make above a mile an hour. At 
one large spring we found sign of bear 
and cougar, but save these and coyote we 
saw no sign of any wild game or birds. 





Before night settled down, we had our tent up and camp shipshape 


About 4 P. M. on the fourth day we 
came upon a well-worn game trail, and 
what a relief it was. Right merrily we 
pushed on and soon _ reached higher 
ground, where cedars of enormous size 
were growing. We were most grateful 
for their shade. 

The weeds were now left behind, but 
giant ferns, often waving their plume-like 
stems, were seen growing in groups. In 
the distance we could see big red firs and 
a few white pines—evidence that the toil 
for the day was behind us. When we 
arrived among them, we threw ourselves 
down upon the clean, firm earth, well nigh 
exhausted. As we rested Jack arose to 
his haunches and sniffed the air, which 
was blowing directly upon us. 

“What does it tell you, Jack?” I asked, 
and he looked at me for a moment, trying 
to wag a tail, the most of which he had 
lost while yet a puppy. 

Ps find them, old boy!” I commanded 
im. 
With a bound he was away, and in an 
instant the air was full of the music of 
flapping wings as a covey of blue (dusky) 
grouse arose and settled among the trees. 
We counted seventeen. Several sat about 
on the lower branches of the firs, paying 
no attention whatever to us but keeping a 
sharp eye upon the dog as he sat under 
the trees, occasionally whining up at them. 

“There’s our dinner, Ed, but make sure 
of a young one.” 


RINGING his twenty-two to his 

shoulder, Ed let drive at the head of 
a young one, less than fifty feet above 
him. The bird never moved his eyes from 
Jack’s form; so Ed tried again. Another 
miss. 

“Better take this scatter gun, Ed.” 

“Forget it,” he answered. 

He had toiled all day and his muscles 
were still trembling from the strain—his 
nerves still racking him. Again the rifle 
spoke, but its messenger went singing up 
the mountain side. Ed turned to me and 
said: “Well, why don’t you say something ?” 


“All right, Ed, I will, I am sure that 
bird is to be preserved for some purpose 
unknown to you and me. Besides, he has 
earned immunity by his evidence of foolish- 
ness. He refuses to leave his perch. I 
recommend for your further consideration 
a fat, plump, young one, just to your 
left and not thirty feet from the end of 
your gun. Also, the fact that you are 
shooting over your game.” 

“Is that all?” 

“Absolutely !” 

“Amen,” he said solemnly, and instantly 
put a 22 bullet through the head of the 
one to the left. 

Not a bird had taken 
flight. I called Jack to 
my side, commanding 
him to “charge down.” 
He fell prone upon the 
earth, but kept his eyes 
upon the birds, oc- 
casionally turning to 
me, full of pleading and 
misunderstanding. 


SOON _ discovered 

the mother bird, sit- 
ting upon a branch of 
a large pine, about 
forty feet above the 
ground. Picking up a 
stick, I hurled it into 
the branch above her. 
She gave a low cluck 
as she flew away, and 
every member of her 
brood instantly followed 


her. 

Jack bounded away after them, but 
obeyed my whistle and returned to us. I 
wrung the head from the dead bird and 
gave it to him. He is fond of the head 
while it is still warm, but will not touch 
a cold one. 

We pushed on for another half hour, 
when we came upon a fine spring and im- 
mediately “ditched” our packs for the 
night. It was a pretty spot—almost a 
park. The ground was free from under- 
brush; the trees, scattering and of great 
size; the soil, a clean sandy loam and 
warm. . 

Morning broke, with clouds hanging low 
that scarcely seemed to move at all. We 
had no sooner gotten our tent up, than 
big drops splashed down upon it. Hastily 
gathering a quantity of cedar boughs and 
rolling a few logs together in front of our 
tent, we soon had a cheerful camp fire and 
retired within the shelter of our tent. 

Rain fell in torrents until eleven o’clock. 
We passed an hour, playing “Pitch,” an- 
other in reading Goldsmith’s Deserted 
Village, and the remainder of the morning 
sitting in the open tent, satisfied to watch 
the sputtering raindrops in our roaring 
camp fire. 

“We are quite lost, Ed,” at length, I 
remarked. 

Removing the brier from his mouth, he 
turned and gave me a rare, contented 
smile. Ed’s nature fairly beams in the 
wilderness. Some people can break out 
into a smile as the sun bursts from behind 
a cloud. 

Not so with Ed, whose features border 
upon the somber. His smile rises slowly 
and comes to possess his features as the 
sun overcomes the dawn. And the deeper 
the wilderness the more his nature yields 
to the wild beauty of his surroundings, 
and the sweeter his smile, for it springs 
from a source deep within his soul—from 
depths untouched—unresponsive to civili- 
zation. 

At noon the sun burst forth and quickly 
absorbed the glistening raindrops that 

(Continued on page 60) 
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When an old ram has been alarmed and reaches the topmost peak, it is useless to attempt to follow him 


unting the Alaskan 
www WHITE SHEEP 


How to hunt the most prized of American big game by a man 
recognized as one of Alaska’s greatest sheep hunters 


NE of the principal requisites of 

a successful mountain sheep 

hunter is the possession of a 

curiosity to see what is on the 
other side of the mountains. And he must 
at the same time be equal to the very 
strenuous and arduous physical ordeal that 
will take him from valley to mountain 
top, then down and up again — over a 
course which is more trying and more 
fatiguing than the trail to any of the other 
varieties of big game. 

He must be blessed with a certain 
amount of luck and a sense of humor, and 
he must be a right good shot with his rifle. 
If he has all of these qualifications, he 
has a very good chance of being a success- 
ful mountain sheep hunter. 

Despite all of these seeming drawbacks 
and rather unpleasant features to mountain 
sheep hunting, it is really one of the 
greatest brands of sport. For it is not 
only the acid test for every man’s mettle, 
but it takes him to the mountain heights 
where he can look down on the world and 
enjoy the grandeur of nature as nowhere 
else. 

Of first importance when actually start- 
ing to plan a hunt for mountain sheep in 
Alaska, is the section or place where you 
shall go. The white sheep (Ovis dalli) is 
quite generally distributed over most of 
the mountain areas of the Territory; yet 
the particular districts where it would be 
advisable for a sportsman to go for a 
hunt are comparatively few. 

About the most advisable section for a 
sheep hunt today is the Kenai Peninsula. 
There are other sections in Alaska where 
His Majesty the White Ram can be found 
in greater abundance, though none so 
accessible and practical as the Kenai. This 
is especially true if your time and funds 
for the trip are in any way limited. 
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The sheep country on the Kenai borders 
on one of the finest moose sections in the 
world, and it is easy to include both in 
the same hunt. Then, too, one can be in 
the heart of the hunting grounds within 
one or two days’ easy traveling from 
Seward, the terminus of your steamship 
journey. 

As to the particular place to go for a 
hunt, it is best to leave that entirely to the 
guide. The law requires that every sports- 
man who hunts on the Kenai shall have a 
registered guide, and these men have their 
own special sections for such trips. It is 
always best to abide by their judgment in 
this respect. 

The fall is, of course, the only time for 
a sheep hunt, and the animals are in good 
condition as trophies any time after the 
season opens on September Ist. 

Unlike most of the other sheep country 
in Alaska, no pack-horses are used on the 
Kenai Peninsula. All transporting of 
supplies and equipment is done in river 
boats and on the backs of men packers. 
But as no great overland trips are re- 
quired, this feature of the trip does not 
mean any great inconvenience. It does 
mean, however, that one should be espe- 
cially careful in the selection of equipment 
and not lug along any superfluities. 


F the other good sheep hunting dis- 
tricts in Alaska, the most notable are 
the Mount McKinley and adjacent sections, 
the St. Elias Alps and the head of the 
White River regions. While these sections 
undoubtedly provide far more spectacular 
and fascinating trips, they require a much 
greater length of time and expenditure 
than the one to the Kenai Peninsula. 
Equipment is a very important considera- 
tion. As previously stated, it should not 
include any unnecessary items. Overload- 


ing is one of the greatest faults of the 
sportsmen who go on big-game hunting 
trips. It often seems that they have to 
buy every patent device they can find and 
take along assortments of trick equipment 
which are only a burden and handicap to 
the success of the trip. 


GOOD warm shirt that will withstand 

a little rain, pants that do not bind at 
the knees, and shoes that do not wear 
blisters on your heels or toes—are all of 
great comfort and importance. A proper 
sleeping bag is a major item. A pleasant 
night’s rest, when one is living such a 
strenuous life, is a great asset to the en- 
joyment of the trip; yet your sleeping bag 
should not be so heavy or bulky that it is 
all one man can carry. 

Last, but not least, is your gun. This 
should be a .30 caliber or equivalent. For 
with a small-bore rifle a man is apt to 
wound his game and have it get away. 
And there is nothing worse than to wound 
an animal of any kind and let it get 
away. A great many of such unfortunate 
cases are due to small-bore guns and long- 
range attempts to bring down game. 

At times it is very difficult to get close 
to some big ram, which through your 
binoculars looms up like the prize trophy 
of a lifetime; and it is mighty hard for 
the most seasoned sportsman to refrain 
from taking the chance of a long shot at * 
him. But it is just such occasions as this 
that prove the amount of real sportsman- 
ship that you possess. It’s a lot better to 
let that old ram go his way unmolested 
than possibly to cripple him and have 
him get away and die where you cannot 
get him. 

The chances are that if he is unmolested 
he may work into a position where he can 
be stalked ; or probably you can locate him 
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on some other day in a place where he can 
be got quite easily. And really, about the 
best part of the sport of sheep hunting is 
in the stalking of the animals. 

About the first thing to do when you 
arrive in the sheep country is to locate a 
suitable camping place. It should be as 
high up and within as easy access of the 
sheep ranges as is possible, yet not close 
enough to disturb the game and where 
there is wood and water. It is exceedingly 
desirable, if the camp is so situated, that 
you have a view of the ranges from it with 
your binoculars, thus on many occasions 
you are able to locate your sheep even be- 
fore you leave camp in the morning. This 
often saves you a lot of unnecessary 
climbing. 

If the game has not already been located 
when you leave camp, it is best to make 
for some good outlook point; or even 
better, work up to the top of the mountain. 
When you have reached the outlook point, 
sit down or lie down and start to make a 
careful survey with your binoculars of all 
the likely looking places within sight. 
Inspect each and every little grass patch 
around the more rugged and precipitous 
sections of the mountain, as those are 
favorite hangouts of the big old rams. 
Also, the small valleys and basins and 
grassy ridges must ‘not be slighted, for all 
these are natural feeding grounds for the 
animals. 


ANOTHER advantage in being on top is 
that when you do locate your ram it is 
much easier to get up to him. If you 
were to try and work to him from below, 
the chances are that he would see you 
before you got within shooting range, as 
it is from below that they generally watch 
for any molestations, and their eyes are so 
extraordinarily: keen that very little misses 
their observation. A sheep can see a man 
two miles away; and almost invariably 
when they bed down, it is in a place where 
a good view of all the valley or avenues 
of approach can be seen. 

There seems to be a sentinel always on 
guard in every band, whose explicit duty 
is to keep an unceasing watch. Then, too, 
there is another drawback to making a 


Your camp should be located so that you 
can have a good view of the sheep ranges 


stalk on sheep directly from below, in 
that you are very apt to find small, scat- 
tered groups of ewes and lambs which 
usually feed lower down than the old 
rams. In your trip up, some of these are 
almost certain to see you and to start off 
up the mountain and spoil your chances 
with the rams you are so anxious to get. 


GHEEP are naturally very suspicious 
creatures. Ifaram sees any excitement 
or alarm among the others, he will im- 
mediately start for the most precipitous 
canyons in his district or work up to the 
very top of a peak. It is useless for you 
to attempt to follow him, for even if you 
are able to scale the dangerous places 
where he will lead you, he will be on a 
very careful lookout for danger the rest 
of the day and with the greatest of ease 
keep a safe distance away. 

I recall a certain occasion when hunting 
with an Eastern sportsman, which proves 
that a little extra work and effort often 
pay. We located a fine big ram feeding at 
the base of a low cliff. There was a wide, 
rolling grass range stretching for over a 


half mile on either side of him, while a 
broken face of rocky cliffs rose in back. 
My charge was quite insistent upon 
stalking him by our crawling across this 
rolling range. It was indeed by far the 
easiest way of approach—so far as labor 
was concerned — but I insisted that we 
make a big detour and climb right up to 
the top, coming down on him from above. 
It was a hard climb. We did not see 
our sheep from the time we started the 
climb until we were on the top of the 
range. When we reached a point where 
we could view the grass range below, he 
was gone. The sportsman was very much 
disappointed and thought we had lost him. 
I was not so sure about that, though. 
After a little very careful maneuvering 
and inspection, I located the ram where 
he had climbed, about three-fourths of the 
way to the top, and lain down on a little 
promontory of rock. From where he lay, 
he could see every foot of the range be- 
low, and had we been there we could not 
have found a single hiding place, let alone 
have gotten near enough for a shot. 
As. it was, we had little difficulty in get- 


Toward evening the sheep worked their way down to the feeding ground in the valleys 








ting to within about sixty yards of the 
animal, and he was shot with little trouble. 
This sheep had one of the best heads taken 
out of that district the whole season. If 
we had not stalked him from above, the 
chances are we would have been out of 
luck. 

It is very often downright astonishing 
where sheep will go. The steepest cliffs 
are their places of safety, and they will go 
easily along without effort where even an 
experienced mountain climber will find 
greatest difficulty. 

Very often a sheep will be shot when 
he is located in a place where it is nigh 
impossible to get to him. And I have seen 
sheep killed that rolled and fell over cliffs 
or into rocky ravines where it took heart- 
breaking effort and dangerous climbing to 
reach them and carry the head out. 

Sometimes sheep are shot where they 
fall and break the horns to the extent of 
making them useless as trophies. These 
situations can be avoided by waiting until 
your quarry has moved into a more desir- 
able location. In almost any event, I do 
not believe in being too hasty. Be sure 
that the animal you shoot is the one you 
want; and by using care and discretion 
you will find that the sum total of your 

(Continued on page 58) 


31 








The line in action. Note the barren, desolate country where 600,000 Scotch pine are being planted 


The ROMANGE 
of Retorestin 


By O. C. 
LEMPFERT 
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A vivid tale of the work being done to reestablish our forests 


N the vast, mountainous solitudes of 
this great country, there still remain 
standing thousands of acres of virgin 
timber, untouched by the lumber-jack’s 
ax and unravaged by fire. But these 
acres represent the last virgin stand of 
softwoods upon this continent, and this 
last stand already has its back to the wall. 
It is fast being lapped away by destructive 
forest fires and lumbering operations so 
extensive that from fifty to three hundred 
acres are cut daily to satisfy the consump- 
tion of a single one of our larger mills. 
From the first day that the giants of 
our primeval forests trembled and crashed 
to the ground under the blows of the 
lumberman’s ax, up to the present moment, 
the virgin timber upon this continent has 
been waging a fight for its very existence. 
And the battle has been a losing one. 
First to go were the forests along the 
Atlantic Coast. From Maine to Virginia, 
trees toppled to the ground in enormous 
quantities. And now a few  weather- 
beaten stumps serve as tombstones upon 
this vast battlefield where fell more than 
nine-tenths of our original forest. Little 
thought, however, was given to replenish- 
ing this land or conserving the remaining 
supply ; but with feverish haste the whole- 
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sale lumbering operations were transferred 
to the Lake states. 

Here, too, a beautiful and abundant 
forest was reduced almost to the point of 
annihilation; and once more the destruc- 
tive warfare moved on. This time the 
Southern States were called on to meet the 
inevitable. Forests from Virginia to 
Texas staggered under the conflict until 
more than four-fifths of their ranks had 
been hewn down. 

The gigantic building program of the 
country sent a continual cry to the mills 
for more and more lumber. To satisfy 
this demand the mills were always hungry 
for timber. Their jaws were ever open. 
And, like the charge of the immortal 
Light Brigade, the virgin forests advanced 
into the jaws of death and were “shattered 
and sundered,” until now, at the present 
day, these forests are making their last 
stand in the West. 

True, the country has been awakened to 
the fact that if they would have a timber 
supply in the future they must plant trees 
in the place of ones they cut down. But the 
public is a great body, and, as a proverb tells 
us, great bodies move slowly. And today, 
for every tree planted, four are being 
cut down. Our virgin timber is fighting 


its last fight and its back is to the wall. 

But the story has not all been told. 
At last, help, long despaired of, is at hand. 
The public, far too long indifferent and 
complacent, has opened its eyes and be- 
come aroused at the impending calamity. 
State and Nation, shaken to action at 
last by the recoil of the public’s indigna- 
tion, has launched a vast and far-reach- 
ing reforesting program which, though 
still in its infancy, has already begun to 
make itself felt. 


ANDS that for many decades have 
been unproductive will again flourish 
with a luxuriant crop of trees. Land that 
the ax has stripped bare of its original 
mantle of wood; land that has been trans- 
formed by fire from majestic forests and 
reduced to bare rocks, heaps of gray 
ashes and charred stumps, until the sight 
is sickening, will be replanted. And there 
is much of such land. It leaves a nasty 
impression to realize that where once 
towered huge forests there are now 
81,000,000 acres of unused, wasted earth 
that should be made to produce. 
You have heard it said that figures are 
dull and lifeless; but if their proportions 
are ponderous enough, they become mighty 











things, with the power to rock their 
reader. And many might well stagger 
with surprise to learn of the millions of 
acres of idle land which are being put 
to no use under the sun, but which would, 
if once reforested and kept so, provide 
abundant wood for this country’s every 
need forever. 

During the three or four years that are 
required to produce stock large enough, 
strong enough, and otherwise suitable for 
reforesting, the trees must be cared for in 
nurseries. New York has many of these, 
such as the Central Islip, Comstock, Gold- 
smiths, Indian Lake, Salamanca, Saranac 
and others. The latest acquisition to the 
list is the thriving Lowville Nursery. 


ELL do I remember my first in- 

troduction to one of these nurseries. 
It was in the fall of ’21. I was among 
six or eight others, a handful of the 
blister-rust outfit stationed at Tupper Lake 
that had comé up to the Lake Clear 
Junction Nursery to help with the fall 
transplanting. 

The trees, scarcely longer than three 
inches, were brought from the seed beds, 
tied in bunches, and transplanted in the 
nursery rows. The soil upon this location 
had been worked over and pulverized until 
the top coating was as fine as dust. And 
the wind kept it constantly shifting about, 
causing it to fill one’s eyes, hair, mouth, 
nose and ears, and to work into and 
through one’s clothing. 

Two burlap-screened threading tables 
were placed upon this dusty, wind-swept 
spot. At each table were seated four 
threaders—men who took bunches of 
young trees from tightly packed tin pails, 
cut the strings that held them, and began 
threading them into the slots of the plant- 
ing board. Then the board carriers 
(there were two at each table) took the 
board from the table and carried it out 
to the newly made rows. 

Here were four more men, working 
with shovels, laying out new rows and 
digging trenches. The board carrier placed 
the board along the top of the shallow 
trench, packed the dirt against the roots 
with the side of his foot, lifted his board 
clear, and the thing was done—fifty trees 
planted at a time. And so it went, hour 
after hour under a glaring sun; scorching 
on the dry, dusty field by day, and nearly 
freezing under our tents of canvas at 
night. 

And what an outfit it was—men of 
various trades and many countries. There 
were village loafers, and lumber-jacks 
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temporarily out of work, and college stu- 
dents and hoboes. At my table there was 
a gray-bearded Seventh Day Adventist 
from Cuba, a red-bearded Frenchman, two 
Canuck lads, an Irish lumber-jack, a 
Scandinavian deep-sea sailor, a college 
student from Staten Island, a hobo from 
Chicago and a Mohawk Indian. 
Laughter and joking shortened the day, 
and once one of the threading tables and 
several pails of trees were upset and 
scattered about when two of the lumber- 
jacks engaged in a fist fight to settle a 
heated controversy as to which could make 
the better pan- 
cakes. But 
through it all the 
planting went on, 
row after row, 
until the work 
was finished ; and 
uncounted 
thousands of 
tiny, green-topped 
trees stood 
glistening in the 
sun, ready to do 


their bit in the 
country’s great 
reforesting pro- 
gram. 


My next con- 
nection with re- 
foresting was in 
the spring of 
1923. The set- 
ting was again 
the Adirondack 
Mountains; and 
the exact location 
was the barren, 
deserted country 


between New- 
comb and 
Minerva. Here, 


in an open field, 
were pitched ten 
or twelve tents, 
white and promi- 
nent against a dark, ragged, 
background of lofty spruce trees. These 
canvas shelters were home to some 
twenty or thirty men who were on the 
pay-roll of the New York State Con- 
servation Commission. 

They were all boys, some sixteen and 
some sixty. A good portion of them were 
natives, glad to have the chance to earn 
the money that the state offered. Others 
came from long distances away—drifters, 
led by the lure of the open; and some 
were fresh from the city pavements. But 
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Where our timber went. A log drive on its way to the hungry mills 





Old backs bent with young to put in the trees 


no matter who they were, or whence they 
had come, they were assembled for one 
paramount purpose—to plant trees. 

In the gray dawn of morning, they 
could be seen filing out of the big cook 
tent and going to a long, shallow trench, 
where a great number of tightly tied 
bunches of young trees were heeled in. 
These bunches were tossed into galvanized 
pails and the procession started, each man 
carrying a pail of trees and sometimes 
two. 

Stringing out several feet apart, they 
were quickly swallowed up by the dark 
woods, only to 
emerge again far 
along on some 
ridge, from the 
distance appear- 
ing like a silent, 
moving silhouette 
against a gray 
sky. Then dip- 
ping down again 
into a_ valley, 
they would cross 
streams and 
thread narrow 
swamps, until at 
last they reached 
the spot where 
the planting had 
last been done 
the day before. 
Here half of the 
outfit would col- 
lect the bog-hoes 
that had been left 


upon the _ spot, 
and then form 
into crews. 

crew. con- 
sisted of two 
men: one who 


carried the pail 
of trees, and the 
other who swung 
the bog-hoe. All 
the crews worked 
side by side, a long line of them. The 
procession started. 

A bog-hoe swung through the air and 
descended into the soft ground with a 
thud, the heavy metal blade buried to its 
very head. The wielder would then pry 
the handle down to the ground, causing 
the blade end of the tool to force the 
earth apart. Into this small opening the 
other member of the crew would insert 
one of the five-inch trees. The first man 
would withdraw his bog-hoe, press the 
opening together with one quick motion 
of his heel, and then on, eight feet 
farther, where the operation would be 
repeated. 

The country was as bare and desolate 
as the lumberman’s ax and fire could leave 
it. Acres upon acres of it had lain there 
year after year, wasted and a total loss; 
but we were reclaiming it. 


OWN the brow of a barren slope 

swept the swiftly moving string. The 
long line of flashing bog-hoes and bending 
backs came on, leaving row after row of 
tiny, green-topped trees behind them. In 
the years to come a mighty forest would 
serve aS a monument, marking their 
hurried passage. 

As the sun rose higher the heat in- 
creased and throats became parched. 
Good water was scarce, and the sight of 
a spring was as welcome as the pay checks 
that came twice a month. Some, tinable 
to withstand the terrific heat, drank from 
pools of stagnant water and paid the price 
of contracting swamp fever. i 

Midgets, mosquitos and black flies at- 

(Continued on page 85) 
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Note the difference in size of two mature 
blue geese of the same sex 


UR wild fowl wintering ground 

which borders on the Gulf of 

Mexico is a bird paradise when 

conditions are right. Last fall, a 
chap named Ledieu and I made a trip to 
Chenier au Tigre to collect birds, having 
among our intended victims a group of the 
blue and the snow geese. 

We put up at the home of one of the 
ranches, Sims Sagrero, and I immediately 
began overtures for his aid in collecting. 
But Sims had his cattle to attend to, for 
it was fly-time and the mosquitos were 
making life miserable for man and beast; 
so advice was the best he could give us at 
that time. He reported plenty of birds in 
the “pasture,” a great stretch of rolling 
prairie country, just to the west of the 
Chenier (oak-grown ridge), which bor- 
dered the gulf for seven or eight miles 
and extended back for about five. The 
long grass had been burned off, and the 
geese were feeding 
by thousands on 
the tender shoots 
of the new crop. 

The morning 
after our arrival 
Ledieu and I 
donned _headnets 
and gloves and 
fared forth among 
the winged pests 
that make the 
hunter’s life a 
nightmare. It was 
still dark as we hit 
the trail along the 
beach and then fol- 
lowed back through 
the scrubby 
mesquite and under 
the huge moss- 
hung oaks. Cattle 
milled back and 
forth, fighting the 
mosquitos, and we 
shoved our way 
ahead, talking “so- 
boss” to keep from 
being run down. 

The gray dawn 
arrived before we 
had covered the 
three miles to the 
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mA DAY with the 


BLUE 
GEESE 


Hordes of ducks, black against the sky, scuttled low overhead. 
Little bands of green-winged teal whirred out of the darkness 
and disappeared before we could turn to watch them 


By A. M. Battey 


end of the ridge, and hordes of ducks, 


black against the sky, scuttled low over- 
head, just clearing the tree tops. Little 
bands of green-winged teal whirred out of 
the darkness as though by magic and dis- 
appeared before we could turn to watch 
them. Away out over the dim prairie, we 
could hear the distant call of a lone goose, 
and we crouched along the fence while I 
talked to him. At my call he turned and, 
making a wide circle, headed in; but a 
large flock winging off to one side called 
him and he went honking away. 

We hurried, for we wanted to locate by 
some fresh-water ponds before the geese 
started to leave for the morning, and, 
already, huge bands were in the air. We 
cut across the flat, marshy land, devoid of 
vegetation except for the fresh green 
= of tender sprouts, only a few inches 
high. 


ROM the ground, the mosquitos arose in 
clouds such as I have never seen before. 
The wind being at our backs, they covered 
the front of the bar until it was almost 


About six inches from my head, I looked into the white, opened maw of a cotton- 
mouthed moccasin 





impossible to see. To add to our delights, 
our headnets were only strips of mosquito- 
bar draped around our heads, and the 
“skeeters” were continually finding their 
way inside. In the meantime, those not 
starting directly to work made life miser- 
able by their serenades. We could rake 
them off by the handfuls; after the hand 
had passed, a broad, greasy streak re- 
mained. 

Ledieu is one of those chaps I like to 
hunt with—good for an all-day grind, 
with a disposition not easily ruffled, no 
matter what the conditions; an easy good- 
nature that helps a fellow out of his 
troubles, and a knowledge of birds and 
beasts that makes him a welcome addition 
to any collecting party. 

We put our heads down and plugged 
along steadily, paying no attention to the 
hundreds of geese flying about, but con- 
stantly on the alert, however, for the cot- 
ton-mouthed moccasin. Had we devoted a 
little time to the geese in the air, we un- 
doubtedly could have got a few, but I 
was anxious to find a good stand where 
we could get all we 
needed on one hunt. 
. We flushed a big 
band at our right 
that I had not seen 
against the darke 
background, and 
they arose with a 
wavering clamor 
and circled off 
against the rising 
sun. 


'HE fresh-water 

ponds extended 
in a long chain and 
hundreds of ducks 
broke into sight as 
we splashed knee- 
deep, looking for 


stands. We found 
some big clump 
grass where the 


water had kept the 
fire back, and in 
one of these we 
made a good - size 
tunnel and prepared 
to welcome any 
visitor wandering 
our way. 

Back and forth 
flew the great 
hordes of birds as 




















they selected the best places to feed, and 
when any flocks came near we both began 
to talk goose fashion to the best of our 
ability. But the big bunches paid no atten- 
tion and there seemed to be very few strag- 
glers. When a flock did head our way, 
some old gander out on the prairie would 
take wing and away would go the whole 
howling mob; of course, our little band 
would turn off too. 
We were a little 
too far from the 
feeding grounds, 
but there was no 
cover closer, so we 


had to take our 
chances. 
ERALLY, ft 


talked one old 
fellow into coming 
round to see what 
the goose in the 
haystack was do- 
ing, and he came 
directly on, looking 
for all the world 
like an enlarged 
bumblebee. Then, 
just when getting 
in good range, he 
veered off to one 
side, his wise old 
head twisting this 
way and that as he 
gazed _ curiously 
about. He seemed 
to know that it is 
contrary to nature 
for a goose to be 
hidden in that way, 
and circled atound 
us several times; 
then, rising higher, 
he came directly 


over. 
There is where 
we should have 


started, but we 
thought he was too 
high and let him 
go, and for hours 
we sat there and cussed ourselves, the 
geese and the mosquitos. Finally, seeing 
that the birds seemed to be drifting off to 
the right, I pulled stakes for farther down 
and left Ledieu to hold our first blind. 

I made another tunnel and was just 
nicely settled when Ledieu turned loose 
on a flock and dropped a couple. They 
had taken him unawares and almost scraped 
his head before he knew they were in 
the country. That was encouraging to 
me, and what was better, the shots had 
frightened the birds and they were milling 
over the burned marsh. 

An old single came toward me, answer- 
ing call for call. I tucked down in my 
blind, hitched my feet up so I could get 
good support, and then peered through 
the long grass. The headnet made it hard 
to see; so I hastily readjusted it. 

The goose came on into range and, 
finally, just right. He was a dead bird I 
knew, and my gun was on him when, out 
of the corner of my eye, I saw a whole 
band just off to one side and in equally 
good range. Unconsciously, I shifted 
round to the flock and in so doing I 
leaned back. 

The stiff grass shoved the hat over my 
eyes ; the headnet held it in place. I pulled 
on where the geese used to be, but, of 
course, no geese. Never, never, will I 
take my gun off a sight again if there are 
a million coming on! 

I invented quite a game that day. The 
hours dragged slowly, for it was monoto- 
nous seeing geese come in and then turn 
off to the big decoy flock out in the open. 


One of the horsemen we had seen earli 
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I grew lonesome and restless and wanted 
something to do. I rested on one elbow 


and stuck my legs out of the blind and 
then tried to count the mosquitos as they 
fell busily to work. 

Feeding the “skeeters” grew tiresome; 
so I started killing them in sportsmanlike 
manner by pulling off my glove and stab- 
bing them with my forefinger. 


It is ex- 
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our game for us 


hilarating sport, and the intended victims 
proved wary and invariably flushed when 
my finger was getting in good distance. 
I decreed that a straight run of ten would 
be necessary to win one game, and it was 
surprising how many times I could get 
up to seven and then fall down on the 
eighth, for there must be no balks. 
However, after killing some billion with- 
out making my run, I grew crafty, and 
upon slaughtering five I would allow my 
prospective victim to feed until he “showed 
red”; then I knew my time was ripe. 
had no trouble at all getting a good num- 
ber of games. But growing weary of even 
this fascinating sport, I returned to our 
first blind in the. hope that the birds 
Ledieu had killed would act as decoys. 


ND _ what heart-breaking  close-call 

chances we had the next few hours. 
Eight beautiful snow geese came winging 
low over the carpet of green, their white 
feathers glistening and tongues wagging. 
They came on, all stringing after an old 
gander, and then, just before they were 
in range, raised and canted off to join the 
feeding hordes a half mile away. 

Far down on the Chenier we saw two 
horsemen gallop from the arched oaks, 
through the pasture gate, and out toward 
some feeding cattle. We watched and 
prayed, and as they ambled lazily, swing- 
ing their hats at the winged pests, small 
flocks of geese circled up and swung in 
closer to us. And then the whole mob 
arose with such protesting cries as only 
thousands of geese can make as they 





er in the day jogged up and carried 


swirled toward us like sand in a whirlwind. 

Such a sight, that multitude, hovering 
at one place as though to alight and then 
all fluttering up with fresh cries of alarm! 
How we cuddled down into the grass and 
drew the tangle over us, easing ourselves 
this way and that, making sure a hundred 
times that the guns would come up with- 
out being caught. 

But it was not to 
be. They came on 
and on, and then 
settled within one 
hundred yards of 
us, out on the burn, 
and were soon con- 
tentedly feeding, 
their busy, confi- 
dential goose-talk 
sounding not unlike 
the distant voices 
of a crowd of 
people. 


T was heart- 

breaking and 
there was nothing 
for me to do but 
try to stalk them. 
They were bunched 
along the edge of 
some long. grass 
that had escaped 
the fire, and the 
water in our little 
lake reached within 
fifty yards of them. 

I started on hands 
and knees through 


the muck. The 
“skeeters” took 
special delight in 


roosting where my 
clothes drew tight, 
and the stench of 
the water and the 
infernal closeness 
of the day nearly 
* exhausted me. 
When I reached 
the murky, grass- 
grown ground, I 
rested a while and tried to locate some of 
the birds through the straggly grass, then 
shoved myself forward on my stomach, in 
the approved stiff-legged style, my nose 
scraping the ground and my knees digging 
in; and all the time, the buzz of the goose 
conversation grew plainer. I peered cau- 
tiously up without raising my head—and, 
about six inches from my nose, looked into 
the white, opened maw of a cotton-mouthed 
moccasin, as the ugly brute flattened itself 
out and waited for me to shove the few 
inches nearer. 
never thought of geese, but just 
shrunk about two feet and let drive with 
a charge of number fours. If you have 
a nauseating hatred of snakes, you will 
appreciate the hollow feeling I had in 
the pit of my stomach, and I was so 
scared that I never noticed the hundreds 
of geese rising just out of range. Snakes 
are disagreeable companions at best, but 
to be struck in the face by such a venom- 
ous customer is far from my desires. 

I heard a few shots from Ledieu and, 
turning, saw geese falling. A small band 
swerved and circled directly back to me, 
so that I was able to get three fine birds. 
One was an old male of exceptional beauty 
with pure white belly and rust-stained head. 

Our day’s hunt was over. As we plodded 
homeward over the slippery marsh, the 
horsemen whom we had seen jogged up and 
carried our birds for us; so we had noth- 
ing to do but walk to the Chenier and 
enjoy the beauties of the Southern eve- 
ning as the sun dropped low over the 
glistening Gulf—and swat mosquitos! 
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SYNOPSIS 


The Budlongs have another 
idea—at least, Violet has. Why 
not go deer hunting? Has she 
not read up on the subject and 
does it not sound goed? An- 
swer: It does—and she and 
friend husband, old Horace, the 
open-spaces lover, get entranced 
over it. Horace is no great 
shakes as a hunter, having 
learned it by ear as a boy, but 
Violet’s knowledge could be 
put into a pound bag of prunes 
and the scales would chalk up 
a pound. Violet takes the ad- 
vice of a friend and falls for 
an awful camp, an insult to the 
state of Minnesota. They start 
in all innocence for it, full of 
hope, at the last minute adding 
two friends, Wally and Diana 
Peabody. Diana knows some- 
thing of shooting, but her 
hubby is all absent about it. 
The camp is a mean awakening 
and they have many unlooked- 
for adventures. Violet gets lost, 
scared and be-bogged, all in 
five minutes. They get away 
from the place finally and reach 
a regular camp not far away. 
Here their luck isn’t much 
better with the gun, but the 
sport is great and the camp 
comfortable. They leave it for 
a night to try coon hunting and 
Wally, with true beginner's 
luck, gets a coon. Next, Horace 
has a notion that to get in 
among the real deer they must : 
hike out about ten miles and \ 
be regular explorers. He in- 
veigles Violet into attempting the journey. 
Horace shoots a deer that won’t stop run- 


ning, and they get lost—lost about a mile from . ys 
Now ~ 


camp after wallowing around for miles. 
comes their last day out. 
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CHAPTER VIII 


ACK somewhere in the line of my 
ancestors there must have been one 
old bird who didn’t know enough to 
quit, even when he'd been slapped 
seven times seven. He may have lived in 
those days when mother sent pa out to the 
delicatessen for sustenance with a battle- 
ax, or even before those gee-wallopin’ 
times. Anyway, he is the one who put the 
stickem in my cosmos, the Percy who 
passed the perseverance to little me. Other- 
wise, I would have curled up like a singed 
eyebrow long before the state sentence was 
up and basked in the alibi corner in the lee 
of the fireplace 
Lemme tell the world that a week or ten 
days of running around shooting at a fur- 
bearing will o’ the wisp is no job for a 
pale sister of either sex. There’s a lot I 


don’t know about hunting the animal who 
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waves a mean white flag from the aftdeck. 
But there’s one little thing I do know, and 
you can write it home to the folks: It takes 
a mountain of persistence to fold him up 
like a prayer rug. That—and another lit- 
tle thing which grows on the left hind leg 
of a rabbit. 

On the morning we got back to camp 
from our misguided and unguided trip to 
where the big ones were supposed to grow, 
I’d have sold my share in the sport for one 
ruby ruble. I didn’t want any more of it, 
and Horace was a little low, too. Both 
of us would have made fine little pupils 
for a course in Appreciation of the Hunt. 
What was the use, I thought. Why keep 
plugging away at a game where the ad- 
vantages were divided 90-10—with papa’s 
darling daughter on the shy end of it? I 
ask you. 

It was early—even when we finished our 
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second breakfast. We went over to our 
cabin. 

“I’m gonna rest up,” sighed Horace, 
slumping into a rustic easy chair. “And 
I guess a little of the same prescription 
wouldn't harm you.” 

“Thanks, doctor. A little while ago I 
felt as if I could sleep a year and then 
yawn another, but that second cup of 
coffee recharged the battery. I’m not so 
bad. But if you want to loll around, we 
can make it two.” 


QUDDENLY he sat up straight. “It’s 
our last day; almost forgot it. And 
we've gotta go home with nothing but a 
row of goose eggs for a score.” 

“You forget the little squirrel.” 

But he wasn’t paying attention; couldn’t 
get a rise out of him. His mind was clut- 
tered up with something. 

























“I feel rotten about that deer.” 

“Who wouldn’t? It looked like Santa 
Claus passed him to you—and then he got 
St. Vitus dance.” 

“More like Santa Claus put him in my 
stocking and I didn’t know enough to lock 
the door. I’ve gone and pasted a good 
deer and left him to wander around 
wounded.” 


just then one of the helpers around the 
camp came in with a load of wood for 
our fireplace. They called him Old George, 
and once he had been a good guide, but 
now he didn’t go out as in the old days. 
Still, he retained a good ear for what was 
going on and he’d heard about Horace hit- 
ting one and losing him. 

“Too bad you let that one get away,” he 
said. “Was he a good one?” 

“A peach. I thought sure I got him, 
because I saw plenty of blood spots.” 

“You probably boomed right after him 
soon’s you could, hey?” 
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“T’'ll say I did.” 

“There’s where you made your mistake. 
You should have give him time to lay 
down. Then, sure as pop, you'd have 
found him waitin’ for you when you 
sneaked up on him.” 


“Darn it. Wish I’d known that. It’s 
too late now.” 
“Nope. It ain't. If you'd like—not 


call it interferin-—you and me can go out 
right now and find him. Bet a cookie.” 

“Honest ?” 

“Sure. I can still find ’em, even though 
I ain’t as spry as I used to be. If you 
say the word, then I’m your boy.” 

“You bet I do,” said Horace, all lit up 
again. “Gee, that’s great. Let’s go.” 

“All right. I'll get my gun and we'll 
start in ten minutes.” 

He clumped out, leaving the atmosphere 
charged up with a new batch of electricity. 
A minute before we were down in the 
dumps; now we were sittin’ pretty again. 

“Another mystery started,” I said. 


A great big deer bammed 

right out of the brush, 

straight for one Violet Budlong, nimrodess. 

He stopped short, about twenty feet from 
me, quizzically 


By HARRY IRVING SHUMWAY 


“Imagine this old lad saying he can go out 
in these overgrown woods and find some- 
thing that was as crazy to get away as 
that deer. I wouldn’t bet an animal 
cracker he could do it.” ‘ 

“You never can tell. These birds know 
the woods like you know the inside of a 
department store. I’m hoping he can, for 
two reasons: I don’t want to leave that 
deer rolling around hurt, and I'd like to 
see the old boy do it. Hum. It looks like 
a big day. A big day—and our last one 
here.” 


A MINUTE later, Diana and Wally 
blew in, full of steam and still 
optimistic. 

“What you folks mooning away inside 
for?” complained Diana. “Here it is al- 
most time to ring down the curtain, and 
you look like a coupla exhibits for an un- 
dertaker’s window. C’mon. Get your guns 
and let’s go out and show ’em something.” 

“We're not resting,” I said. “Horace is 
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going after the buck he wounded last night 
—going out with Old George. It looks 
like a lost trick, but he says he can do it. 
Anyway, it’s all exercise, no matter 
whether you go out after the unknown or 
one you've tried to get introduced to.” 
Diana was sure they were going to crash 
in good before time.was called. Wally 
knew there was one in the woods with his 
number on it; he’d got a coon, so why 
couldn’t he grab off a deer? There was a 
vast difference in the grabbing, it seemed 
to me, but he didn’t have any eye for it. 
Diana was sorta mad; the longer she 
hunted with Old Buddy Rotten Luck, the 
more determined she was to administer 
the last rites to one of these Mexican 
Jumping Beans of the North Woods. 
“Take it from me,” she 
hissed, “I’m going out for live 
venison today. The deer that 
comes within speaking dis- 
tance of this 30-30 speaking 
tube is gonna be spoken at 
rought and rude.” 
“Jolly spirit, Di,” observed 
Wally. “Deserving and all 
that. But watch me. I may 
be the lucky one.” 


T that, 
one over,” 


you might put 
said Diana. 
“And s‘’help me, if you 
get one and I don't, the 
mummy museum is gonna ad- 
vertise for another boy.” Then 
she turned to me. “Well if 
you folks are all hooked up 
with a previous engagement, 
Wally and I will do our little 
act by ourselves. Are you in 
on it, too, Violet?” 

“Yep. I love the occult, and 
I want to see how they tune 
in again after the connection 
has been broken. Personally, 
I think Old George is all 
rheumatism above the throat, 
but I’m willing to pay a few 
footsteps to find out.” 

“Well, good luck, anyway,” 
said Diana. “We're off.” 

Horace slapped Wally on 
the back. “Go out and mur- 
der ‘em, Wally.” 

“T assure you I shall show them no 
quarter,’ replied the blood-thirsty anti- 
quarian. “None whatever. Sympathy be- 
stowed upon an animal that can treat one 
with such—er—contumely—” 

“Would be like buying pearl chokers for 
a giraffe—too darned much,” said I. “Bend 
‘em outa shape, Wally!” 

“Right-o,” he sang. And they went out. 

Old George showed up in a few minutes. 
The light of battle was in his eyes and 
he was happy about the whole thing. 
“Well, folks, all ready to go?” 

“Sure,” said Horace. 

“The lady «going, too?” 

“Try and lose me,” I said. “I may get 
a deer myself today. Anyway, I’m going 
to try awfully hard.” 

“That’s one reason why a lot more fel- 


lers don’t connect,” said Old George. 
“They try so hard, they telegraph ahead 
to the deer. Well, let’s start. We'll 


probably have some steppin’ to do before 
night. Now, just where did you shoot at 
this buck, Mr. Budlong?” 

There was a stinger. Horace looked as 
if he’d been asked for the location of 
the apple orchard in the Garden of Eden. 

“Well, you see, we were lost, as you 
might say, when it happened. I'd planned 
to go to a deserted cabin about ten miles 
from here—Number Eleven. I think they 
called it. And after we’d been out about 
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five miles, I saw the buck and shot at him. 
We followed him perhaps a coupla miles— 
and then we got lost. Ended up about a 
mile from camp. So we must have circled 
around some.” 

“Sounds like it,” grinned Old George. 
“You don’t know just where you was when 
you first seen him?” 

“Not—not exactly,” said Horace, full of 
shame. Then he brightened. “But I can 
tell you where we lost his trail finally. At 
the edge of a small pond.” 

“Hum. That might be any one of three 
little ponds. But I'd say we can take a 
short cut through some thick woods and 
maybe we can pick up where you've been. 
You let me lead the way.” 

Old George knew those woods like I 


Next Month 


GAME PARADISE IN MEXICO, 
by Chester Dorland. Sheep, deer, 


quail and waterfow/l—all in one hunt. 


“The White Squall,” by C.J. Muncie. A 
salt-water fishing yarn with a thrill. 


“Motor-Camping Through the Canadian 
by Harrison G. Streeter. A story 
that will make you desire to start at the first 


sign of spring. 


The practical article for December deals 
with America’s most popular game bird, the 
bob-white quail. 


know my own little Colonial door mat. {n 
a few minutes after leaving camp, he 
plunged right into a new section of forest, 
and on we went. Some woods! It was 
composed of thick-growing evergreen stuff. 
and our progress began to look like one 
of those slow moving pictures. Part of 
the time you didn’t know whether your 
back leg was ever going to catch up and 
pass the front one or not, and you had to 
bend yourself eight ways to a wiggle in 
order to get by the prickly little trees. 

“A great place to start a toothpick fac- 
tory,” I said. “You couldn’t see a deer in 
here fifty feet away, even if he was 
dressed in red, white and blue.” 

“Shush,” warned Horace. “These babies 
are everywhere and they can hear half- 
way across the continent. Still-hunting 
has the accent on the first syllable.” 

“No deer could ever sift himself into 
this bundle of sticks. One more pine tree 
in here and it would be as unanimous as a 
ballroom floor.” 


E got out of there after a while and 

into more open country; at least you 
could raise your arm without arguing it 
out with some barbed wire tree. We wan- 
dered about among the bushes, going easy 
and ready to step on the self-starter at a 
minute’s notice. Still-hunting was right; 
you'd have thought gab was worth what 
Kipling draws down per word to listen to 





us three hunters saying so much nothing. 

Things began to happen right lustily 
after we’d left the land of the frequent 
pine. First, I stepped into a hole and 
turned my ankle ; not bad, but enough to 
make me sit down and think some. As it 
was still Still-Hunting Day, I kept my 
mouth shut—which didn’t act as much of a 
salve on the ankle. 

“Here you be,” said our antique guide. 
“Here’s the trail of you and the lady, but 
I don’t see no deer track.” 

Sounded kinda frothy to one pair of 
ears. There weren’t any tracks, ’cause I 
looked, and I’m not blind. Maybe the old 
fellow was loony. 

“But, by gravy,” he added, “you were 
a-steppin’ along like you was goin’ to 

grub.” 

And then Old George must 
have seen or heard something, 
because he struck out like a 
scared comet. A derelict, hey? 
Well, if that bird was infirm, 
a grasshopper is a hopeless 
invalid. Horace followed him 
like a nervous shadow, and in 
a minute they were lost to me. 
Left me cold. 

A fine situation. At the 
rate they were moving, it 
looked as if I.was going to 
be a widow for the day. 

Well, anyway, the exile 
was minus all the shivers this 
time. The woods had no more 
terrors for me—positively 
none. I'd been left out and 
abandoned so many times all 
the kick was gone. I knew 
before long some wild sprinter 
would come popping in on me, 
so I unleashed the lunch and 
added that to the joy of liv- 
ing. Heigh-ho! We'd sit 
around a while and, if nobody 
came, we'd hunt a little— 
when my ankle said so. 


N hour flitted by—a long, 

easy, moss-covered, ball- 

bearing hour—and Horace and 

Old George failed to make 

their entrance on the set. Who 

cared? Out there in the big, sweét-smell- 

ing woods, which had grown like a friend 

to me, I suddenly felt self-sufficient. If 

you can get that way, you don’t need any 
company. 

It seemed perfectly natural, then, to get 
up off the friendly log and start hunting 
again. Here was the big arena; here was 
I with a perfectly good gun. Well, we'd 
put the two together and let Nature take 
its course. Somehow I had a hunch that 
I was going to meet the big adventure, and 
I felt perfectly cool and capable. 

I moved along down a sort of hollow 
between two wooded slopes, hardly breath- 
ing, taking one step and holding two. No 
hurry. Somebody had said walk little and 
lcok much. I made sure there was the 
wherewithal in the gun—no foolin’ this 
time. 

A quarter of a mile was enough; my 
ankle hurt a little too much. So I sat 
down on a friendly old log for a rest. A 
nice, strong wind was blowing right in my 
face, and it felt good. Everything was 
sweet and happy—why worry? Off some- 
where I heard a shot; some hunter wear- 
ing himself out at the grand old game— 
shoot and miss. 

It wasn’t long after this when heaven 
dropped manna right into my lap. There’s 
no describing how it happened, because you 
can’t write much about the occurrences of 

(Continued on page 85) 











Tales of 


Record Fish and Fishing 


Edited by LADD PLUMLEY 


In each issue of FIELD AND STREAM there appears one of 
these tales of the taking of a prize-winning fish 


hunk in connection with the lines 

described. Names nearly always 
mean something interesting. Take down 
your atlas and look near the southeastern 
shore of Massachusetts. Between Mar- 
tha’s Vineyard (also a significant name 
itself) is Vineyard Sound, with the Eliza- 
beth Islands to the west, and tailing the 
Elizabeth Islands you will see Cuttyhunk 
Island and town. 

Surely a fishy looking place, with no 
obstructions toward the open sea. Noted, 
too, as a fishy place; and if you want to 
try out the strength of a line, just the 
place to try it. So came the name Cutty- 
hunk line, the best of them perfectly 
adapted for heavy salt-water fishing. 

Linen lines resist salt water far better 
than even silk; honest linen lines have 
been in use by sea fishers for countless 
years, and a fine Cuttyhunk line is an 
honest fishing line. Nowadays any good 
linen line is generally called a Cuttyhunk 
line. So the fame of this fishy little 
island and its fishing has gone quite 
around the world. Here will follow a 
story of Cuttyhunk. 

The black-barred prince of the briny is 
a celebrated fish. His fame was one of 
the first among American fishes to be sent 
to the Old World. His plenty then along 
our Eastern coasts is something that now 
sounds mythical. As early as 1634 a New 
England poet says of this princely fish: 


ICK up any fishing tackle catalogue 
Pz you will see the word Cutty- 


“The stately bass, old Neptune’s fleeting Post 
That tides it out and in from sea to coast.” 
—Wood. 


Also an early New England divine 
writes: “There is a Fish called a Bass, 
a most sweet and wholesome fish as ever 
I did eat. Of this Fish our Fishers take 
many hundreds together, which I have 
seene lying on the shore to my admiration; 
yea, their Netts ordinarily take more than 
they are able to hall to Land.” 

And the teller of some early fish stories, 
stout old Captain John Smith, writes to a 
friend in England concerning the striped 
bass: “There are such multitudes pass out 
of a pounde that it seemed to me that one 
mighte go over their backs dri-shod. .. . 
Close adjoining to my house with a sande, 
at one tide so many as will loade a ship 
of 100 tons.” 


N early American fishing writer says 

of the striped bass: “As far as game 
qualities are concerned, it is the finest fish 
the American angler meets with south of 
the regions of the salmon. The first dash 
is terrific to the novice.” This writer calls 
the fish “rockfish,” and by that name he 
is known along our Southern coasts and 
even sometimes farther north. 

Among the baits that are very success- 
ful for the larger stripers is the eel. And 
in many of Frecp AND STREAM’s National 
Fishing Contests, prizes in the striped-bass 
class have gone to anglers who took 
stripers on eel bait. Here follows the 





Mr. C. B. Church and his record striped 
bass, which weighed 54 lbs. and 8 oz. 


story of the magnificent striped bass which 
gained the first prize for its captor in the 
1924 National Fishing Contest. 

This fish was caught by the well-known 
angler, Mr. C. B. Church, on eel bait, near 
Cuttyhunk, the noted bass ground. The 
fish weighed 54 pounds 8 ounces, was 52 
inches in length and 29 inches in girth. It 
was taken on an Abbey & Imbrie rod, 
with a Vom Hofe reel, a Hall line, and, 
as has been said, with eel bait. Fifty-two 
inches is 4 feet 4 inches, the height of a 
fairly big boy. Some fish! 


A CUTTYHUNK STRIPER 
By C. B. Church 


ON Sunday morning, September 7, 1924, 
together with my boatman Louie, and 
in my 14-foot motor surf-boat, we started 
for Vineyard Sound, with the idea of giv- 
ing Five Rock Pool another try for the 
big Fretp AND STREAM prize. 

This season has seemed to be an un- 
usually lucky one for most of the fisher- 
men. Practically everyone that has gone 
out has caught a bass or at least had a 
strike. I think there have been more fish 
caught around the Elizabeth Islands this 
year than for many years. 

Personally, I have had quite good luck 
nearly every day that I have gone out. 
Fish seemed to be in schools, for we got 
three or four nearly every time. 

On this particular morning, a light wind 
was blowing from the southwest and a 
fairly good ground swell was running. 
This gave us an exceptionally good oppor- 
tunity for a try. The day was very clear 
and the sun bright. 


Contrary to my usual mode of fishing, 
we started on a young flood tide. I have 
always preferred to fish a young ebb tide, 
but on this occasion, as I say, we started 
on the young flood. After leaving the 
anchorage in Cuttyhunk Pond, we motored 
out through Canipittsette and started to 
fish along the southwest point of Nashe- 
wena Island. 

My boatman stopped the motor and took 
to his oars, backing in close to the shore. 
I put on a little live eel, about ten inches 
long, hooked through the lips, and cast 
it into the surf, gradually reeling it toward 
me fast enough so that it wouldn’t go to 
the bottom. The shore is very rocky and 
every rock has more or less rock weed 
on it, which washes in on the surf and 
back again with the undertow, so that I 
had to be careful that the eel didn’t get 
down deep enough to go under one of the 
rocks. For that reason I kept the eel 
moving, reeling it in toward me, then 
casting it out again. 


@ SAD probably made eight or ten casts 
when I had a strike. As soon as I felt 
the fish hit, knowing it was a small fish 
by the way he took the bait, I slacked 
up on the line. He immediately started 
running, getting down to the bottom under 
a rock. 

I realized that he might get fast under 
the rock, and I struck him. As soon as 
the hook went into him, he rushed away 
from his cover; but it was only a matter 
of ten to fifteen minutes before I had him 
alongside the boat and my oarsman gaffed 
him. This fish weighed in the neighbor- 
hood of fifteen pounds. 

Within a few minutes another fish came, 
and in practically the same place, but for 
some reason or other he would follow the 
eel up almost to the stern of the boat. 
Then he would turn away, but near enough 
for me to see him once or twice. But I 
could not seem to induce him to take hold. 

I remarked to Louie: “We'll go to the 
eastward and work down toward Five 
Rocks Pool.” 

We had gone about half way from 
Nashewena Point to the Five Rocks Pool 
when I told Louie that here was an al- 
mighty good spot. It seems to be a pool 
of deep water in between the three rocks. 
It surely ought to be a fine place for bass 
to lie. It is a bend, and in a place that 
I hadn’t before fished. 

I made a cast. Then a second. And at 
the second I had a strike, a heavy strike, 
and I fastened good. So heavy did he 
hit that when I struck him I didn’t move 
him an inch. I knew immediately that I 
had hold of a large fish, one of those heavy 
fellows which puts you in mind of a big 
codfish more than of a bass. He was very 
logy, and didn’t want to run. He just 
rolled around, here and there. 

I immediately had the boat worked off 
shore, and I started the fish for deep 
water. I managed to get him quite a long 
way from shore, but he insisted in boring 

(Continued on page 88) 
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Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


DON’T GET OVER GUNNED 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


HAT I am about to say is nothing 

new to you fellows who keep both 
feet on the ground and shoot straight. 
But the powder burning fanatics all over 
the country are going cuckoo on the 
subject of Magnum guns. Having tired 
of their old toys there is no telling how 
far they will wander from the paths of 
common sense. 

I dare say the Director of Civilian 
Marksmanship has a lot of inquiries for the 
new .50 caliber anti-tank guns and .37 
mm. one pounders. If he has not this 
will probably suggest it to some of the 
nimble-minded members of the clan. 

The only 
reason why we 
do not hear or 
see more in 
print about 
eight bore and 
four bore 
wild-fowl- 
ing ordinance 
is that Uncle 
Sam put the 
skids under 
‘em years ago 
by banning 
their use. 

To a small 
extent I feel 
personally re- 
sponsible for ‘ 
this Magnum 
rifle idea and 
I want to 
square myself (more of the I stuff) but 
my good friend Townsend Whelen is just 
as much to blame and knows it. In fact 
he feels the responsibility quite as much 
as I do, as some of our correspondence 
would disclose. So I write in our mutual 
defense. 

Back in the dim beyond of 1920 I wrote 
under the title “For the Love of Mike 
be Reasonable,” deriding the use of the 
ultra small bore. And T. Whelen backed 
me up in subsequent issues. It was the 
psychological moment—the stage was set 
for a successful revolt against the ultra 
small bore. It did not require a ward 
politician to see this. Ever since the be- 
ginning of sporting firearms there has 
been a periodical relapse from small to 
big bores. And when we reached the 
point where .28 bore shotguns and .22 cali- 
ber high velocity rifles were used for our 
largest game a-wing and a-hoof it was 
time for the protest. 

If extremes were only ridiculous it 
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This Department is open for the discussion 
of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles 
and ammunition. We are endeavoring to 
make it a sportsman’s exchange for gun in- 
formation—both the good qualities and the 
defects of modern firearms and ammunition. 
Questions will be answered only when ac- 
companied by a stamped addressed envelope. 











would not be so bad, but they are often 
dangerous. Extremes lead to prohibition. 

That is why we can only get synthetic 
gin and rotten bootleg whisky instead of 
the wholesome stuff our fathers drank 
and the Saviour blessed. That’s why we 
can’t drive a car over 20 miles an hour 
lawfully, where 45 would be perfectly 
safe. That’s why we cannot use an eight 


bore gun—where nothing smaller will 
reach the ducks. Because a few hogs 
guzzle wine—drive cars sixty miles an 
hour, or better, through towns, and 
slaughter wildfowl with swivel guns. 

When I first wrote of Magnum shot- 
guns (1919) two prominent gun manu- 
facturers asked me for more specific in- 
formation about them—for the proper 
fulfillment of orders, which they received. 
Yet such guns had been used in modified 
forms in Europe for 20 years. 

These guns are excellent in their proper 
places but equally absurd when used un- 
der the wrong conditions. To site an 
extreme case. A young chap wrote to 
us a short time ago stating that his prin- 
cipal shooting in Ohio was at rabbits 
and squirrels with an occasional shot at 
ducks on the rivers and he contemplated 
buying one of those Magnum guns weigh- 
ing 91% lbs., as he was a husky son and 
could (in his opinion) easily tote it. 
Probably if I was out of sorts that par- 








A Springfield Worth Possessing—Gun Enough for a Good Shot in America 


ticular afternoon when the letter was 
answered, Fietp & STREAM might have 
lost a subscriber and a life-long friend. 

There is nothing wrong in the Magnum 
idea except in the use to which we some- 
times put it. I advocate the Magnum 
12-bore for one reason only—the killing 
of wild fowl at long range which cannot 
be lured into the certain killing range of 
a standard 12-bore duck gun. 

Because we are prohibited by Federal 
law from using anything larger than 
a 10-bore and we cannet get suitable 
10-bore shells. Our loading companies 
for years have deliberately ignored this 
size and squashed its deserved popularity 
through the simple means of under- 
loading it. Consequently we find we can 
reach them 
farther with a 
3-inch cham- 
ber 12-bore 
Magnum. But 
it has another 
sound reason 
for popularity 
which our 
British cous- 
ins, who can 
shoot any size 
bore they 
choose, have 
long since dis- 
covered. 

Throw- 
{ ing the same 
ae : --1 charge, the 
smaller bore 
will kill just 
as far as the 
large one, and as the gun need not be as 
heavy, one can get on to his mark easier 
and more accurately, also faster, thereby 
not being so apt to shoot under or behind. 

To emphasize this point, remember this 
incontestable truth: Irrespective of bore 
size, weight of metal and weight of pow- 
der charge, one gun scatters just as much 
as another; one gun will only kill farther 
than another in proportion to the increase 
of the shot charge. An 8-bore throwing 
2 ounces of shot will out-range a 10-bore 
throwing 1% ounces, and the 10- wil! out- 
range a 12- with 1% to 1% ounces. 

But within its range, where its smaller 
shot charge retains a sufficient density of 
pattern, to be certain the smaller bore will 
in every single case be the most deadly, 
for it wi/l swing onto the mark faster, and 
the closer the bird is the faster one must 
swing to lead it with the charge. 

No doubt about it, when the birds are 
close to us the small bore is ideal. Well 
I remember one remarkable afternoon 
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The Crew 


Captain John Hoag, writer; 
oanahaaiieate 

tographer and famed as 
oe with the Oak- 
land Museum’s African ex- 


ane Val Woodbury, 
iness man and former 
naval officer. 


Evinrudes Blaze America’s First 
Transcontinental Water Trail 





TH a diminutive 18-foot boat and two stock- 

model Evinrude Big Twin motors as their only 
power, three adventurers left Astoria, Ore.,on May 15 
on what has proven to be the first transcontinental cruise 
completed with any kind of power boat. Facing ascent 
of the Columbia, the contrary currents and treacherous 
dead-heads of the muddy Missouri, the quick squalls 
of the Great Lakes and the swift rapids of the St. \ Re ia 
Lawrence, these men laughed at disaster and flaunted ‘ 
this slogan from the bow, “Hell, Heaven or Hoboken”. 











is shown by dotted lines on the 
map, the entire trip was made 
by water. 
















By the time this gets into print, the last leg from Mon- 
treal to Hoboken will have been completed—and with 
it a new chapter in outboard motor history. Never be- 
fore has such a perilous task been assigned to an Evin- 
tude. Never before has so much reliability been asked 
of an outboard motor—or given by one! 


Write for the Evinrude Year Book, describing all models and 
the features which has made the name famous the world over. 


Evinrupe Motor Co., 285 Evinrude Bldg. MitwAuKee, Wis. 
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Accurate always, 
it Wins 
HE winning score in every class of 
pistol shooting at the recent indoor 


championship, United States Revolver Asso- 
ciation, was made with a Smith & Wesson. 


Slow fire pistol —any revolver — foreign 
style, free pistol—pocket revolver, rapid fire 
—novice slow fire pistol — every match was 


won by a Smith & Wesson. 


For many years, the Smith & Wesson 
has been the choice of champions. And for 
your personal arm, you’ll never be satisfied 
with less than the best. 
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Insist on having a Smith & Wesson — 
accurate always, it wins. 


SMITH ¢&° WESSON 


Manufacturers of Superior Revolvers 


SPRINGFIELD 
MASSACHUSETTS 


Western Representative : Andrew Carrigan Company, Rialto 
Bidg., San Francisco, Cal.—Los Angeles, Cal.; Seattle, Wash. 
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KING “MODERN SIGHTS FOR MODERN ARMS” 


This new KING Peep Sight has Micrometered 
Elevator Adjustment of five one-thousandths (5/1000) 
of an inch 





or each “‘click” or a change in elevation 
of approximately one-half inch for each 
hundred yards. No ess work with 
this sight. You KNOW just how much 
you elevate it and what it means at an 

distance. The Stem is AUTOMATIC- 
ALLY LOCKED when raised to shoot- 
in ition and Elevator Sleeve is also 
AUTOMATICALLY LOCKED against 














SCREW-DRIVER POINT 7 


Full Buckhorn, Semi-Buckhorn or Flat 
Top, $1.75 
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ight folded position. AUTOMATIC- fe best 
sie “ALLY UNLOCKS ITSELF in Ste" bunt... “Oeics. Made 
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Catalog ‘‘F” and “‘Modern Sights for Modern Arms” FREE 
$4.50 D.W.KING (Call Building San Francisco, California 
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when a flock of fifty geese dropped down 
right onto my blind; when I sat up some 
of them were less than ten yards from 
me with a heavy double and an auto- 
matic. We had seven down before they 
got away—it was almost like shooting a 
rifle at the first ones. Under these con- 
ditions we would have been better served 
if possible by light fast-handling, full- 
choke 20 bores. 

Had I been using a 14-pound 8-bore at 
such short range I might well have missed 
both barrels. Geese dodge and fall away 
before the wind quickly. I could never 
have swung such a ponderous cannon fast 
enough where the angles were so acute. 

On the other hand, I once wanted to 
try an old 4-bore breech-loading Greener 
belonging to a friend of mine, so we took 
it into the blind with a half dozen shells. 
During the course of the day a hen mal- 
lard cautiously dropped in about 125 yards 
out from our blind. Observing her atti- 
tude, we decided she would swim by, so 
I picked up the 4-bore and got to my 
feet. She sprang straight up, as a mal- 
lard will, and holding as I thought about 
ten or twelve lengths ahead of her and 
a foot or two high, I fired, and to my 
surprise she dropped stone dead. Two 
BB had gone clean through her body out 
of a charge of 4 ounces. Where she hit 
the water with the wind back of her she 
was a mere speck, fully 250 yards off- 
shore. Now, had she been 40 yards off 
I would probably have missed her, and if 
she had been close in, like the geese, I 
would have been almost certain to have 
done so. 

It was only possible to swing that pon- 
derous 18-pound weapon fast enough at 
a long range, where the swing was about 
negligible. 

And that is the crux of the argument. 
Don’t thoughtlessly overguess yourself. 
Instead of hastily buying a Magnum, 
have consideration for the conditions un- 
der which you shoot. Don’t think only 
of the long shots; buy with an eye to 
what will best serve for your average 
shot. 

Who would consider an 8-bore for 
walking up jack snipe? Absurd, isn’t it? 
A 6%-pound 12-bore or 16-bore or a 
534- to 6-pound 20-bore is the thing. The 
same applies to quail and grouse in thick 
cover—where we find most of our upland 
birds in these days, when they seldom 
lay long afield. 

The point in view is that the smaller 
bore is always the best within its effective 
range, because it handles faster. The 
point or pass shooter has a real use for 
the 10-bore or a 12-bore Magnum; for 
battery shooting or over decoys the aver- 
age wild fowler is better served with a 
7%4-pound 12-bore half choke and full 
choke or slightly modified (65%) in both 
barrels. 

This idea applies equally to the rifle. 
No one has waged more consistent war- 
fare against the ultra-small bore as used 
against large game than I have in the 
past seven or eight years in this maga- 
zine. The use of such guns is in many 
cases nothing short of criminal, but there 
is a limit in either direction. The .35 
Whalen, .350 Magnum and .375 Magnum 
are excellent weapons for moose, grizzly 
and Alaskan brown bear, but we have 
nothing else which calls for their power 
on this continent and it follows that the 
400 Whelen, .404 and .505 Gibbs are 
equally out of place. 

I have killed a sufficient quantity of 
moose with the Springfield rifle to accu- 
rately gauge its power on such heavy 
game, and as in six out of seven instances 
it has put the game off of its feet at the 
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The Powerful, Light-Weight Motor for Rowboats 


Btw best days for enjoying your Elto are just ahead. Whether you 
plan a hunting or fishing trip or an auto tour, or just want to spend 
your week ends on river, lake or beach, Elto fits into the scheme of 
things as nothing else can. 

It is the life of the party and one that never tires. 

If you say “Fish”— it says “I’ll take you to the best spots quickly 
without lifting an oar.” 

If you say “Troll”—it says “Throw out the lazy line.” 

If you say “Race”—it says “Show me the motor that can pass us.” 

If you say “Cruise all day”— it says “Loaf, dream and rest—I’ll do 
the work.” 

What a blessing it was that the designer of the Elto thought of bring 
ing motor boating enjoyment to every fellow who owns or can rent a 
row boat. And, what a long ways he has since gone in providing for 
you this new Elto Twin—with its light weight, quick easy starting, safe rudder steering, 
under-water exhaust, quick reverse, famous Propello pump — and all the other new 
acne Our free catalog will tell you all about them. 

Yours for the asking. 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. 


OLE EVINRUDE, President 
Dept.D, Manufacturers’ Home Building Milwaukec, Wisconsin 
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JEROME HY-CUT 


“SPORTSMAN” BOOTS 
Jerome Shoe Co., Natick, Mass. 

Ideal for hunting, fishing, hiking, and for all 
all-around outdoor use where comfort, style 
and extreme durability are required. “They 
never wear out.” Made with the famous 
uskide sole—the only sole which will not 
wet through in melting snow. 


Jerome 

Hy-Cut 
“Sportsman” 

Boots 


made of water-proofed, 

soft, pliable, black, full- 

grained Elk, with Good- 

year and ivory storm 
welts throughout, and 
the famous uskide soles, 
16-in. length. Sold 
direct by the manufac- 
turer to you at a 
great reduction 
in price. 
Regu- 
lar retail 


$10 value 
“Sportsman” $16. 
Our special price $10. Order now from coupon below. 
JEROME ¢ SHOE COMPANY, 
Middlesex Ave., Natick, Mass. 


Please ship me 
















oni pairs Jerome “Sportsman” Boots, size ......-.-0-« 
and your free catalogue on sports shoes. 


Name 





Street 


City. 
Please ship postpaid, C.O.D., with understanding that 
they may be returned within five days if not pemeeey 
in every way and money refunded tome. F.& 


YOU'LL AGREE 


that breech loading and 
repeating shotguns are a 
great improvement over 
the old muzzle loader. 
You'll also agree when 
you see and use them, 
that Ves-Tong Automatic 
Shell Vests and Bags are 
just as great an improve- 
ment over all other shell 
Vests and Bags 
put the correct shell in 
the right place at the 
right time. Keep them 
clean and dry, and they 
are always ready to your 
hand. No fumbling—No 
strain on shoulders—No 
wear on hips. Made for 
12, 16 and 20-gauge. 
Patented June 13, —_— 
No. 840—Olive Tan Duck Vest, 40 capacity. x4 
No. 840—Trap Bag, 25 capacity..........- 
Sent prepaid on receipt of price. 


VES-TONG MFG. CO., Wenona, Il. 


Imported from Denmark Guaranteed 


HYDRO-OIL 


istered U. S. Patent 


FOR GUNS. **« A NEW DISCOVERY 

MIXES WITH WATER—CONTAINS FINEST SOLVENTS 
THEREFORE: 

HYDRO-OIL Biss: "aris iaitag 

HYDRO-OIL fmt. presley 

HYDRO-OIL Fetishes, Lubricates and Pre- 

HYDRO-OIL 7253.03 ious 

Only One Application Necessary—No Rubbing. 

Hydro-Oil Also 

-.. Germs—Cauterizes Pag ee ge tte 

Size Bottle ORDER DIRECT FR 

S0c Prepaid SCHAUMBURG TRADING C( 0. Inc. 

TRIAL SIZE, 10c Beaver St., New Y ork City 





State 

















GRIFFIN and HOWE, Inc. 







High-Grade Rifles, Accessories 
and Equipment for Sportsmen, 
Target og and Wilderness Hunters. 


234 to 240 EAST 3 h STREET, NEW YORK 
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first shot, I am quite satisfied as to its 
effectiveness. d 
that regained its feet after going down. 


I only recall one of these 


My objection to the heavy weapon for 


our use is not in regard to the excess 
power, which is a good thing, but to the 
necessarily increased weight of the rifle 
and the recoil. 


A good rebuilt Springfield need not 


weigh more than 734 pounds, whereas a 


Magnum of modern bore will weigh not 
less than 8% and more often 9% pounds, 
every ounce counts when the 
sportsman carries his rifle all day, as we 
do in this country. It becomes a really 
serious problem even for a strong man 
after we go above 7% pounds, which is 
about the standard. 

Six and a half pounds would be better 
in any case if we could get sufficient 
power with it and without the terrifically 
punishing recoil. But we cannot secure 
such a combination; a 150- to 180-grain 
bullet cannot be driven either safely or 
comfortably at 2,700 to 3,000 feet per 
second from less than a 7%4-pound weapon 
and nothing less can be depended upon 
for game larger than deer and black bear 
except in the hands of an exceptionally 
accurate game shot. 

The argument is often advanced that 


FIRST PRIZE, $4,200; 


IS name was Luis Alfredo Gilardi and 
he came from the desert city of Are- 
quipa in Southern Peru. He was a good- 
humored looking, rather portly chap, with 
a small black mustache and a rather dap- 
per appearance. 

Two out of the three stages of the rifle 
match lay behind him and he had fifteen 
points to the good over the nearest man. 
He had fired 20 shots kneeling, and 20 
shots prone at 400 
meters at a target 
about the same in 
size proportion as 
our own 500 yard 
B target and count- 
ing the same, and 
had knocked out 
187 ex 200 points. 

He had fired 30 
shots prone at 500 
meters at a target 
a trifle larger, with 
a bull’s-eye of 20 
inches, and had 
scored 148 out of 
150. 

Now, at 600 
meters, or 660 
yards, he and his 
long German-made 
Peruvian Mauser 
faced the last 
stage, the “fire of application” or field fir- 
ing, the mark a gigantic silhouette of a 
cavalryman on a horse, both facing the 
shooter, the number of shots 30, the time 
for firing the 30 shots six minutes. There 
was to be no marking of shots until the 
end of the string. 

The target was very high, but also very 
narrow. A little mis-judgment of the 
wind, and the shooter and his score would 
go where the woodbine twineth. 

So far this sounds like an ordinary rifle 
shooting match with a South American 
flavor, but it wasn’t. It was the sportiest 
rifle match you ever heard tell of except 
that variety in which the mark unkindly 
shoots back at you or comes busting over 
with two feet of bare bayonet thirsting 





Five minutes’ = s Grand Centra 
Telephone 6663 aa 
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for a sample of your inner man. 





Maj. Alfaro, Winner of Gildemeister in 1919 
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these super-rifles in the Magnum class 
are for this reason good guns for the 
average man to use on heavy game, as 
they will kill more often when the bullet 
is not well placed. Quite true, if they hit 
at all. Theoretically, the argument is ex- 
cellent, but in practice it seldom works 
out. Your poor shot is more often one 
who through lack of interest or the op- 
portunity shoots but little in practice, and 
such a man cannot withstand the extreme 
recoil of the Magnum rifle without flinch- 
ing. 

I have done considerable target shoot- 
ing with .350 and .375 Magnums without 
discomfort, but I can hardly be called an 
average either in experience or physique. 
The tyro will invariably do better with a 
more moderate gun. In this range we 
have the 7 mm. .270 Winchester, 30-06 
.318 Westley Richards and .30 Magnum to 
choose from, which are all quite large 
enough for all American game. Properly 
loaded they are not too much for deer, ex- 
cellent for elk, moose, caribou and large 
bear, giving great smashing power, flat 
trajectory and extreme accuracy, and not 
too heavy for the average sportsman to 
carry, though heavy enough at the end of 
a day’s hike. Forget the cannons for 
home use, 


SECOND PRIZE, $4.20 


By Captain EDWARD C. CROSSMAN, 1924 U. S. Pan-American Riflé Team 


So this chap from Arequipa and a dozen 
other also somewhat sunburned and 
brunette Peruvians, fired their practice or 
sighting shots, then the bugle blared. The 
long Mausers commenced to bark in Ger- 
man at the far-off black figures on the 
hillside and German 7.65 mm. bullets com- 
menced to crack through the Peruvian air. 

When the six minutes were over and the 
figures of the man on a horse facing one 
had been gone over 
and the holes 
counted, it was 
found that the 
gentleman from 
Arequipa _ had 
slipped twenty 
sharp nose bullets 
out of his thirty, 
through the horse 
or the man, and 
had scored 100 
points, all of which, 
with his previous 
total gave him a 
nine point lead over 
the procession. 

Did they then 
not take this crack 
shot out and pin 
on his chest a 
$1.35 medal and 
present him with 


his hard-earned purse of $14.65 for first 
prize? 

Not so, brother, because in this prize 
business lies the joker. 

When the ceremonies came off they 
pressed into the not unwilling hand of 
Luis Alfredo Gilardi a bag containing just 
one thousand Peruvian pounds. And one 
thousand Peruvian pounds at the current 
rate of exchange are worth four thousand, 
two hundred dollars in American money. 

In Arequipa, and to Luis they were 
worth still more because Peru is a poor 
country, and the millionaire crop has failed 
steadily since Chili pried Peru loose from 
the nitrate beds forty years ago. 

Bud Fisher, winner of the Visitors Cup 
Match in the Pan American held at the 
same time in that dear Lima, drew down 
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600-Meter Target—30 Shots in 6 Minutes 


the stupendous sum of $28, showing that 
in Peru there are prizes, and again prizes. 

The winner of the President’s Match at 
Camp Perry last year got $25 and a letter 
from the President, one of which he could 
cash in on. 

Now getting back to our Peruvian shoot 
for the sack of gold. 

Did they not call up the second man, 
who fought the good fight and landed 9 
points to the bad out of 500, and present 
him with a slightly smaller sack of gold? 

Yes, they did not. They called him up 
and presented him with the regular prize 
of the second man, one Peruvian Mauser! 

And the value of a German-made mili- 
tary Mauser to the average American 
mind, is just about $4.20. 

This is why I say we have in this match 
a sporting proposition. How do you think 
your front sight would hold with $4,200 
perched on it for the next few shots? 

Of course I know that you don’t need 
$4,200, but Peru is a poor country and 
most of the Peruvians are poor men in 
spite of the early history as a treasure 
storehouse. The Spanish were a very 
thorough people when it came to treasure 
storehouses. It is thought that even now, 
if you told ’em and proved it, that out 
past the Riffian front and second lines 
there lay a second Peru and its treasures, 
five hours later the worst licked bunch of 
Rifhans the world ever saw would be hot- 
footing it for the depths of the Sahara 
Desert. Also a large and enthusiastic 
army of Spaniards would be busy cutting 
one another’s throats in little misunder- 
standings as to the division of the treasure, 
because that is what history shows us 
usually happened. 

This thousand-pound Peruvian match is 
shot every year—yes, for a fresh thou- 
sand, not the same old one, because that 
might suffer badly from erosion between 
shoots. It is called the Gildemeister, 
which of course sounds like a good old 
Peruvian name, and its history is this: 

In 1916 when Der Faderland was busy 
defending itself by kicking the stuffing 
out of northern France, Western Russia 
and most of the British merchant marine, 
a great sugar raising concern in Peru 
called “Casa Grande Zuckerplantagen 
A. G.” and founded by Juan Gildemeister, 
who could understand German if you 
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Each an ace 
in its class 


| eae aplenty that folds ’em up like a 
rubber boot when they’re ridin’ high 
and goin’ like sixty. That’s what some 
shooters want. That’s what you get in 
Ajax Heavies—the shells de luxe that are 
packed with the power of the thunderbolt. 

Then there are the fellows who are just 
as particular about quality as anyone else, 
but who like to get it without straining the 
pocketbook. For them, there is the Defiance 
—a quality shell that does a big job at little 
cost because it is loaded with a new-type 
powder called No. 2 Smokeless. 

And finally we have a group of sports- 
men who prefer certain powders and will 
have nothing else. They shoot the Climax 
—the old reliable, all-around shell that can 
be had in all standard powders and, like 
the Defiance, in a variety of loads covering 
all shooting needs. 


Ajax Heavies, the Defiance, the Climax 
—each meets a specific need and in its class 
is in a class by itself. United States Cart- 
ridge Co., 111 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


Shot-Shells 


A LOAD FOR EVERY PURPOSE 
AND A SHELL FOR EVERY PURSE 
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The SUPER-FOX is the 
Original Long-Range Duck Gun 


z=. 
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) by JANUARY, 1923, when the SUPER- 
FOX was first announced, we said, “The 
perfection of the SUPER-FOX marks a new 
era in high-powered shot guns.” 


And that prophecy has come true. Widely 
imitated, but never duplicated, the SUPER- 
FOX was and still is first in its field. 


Here is what the SUPER-FOX gives: A 
guaranteed pattern of 80% at forty yards; 
ability to kill singles at seventy yards, and to 
take birds out of flocks at considerably greater 
range; a 3-inch chamber for extra heavy loads, 
if desired, or standard 234-inch chambers; 
unique choke boring; perfect balance, durability 
and absolute dependability—and yet its price 
is surprisingly moderate. 

Write for the SUPER-FOX booklet, giving 
full information about design, ballistics, pat- 
tern, range and power, with test records and 
load recommendations; it’s free. 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY | 
4646 N. 18th Street, Philadelphia : 


FoxGuns 


THIS CLEAR, STEADY, 
ACCURATE, POWERFUL 
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6-Power Vest-Pocket Telescope 


$ 2 Postpaid 


with soft 

leather case! 
Length closed, 3% in.; max. diam., 1 3-16 in. 
EVERY ONE BRAND NEW 
and GUARANTEED by both 
this company and the maker 


Made by Wollensak, one of the 
world’s finest makers of lenses and 
optical goods, Tried and tested and 
found O.K. by over ten thousand 
sportsmen last year. No bigger’n a 
jack-knife, easily carried in vest pocket, 
yet a powerful, precise monocular that brings 
distant objects close, in full detail, without 

Adjustable twice as quickly as binoculars. 


A wondertul little 
«scope for beach, woods, 
motor boats, hunting, athietic 
games and general use. 
the “vibration” present when higher power telescopes are used. 
Nothing cheap in appearance or construction. Mighty neat, black, baked-in-enamel, with non-slip grip. Fine soft 
leather case with glove snap free with every ‘scope. $2 prepaid. Money back if not thoroughly satisfied in every respect. 


BOSTON SPORTING GOODS CO., Dept. F, 80 Boylston St., BOSTON, MASS. 
« J} 





Af) 












Var LENGERKE & DETMOLD Inc. Francotte’s marvelous hand-made Belgian 
H NTING PF ASCHAUFFLER . President, 
U; 349 MADISON AVENVE Dept. B Gun. For field or trap this gun has no 
CAMPING. Mew You. Cry superiors. The prices are American. 
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called him bad names in it, became much 
worried as to the efficacy of Peruvian 
rifle shooting. 

Very likely der Zuckerplantagen A. G. 
thought maybe Peru would come in on the 
side of the Allies and wanted her sons to 
shoot well. 

Anyhow der Zuck, etc., sat itself down 
and wrote a letter to the President of 
Peru, stating that it was much interested 
in the welfare of Peruvian rifle shooting 
and to encourage this noble game it de- 
sired to offer each year for competition 
among the Peruvian rifle clubs, a prize of 
one thousand pounds to be called the 
Gildemeister Prize. 

Whereupon the populace ran around in 
circles and uttered wild shrieks of joy 
and the cause of the vile Allies got an- 
other severe kick in the eye. You will 


remember there were no Peruvian troops 
in Northern France at any time and still 
fewer after 1916. 

So each year the picked men from the 
elimination shoots of the towns and prov- 
inces of Peru, foregather in Lima and out 
on that mud-walled range of the Poligono 





A Peruvian Army Range Officer 


San Jeronimo two miles from the mummy 
of Pizarro back in the Cathedral, settle 
the question of the ownership of that 
$4,200 of German money. Whereupon the 
mummy flops over six times because in 
his time the Germans were a race of un- 
known half-savages and if he had sus- 
pected them of owning $4,200 he would 
have gone over and taken it away from 
them. 

Be all this as may be, I could wish that 
we could rake up some such Zucker- 
plantagen or Cornplantagen or something 
in this country. The top side prize-fighter 
gets a half million, the top-side shooter 
who has spent as much time learning his 
game, gets $25, provided he travels to 
Camp Perry and wins first place. 

The sad part of this story is that the 
American Rifle Team, in Peru for the 
Pan American matches at the time this 
Gildemeister was shot, sat around with 
the tears streaming down their bronzed 
countenances during this match, because 
not a man of the team doubted that he 
could lick the best Peruvian in the Gilde- 





meister. 
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A MODERN SHOOTING-DIARY 


By L’Encuerado 


How many readers have ever kept a 
complete narrative of their shooting— 
a hunting-diary, the story of each hunt, 
maps of the district, who one’s com- 
panions were, guns and ammunition used, 
the total of game bagged? It is safe to 
say that to the average hunter the idea 
would be novel indeed; that his trips and 
hunts have generally been improvised as 
opportunities arose, enjoyed while on, and 
all too often partly erased from accurate 
memory by pressure of other things. 

Yet there could hardly be a more inter- 
esting possession than the story of one’s 
hunts in all sorts of places, gun on shoul- 
der or in saddle-scabbard. What would 
not many a man give to be able to pick up 


book that men will peruse with interest 
through generations to come, keep a daily 
diary giving the common details of your 
life, what you wore, ate, talked about, 
where you went, whom you saw and what 
they said—daily life as it touches or en- 
gages men and women of your kind—and 
in years to come men will read it with 
absorbing interest when they shall have 
forgotten all the disquisitions of our 
moralists and all the essays of our 
philosophers.” 

What would not any historical society 
give today for the hunting-diary of Davy 
Crockett or Daniel Boone!—of even any 
of their humbler colleagues of the early 
frontiers? The precautions that guard the 





The Author’s Shooting Register 


some fat and worn old note-book and say: 
“Listen to what I wrote here of a hunting 
trip some of us took in 1880, and of what 
shooting we had then.” Nineteen hundred 
and twenty-five will be just as long ago, 
some time. 

A former distinguished professional 
man of the Middle West, a devoted hunter, 
once said: “J would give a thousand dol- 
lars for the possession today of a full 
diary-record of all the hunting trips I 
took during a half-century when my guns 
and I were inseparable companions on 
every occasion that allowed my escape 
from my desk. Of all the books on my 
shelves none would compare to me. with 
such a journal, had I had the foresight to 
begin it back in the ’fifties, when from 
my camps in many a Pennsylvania valley 
where the Lackawanna’s big trains run to- 
day I could see the deer crossing the clear- 
ings on the surrounding hills!” 

More than that, such a record would be 
the most interesting that could be left to 
posterity—for all time. One of the most 
fascinating volumes ever printed has re- 
cently been published by a great State 
historical society: and it is nothing but a 
17-year-old boy’s simple daily journal of 
his duties, marches and fighting during 
four years with a Wisconsin battery of 
artillery in the Civil War. A great his- 
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torian has said: “If you would produce a 


priceless original Journal of the Lewis 
and Clark Expedition of 1804; the devo- 
tion of historians and schoolboys alike to 
Francis Parkman’s story of his trip over 
the Oregon Trail in the ’forties, with his 
tales of his life among the Pawnees, in 
their wigwams, dances and buffalo-hunts ; 
these are enough to tell us—of what? Of 
the value that will be set by future gen- 
erations on any records of how, in these 
very days in which we live today, youths 
or men have spent their best-enjoyed hours 
afield, in marsh or canyon, upland or 
forest, and of what they saw and did 
and wrote down. 

More than 30 years ago a youth in his 
early twenties overheard the remark of 
the distinguished man who regretted that 
he had never thought to preserve the de- 
tail of his own boyish and adult hunts 
from the Alleghanies to the Rockies. 
That very day he planned and began the 
compilation of the unusual record which 
this article described, wrote an account 
of his own outdoor experiences and pre- 
pared blank pages for such additions as 
future good times might require. 

Little he dreamed to what length the 
story would eventually grow or with what 
scenes in many lands its. descriptions 
would deal. He described his bicycles, his 
first inexpensive guns, his outings here 
and there. They were simple pleasures, 
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“Stooling: 


T’S “stooling time” in the 
coastal marshes and inland 
lakes and ponds. 


The favorite guns for the 
shooters who take their 
game from among the half- 

drowned rushes are long range 
guns, capable of delivering a kill- 
ing pattern at nearly twice the 
range of the ordinary shotgun. 


In short, the new 


L. C. SMITH 


LONG RANGE 
GUN 


Shooting the new 3-inch shell. 


Every day during the hunting 
season, these guns are making 
clean kills at 80 yards—and giving 
rare satisfaction to their shoot- 
ers, who can bring down birds 
at ranges that make other 
shooters hold their fire. 


If supremacy at the blinds 
means anything to you—and it 
must—join the ranks of suc- 
cessful shooters who are using 


L. C. Smith Guns. 


Your dealer ought to have 
them in stock. If not, write 


direct for Catalog L316. 


HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc. 
McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
Call Building San Francisco, Cal. 


Export Office: 
50 Church Street, New York City 
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HE first and the last thought of the experienced 
hunter is that his side arm is present and in perfect 
working order. No need to worry about the latter 
when your Revolver or Automatic Pistol is a Colt. 


When you mention “Colt” there’s no room for doubt in 
the minds of men who know fire arms, 


And this has been true ever since Sam Colt whittled out 
his first revolver model, ’way back in 1830. 


In later years all safety features have been added to Colt 
durability until Colts are the undoubted fire arm standard 


of the world, 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MEG. CO. 
Hartford, Conn. 


OLT 


Catalog shows the complete 
line of Colt’s Revolvers and 
Automatic Pistols. Want it? 


Pail B Beker eCommane 

. Bekeart 

717 Market St. 
San Francisco i 





Special Revolver 





MEN WHO KNOW what a COLT WILL DO 





WEBLEY & SCOTT Guns represent the high- 
est development in Shotgun construction; un- 
equalled pattern, range and balance, Owner 


places you in a distinct class among sportsmen. 


Since 1863 Webley & Scott Guns have been win- 
ners of the big shoots all over the world, 


A Gun for Every Purpose and Purse 
in All Standard Gauges 


Write for Illustrated Catalog “O”’ 
Makers of the New Webley Air Pistol, unequalled for 
target practice Send for Booklet ‘‘00"’ 
Sole U. &. Agents: 
THE HOFFMAN ARMS COMPANY 
100 East 42nd St. New York City 
Opposite Grand Central Station 














GIBBS TRAPS 


“Two-Trigger” “Single-Grip” 
The best game traps Lighter, smaller 
ever made, The King 


of them all. and better than 
Millions in use. No other single-grip 
“Wring - offs.” No 


traps for same 

animals. 

No. 1. Muskrat, mink, etc., 
25c ea., $2.50 doz. Prepaid. 

No. 2. Fox, skunk, etc., 400 
ea., $4.50 doz. Prepaid. 


damage to pelts. Does 
not have to be set to 
drown. Will catch 
and kill muskrat, 
mink, marten, etc. 
Will catch and hold 
“coon, skunk, wood- 


chuck, etc, 65¢ ea. No. 3. Lynx, wildcat, etc., 
(lees thon Geom 65c ea., $7.35 doz. Prepaid. 
lots); $7.00 per doz. No. 4. Beaver, wolf, etc., 
prepaid. 80c ea., $9.00 doz. Prepaid. 


No broken springs. Gibbs coil springs 
don’t break. If your dealer won’t sup- 
ply you send to us. All traps absolutely 
guaranteed to give satisfaction or money 
refunded. Send for free catalog. 


w. A. GIBBS & SON 
Dept. E-11 Chester, Pa. 











nor ever became anything else as com- 
pared with the adventures of our world- 
travelling big-game hunters. He never 
went to Alaska after “big browns” or to 
Africa for even a little lion. He hunted 
the common game of America, as any 
other boy or man who will still may do. 
But the point is that he kept recording this 
day afield and that—till some day those 
who have not lost the thrill of the open 
will hang over the faded pages as they 
exclaim: “Those were the days to have 
lived in!” Yet they were but yesterday; 
to a considerable extent they are still-here, 
their stories not yet all told. 

Nothing like the stupid and unbelievable 
game-massacres recorded in the famous 
rhymed hunting-journal of that astound- 
ing 14th-century Englishwoman, half-nun, 
half-amazon, Dame Juliana Berners, is 
recorded in this journal. Nor is there any- 
thing resembling the marvellous marks- 
manship—with flint-locks at that!—of the 
immortal Colonel Peter Hawker, as told in 
his diary of 51 uninterrupted seasons of 
English shooting. This Journal deals only 
with the simple good times of an amateur 
sportsman who, on available occasions 
during a busy professional life, preferred 
any form whatever of sport or recreation 
with a firearm to any form whatever of 
sport or recreation without one. On his 
*varsity track-team he acquired the 
stamina to “stand the gaff” of later tramp- 
ing all day over the South Dakota stub- 
bles after prairie-chickens, or up and 
down the flinty foothills of the Ozarks 
after wild turkeys. For the quarter of a 
century of the popularity of the bicycle he 
rode more than he walked—doing 5,000 
miles a-wheel one year—while an attach- 
ment on the frame of his machine car- 
ried shotgun or rifle for game chance-met 
on a day’s tour. 

The Journal begins with his following 
afield when his father—himself a _ boy- 
soldier at Gettysburg, a minister and a de- 
voted hunter—could go just outside their 
home town in northern Illinois with his 
friends and in a couple of hours bag all 
the prairie-chickens their families could 
use in several days; this 8-year-old trudg- 
ing delightedly behind to carry the ac- 
cumulating bag from each likely stubble. 

That was in 1880, 45 years ago. The 
record of the diarist’s days out of doors 
from then until today has grown to six 
fat “loose-leaf” volumes averaging 300 
typewritten pages each. At the close of 
each year he inserted a page totalling the 
year’s bag of game—or other animals, as 
“vermin,” etc. January first of each year 
a new chapter was begun, headed with 
some quotation appropriate to the out of 
doors, the chase, or to gunnery of sorts. 
Whenever it was his good fortune to make 
a trip either to some distance or of other 
noteworthy feature, as for larger game 
than usual, the best map of the district 
was inserted; the route, camp, trails, and 
perhaps the exact spot of the fall of some 
white-tail buck, indicated thereon. Photo- 
graphs, of course, some hundreds in all, 
went in, of every variety of scene dear 
to the sportsman’s heart; many of them 
priceless in their pictures of friends now 
in the Happy Hunting Grounds. 

In his time sixteen States afforded the 
scenes of his shooting, from Barnegat 
Bay to Puget Sound and from the pal- 
mettos of Florida to the snowy deer- 
haunts of northern Wisconsin. And, 
speaking of totals, they were some guns 
that came to his hands! Gradually ac- 
cumulating, by purchase, trade, or not in- 
frequent gift or bequest from friends who 
knew of his firearms-fondness, there are 
mentioned in his pages not less than 9 
shotguns, 22 rifles, 15 pistols and revolvers 
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and 9 valuable relic-arms; most of them 
in his gun-room to this day. Targets 
made with all the modern ones were in- 
serted in facsimile or the original bull’s- 
eye paper in an Appendix to each volume. 
Nor were his own the only arms used 
during his 40 years of shooting. A cer- 
tain famous collection was recently studied 
to learn something definite as to what the 
guns of other days were capable of in 
accuracy and penetration, and the owner 
of the Journal was asked to do the shoot- 
ing. During these tests he fired a series 
of muskets, rifles, pistols and blunder- 
busses of periods from 1660 to date, in- 
cluding match-locks, wheel-locks, flint and 
percussion-locks, a record—certainly so 
far as the earlier specimens go—which 
probably few shooters anywhere in the 
world can duplicate. 

The actual records of game bagged will 
seem but small to many a hunter even to- 
day. It must be borne in mind that these 
were secured by a busy professional man 
whose actual outings were in the majority 
of all instances through the forty years 
limited to whole or half days, snatched 
when opportunity offered. As such, as 
an illustration of what sport may be had 
by one whose favorite avocation has been 
that of hunting, usually fairly near to 
cities, as had to be the case when only 
short trips out of town were possible, the 
totals are certainly interesting. Summing 
to 1,591 head to his own gun, they include 
400 ducks, 345 rabbits, 300 snipe, 150 coots, 
140 doves, 70 quail, 50 prairie-chickens 
and 7 white-tail deer; the remainder in- 
cluding in lesser numbers wild-turkeys, 
squirrels, partridges, jack-rabbits, plover, 
rail, raccoons and opossums. One hundred 
and seventy-seven “vermin” are accounted 
for, ranging from woodchucks, prairie- 





“lm practically sure of my game 
at fifty to sixty yards— 


a HAVE used practically all makes 

of shells, but for long range, quick 
action, and hard-hitting, Peters shells 
have no equal,” says J. W. Garber, 
Bethesda, Ohio, “I’m practically sure 
of my game at fifty to sixty yards.” 


Peters Shells are favored by success- 
ful hunters everywhere. The exclusive 
Peters features like the “water-tite” 
bevel crimp; “steel-where-steel-be- 
longs”; high quality felt wadding; ac- 














In addition to Peters 
famous shot shells 
the Peters line 
includes metallic 
cartridges for every 
requirement from 
the small .22’s to the 
large .45-90’s. 

A few outstanding 
Peters developments 
are: 

aa i R. “Doe 
Hole” —a_ superior 
small bore cartridge, 
holding many 
world’s records. 
.25-20 and .32-20 high 
velocity expanding 
point cartridges, un- 
equalled for small 














— = to gg a curate and uniform loading, etc., com- fast-moving game. 
aautin aan © 6,000 ae, paler bine to make a real game-getting shell Seas eidie - 
novice-attempts to eventual holding the that meets any shooting requirement. creased velocity with 
“high-gun” trophies of three different " 
clubs in the Middle West, In 1916 he en- Ask your dealer for Peters “High a wane 
tered the Plattsburg training-camp as a Velocity,” a new shell surpassing any- Protected Point Ex- 
“rookie” and —— up as a sergeant in- thing now on the market for high panding Bullet 
dla, ayy: ie velocity, long range, hard-hitting re- & pat oe Bis 

| four of the six volumes containing the sults, or for Peters “Target,” a shell as ae 

: Journal. The cover-ornaments vary with embodying all Peters superior fea- ee All Peters high 

each volume. Those shown are brass min- tures, superior for field and trap shoot- power cartridges 

) iatures, one of a medieval match-lock ing in either bulk or dense powder have no-foul bullet 

arquebus, sword and helmet; the other a lead jackets. 

q Swiss cross-bow. The others are collar- oads. 

. ornaments of the United States service, nie ae n 

: the new crossed flint-lock rifles worn by Peters “Victor” is a Peters quality 

; the infantry, etc. One book is shown smokeless shell at a lower price, one 

f open, with the typewritten pages of the of the most popular of the Peters line. 

narrative and its photographs opposite; i ‘ 

" another is open at its Appendix, showing Peters “Referee” is a clean shooting 

r ~ o_o i oh geen on aie semi-smokeless shell with the velocity 

ne entire volu 1S g1 

: of a single year—but the year was 1918 of smokeless powder, at black powder 

d and was spent by the diarist as an officer prices. Insist on pho Proved the 

" on this side and with the A.E.F. in France. " ache inf hoice of shoot 

“4 Covering eight months of overseas ser- Write for free ammunition informa- who know 

1 vice the volume is panes transcript tion, 

: of his daily diary, from the first practice- 

. marches of a newly enlisted unit to air- THE PETERS CARTRIDGE Co. 

ve plane trips over the artillery-range of Dept. A-27 
Beau-Desert, and including even the names eae P ° 

" of dead on the battlefield or picked up New York Cincinnati, Ohio Los Angeles 

at when the neighborhood of Sorcy-sur- 

1. Meuse was showered with bombs by night- 

=f time Hun air-raids vainly attempting to Im 

d break the victorious American hold on the 

on area about the captured heights of Mont- 

Ha Sec. When, twenty-five years before, the 

a, youthful sportsman began his record of 

ho experiences out-of-doors he little dreamed iN 

ure = rat el gy a pitrae on | — a 
escription o e mightiest artillery- 

R barrage in the history of warfare, or of = UNI Si seme sae (P) <P coc Sean 
the tremendous advance across the plains . 
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| Where “Moccasin” | 
) Means What It Says § 


ENUINE Moccasin 

construction, to the 
Outdoor Man who 
knows it, means foot- 
comfort such as no 
ordinary boot,nor“moc- 
casin style’ footwear 
can approach. 
























Russell makes only gen- 
uine moccasin boots, 
shoes and slippers. 
Makes them of leathers 
that, for all their soft 
pliability, almost defy 
wear. Makes them with 
a toe-piece seam called 
**Never-Rip’’ — and it 
never rips! 
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If there should be no 
Russell dealer near you, 
write for new catalog 
and price list. 








THE W. C. RUSSELL 


MOCCASIN COMPANY 
916 Capron St. Berlin, Wis. 


Russells 


“Never-Leak Chief” 


Typical of the Russell line of Gen- 


uine Moccasin Ye — 








led teint oe 26 PER OP ANS 






* Detained %, 








includes boots for Ow 
women — boys, ski shoes, vn | 
shoes, low - cuts, slippers. 







































of the Weevre of the greatest American 
army ever launched upon a battlefield! 
The moral of the story of this remark- 
able Journal is this: Jt ts not yet too late 
in the history of glorious days in the 
great outdoors of American life for any 
man—preferably our younger hunters, 
gun-lovers and out-doors-men—to start 
keeping their own records in similar ac- 
curacy and detail. As has been said, these 
will be priceless for their own older years 
and the dearer as age comes on; while 


for their descendants and other posterity® 


they will be prized as few other true tales 
could possibly be. Students of our his- 
tory in years to come will peruse such 
pages with fascinated interest and with 
the comment of all ages on the days that 
have gone before: “Those were the days 
to have lived in!” 

They were—and they are indeed, even 
today! 


SHOOTING FEATS IN FACT AND 
FICTION 


By Henry Walter Fry 


PART I 


HOOTING with any kind of missile 

throwing weapon, sling, bow, gun, 
rifle, pistol or cannon, is a thing in which 
nearly all men are interested and one about 
which they are ready to believe all kinds 
of possible and impossible stories. 

I suppose the sling is about the most 
difficult of all projectile weapons to hit 
anything with. Yet classical history tells us 
of the boys of acertain tribe who were made 
to go out and get their dinner with their 
slings, in much the same way as the Boer 
youths used to be given a rifle and two 
cartridges and told to go out and bring 
home a buck. In both cases there was 
excellent incentive to careful marksman- 
ship. 

The bow, too, is mentioned many times 
in the Old Testament. Ahab has always 
been an unpopular character with Bible 
readers who most of them have felt a 
certain satisfaction at that lucky shot of 
the man who “drew a bow at a venture 
and smote the king of Israel between the 
joints of his harness,” and I must confess 
that it always gives me a certain thrill 
to read how Jehu, with his chariot and 
horses galloping at full speed, “drew a 
bow with his full strength and smote 
Jehoram between his arms, so that the 


arrow came out at his heart and he sank | 


down in his chariot.” Fast though 
Jehoram’s chariot must have been going 
Jehu’s arrow went still faster. 

It would take many pages of this maga- 
zine to record all the stories in fact, fiction 
and poetry of feats with the bow, but I 
will give my readers a few of them. All 
readers of the Odyssey remember how 
Ulysses, with the great bow which no one 
but he could string, shot an arrow through 
the helve holes of the twelve axes placed 
in a line, and of the satisfied feeling that 
they had when Ulysses, beginning by shoot- 
ing Antinous through the throat, proceeded 
to expend the rest of the arrows into the 
bodies of the rascally suitors of his wife. 
There is some difficulty about believing 
that story of the axes, for the simple 
reason that no arrow, or any other missile 
for the matter of that, ever goes in a 
perfectly straight line, but travels in a 
curve, beginning to fall to the ground di- 
rectly it is released on its flight. 

Readers of the Second Part of Shake- 
speare’s King Henry IV will call to mind 
Justice Shallow and his reminiscences of 
old Double’s archery: 

Shallow—“Is old Double of your town 
living yet?” 

Silence—“Dead, Sir.” 
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“PRIDE OF 
POSSESSION” 


If a man pays $1,000 or $10,000 for a mem- 
bership in a duck hunting or quail hunting 
club, why shouldn't he own the finest gun in 
the world—the Woodward Over and Under? 

ere is no reason why a man should not 
spend as much money on his hobby, particu- 
larly when it is shooting as on the other lux- 
uries of life. 

Particularly when it will increase his shooting 
from twenty to twenty-five percent. 

Ninety percent of the trap guns are single 
barrel guns. The Over and Under gives you 
the same advantage —that is, of the single 
alignment as well as the fact that you can shoot 
it in the field as well as over the traps. 

The Over and -Under gun is the 
gun of the future, having the accurate 
quick single sighting plane of the 
Tepeater, an advantage which every 
good shot recognizes, plus the two 
quick shots, balance, lighter weight, 
and eee appearance of the double 
barrel sporting gun. 

A vertical barrel gun of unique design, em- 
bodying extreme soundness of construction. 

Has stood the test of nine seasons’ continu- 
ous use with complete success. Made in 12, 
16 and 20 Gauge. 


JAMES fpr ened pie SONS 
lakers he i i 77 
a 


64 St. James Street, Pall Mall, London, S.W. 


American Agents: 
Von Lengerke and Detmold, New York City 


HOFEMAN— 


O Minute 
GUN BLUEING 


This is the blueing used by the 
Hoffman Arms Company on all fine built-to- 
order arms. Recommended by Major Townsend 
Whelen, Capt. Crossman, Chas. Landis, Capt. 
Askins and every arm expert and authority in & 
the country. Don’t risk disappointment with 
a worthless ‘“‘lacquer’’ or “‘paint’’ under the 
name of blueing. Hoffman Gun Blueing is 
the only solution on the market for 5 years, 
sold under a money-back guarantee. Anyone 
can do a beautiful and lasting job of blueing 
in 20 min. by following the simple directions. 


Send money order for $2.50 for paptie—ensugh to blue 
6 guns. Money back if not satisfied 


THE HOFFMAN CHEMICAL CO., ARDMORE, OKLA, 




















Clean Your Gun 


When in the woods, do not take the 
risk of impairing the accuracy of your 
gun, rifle or pistol by neglecting to 
carefully clean and oil it after the. 
day’s shooting. Be sure to have a 
package of Gun Floss in your kit. 


HOUNDS TOOTH GUN FLOSS 
is free from grit or other injurious substances 
If your dealer cannot supply it, send 


his name and 25 cents for package to 


THE GOYER COMPANY 
WILLIMANTIC, CONN., U. S. A. 


NEW METHOD 
Coun Bt vtn) 


—, GUN BLUER 


Makes old guns like new 
Easily Applied with a Brush 
No Heating Is Necessary 
Restore the finish on five guns 
in ten minutes for $1.00 
New Method Gun Bluing Co, 
Dept. FS-11 BRADFORD, PA. 
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Shallow—“Jesu ! Jesu! dead, a’ drew a 
good bow; and dead! a’ shot a fine shoot: 
John a Gaunt loved him well, and betted 
much money on his head. Dead! a’ would 
have clapped i’ the clout at twelve score; 
and carried you a forehand shaft a four- 
teen and a fourteen and a half that it 
would have done a man’s heart good to 
see. 

Now twelve score is two hundred and 
forty yards, and it needs no ordinary skill 
to make good shooting at that range, while 
fourteen and a half score is two hundred 
and ninety yards, just seventy yards short 
of the longest modern shot with the long- 
bow and a special flight arrow, or fore- 
hand shaft, as the worthy justice put it. 
Well, we know from other stories of his 
that he was one of those fairly numerous 
people who never allow their narratives 
to suffer from under statement. That 
little passage about John of Gaunt is inter- 
esting, as showing how gentlemen even 
four or five hundred years ago liked to 
back on their fancy and John was evi- 
dently not of the same mind if the cynical 
sportsman who said he never put his 
money on anything that could talk. 

Though three hundred and sixty yards 
is the record shoot with the English long- 
bow, yet with the short Turkish bow, 
back bent when unstrung and made of a 
composition of horn, the secret of which 
is now lost, shots more than twice this 
distance have been made. In 1785 a mem- 
ber of the Turkish Embassy, in the 
presence of the Royal Toxophilite Society 
of London, shot an arrow from a Turkish 
bow four hundred and eighty-two yards, 
or a hundred and twenty-two yards 
farther than the record shoot with the 
English bow. He then proceeded to ex- 
plain that he-never was a really powerful 
archer and at that moment was quite out 
of practice, otherwise he might have done 
much better. The bow and arrow with 
which this feat was done are still kept at 
the Royal Toxophilite Society’s club house. 

The Turk was not exaggerating. On 
the hills overlooking Constantinople is a 
large piece of ground called Ok Meydan, 
or Place of the Arrow, the ground of 
which is covered with marble pillars put 
up in honor of those archers who have 
succeeded in shooting arrows to any great 
distances. Each pillar has on it the 
archer’s name, the distance which he shot 
and some verses written in compliment to 
him. Following are the longest recorded 
distances attained, given in yards: 625, 628, 
630, 685, 729, 759, 760, 762, 764, 805, 810, 
818. The last two were shot by one of the 
Sultans who had made quite a name for 
himself as a specially powerful archer. 

Certain modern fictionists have told us 
marvellous stories of the archery of the 
Middle Ages. What boy, or girl too for 
that matter, has not enjoyed reading in 
“Tvanhoe” of the shooting, at the tourna- 
ment of Ashby de la Zouche of Robin 
Hood, or Locksley, as he called himself, 
who split a competitor’s arrow which had 
pierced the exact centre of the target, and 
then proceeded to further astonish the as- 
sembled spectators by splitting an inch 
thick willow wand at five score paces or 
about a hundred yards. Yes, and not only 
read the story but believed it too, at least 
I know I did, it is told with such con- 
vincing art by Sir Walter. 

Everyone has heard of the story of 
William Tell and the apple on his son’s 
head. Some versions make him use a bow, 
others a crossbow, and of the latter not 
so many stories are told as of the long- 
bow. Richard the Lion Hearted is sup- 
posed to have been killed by a crossbow 
bolt from the castle of Chalis, which he 
was besieging, and many looked on it as 
a judgment on him for having introduced 
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Just out o’reach/ 


To sit patiently in a blind for hours, only 
to have ’em sail safely by out of reach, is not 
our idea of a good time. 


We doti’t believe it’s yours either. 


That’s why we are making duck guns to 
order with an especially long range as made 
by us for the past 20 years. Why don’t you 
get one and fool ’em next time? 





The regular Parker Duck Guns 









ben that your dealer probably carries 
PARKER in stock kill farther than most 


guns. Ask him to show them, 
or write for catalog. 


PARKER BROS., 
Master Gun Makers, 
28 Cherry St., Meriden, Conn., U.S. A. 


Pacific Coast Agent: A. W. duBray, Box 102, San Francisco 


The “Old Reliable” 








PARKER GUN 
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such an unchristian weapon into his 
armies. 

The big military crossbows with their 
thick steel bows which had to have a wind- 
lass to bend them, would send a bolt 
nearly four hundred yards, and one his- 
torian tells of their destructive effect at 
the battle of Pavia in 1525, when Francis 
I of France was defeated and taken 
prisoner, consoling himself as best he 
could with the phrase, “All is lost but 
honor.” It was probably the last time 
that the crossbow was used on a European 
battlefield. Here is the account: 

“At the same moment he (Pescara) put 
in practice a manoeuvre which he had de- 
vised and which, being seen then for the 
first time, was so fatally successful as 
mainly to decide the fortune of the day. 
He had raised a body of fifteen hundred 
Basque crossbowmen, picked out for their 
agility and skill in their peculiar weapon, 
and had drilled them carefully until they 
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MOTION PICTURE CAMERA 











FILMO is “‘sure-fire."" Just Cost of films is only $6 per had acquired the requisite facility in per- 
train it on your subject and_ reel—developed free, ready ——— > gay to > he ~ 
press the button. You get for projection. Films non- a oe ‘his ba "maannd a: i 
what you see. No tripod to inflammable. Basques, issuing in small detachments, ap- 
bother with. No crank to IfinN.Y.call and let us demon- proached within range of the French 
turn. Light and compact. strate Filmo to you or write for — —— a ae ae 
xi > oly oe retire wi e velocity oO irds enin 
Simple to operate. folder ‘‘What You See You Get. the friendly giles, which effectually pro- 

tected them against the pursuit of the 
CHAS. G. WILLOUGHBY, Inc., 110 West 32d St., N.Y. horse. The execution they did was 


immense, and the confusion which the 
suddenness of the movement created was 
even more fatal. By this mischievous at- 
tack many of the most distinguished 
officers fell, for their crests and pennons 
easily pointed them out to the aim of the 
Basques, and in less than an hour the in- 
vincible chivalry of France was disordered 
and cut to pieces by the attack of an 
apparently insignificant enemy, who could 
hardly be seen and whose safety consisted 
in the celerity of their movements.” 

The bolts from those Basque crossbows 
must have gone clean through the armor 














Davis HY-POWER chambered for 3” shells, kills 
ducks at 80 yds. Made in 12 gauge only, 30 and 
32” barrels. Price $35.00. 

Davis PREMIER made in 12-16 and 20 gauge. 
26-28-30-32 inch barrels. Price $30.00. 

Davis MAXIMUM, specially built and 
choked for short range brush shooting. 
Target 70% at 35 yds. 12 ga.-24 
in. barrels, 16 ga.-22 in. barrels, 
20 ga.-20 in. barrels. Record of 
21 successive wing shots and 
21 killings have been made 
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Corrosion! Rust! 
—is deadly poison to your gun 
Corrosion (rust)—the cancer of metal—at- 
tacks all steel and is deadly to firearms. 
Primers leave a deposit of potassium chlor- 



























































ide (salt) in the gun barrel. Unless cleaned with one of these guns. . ca 
out immediately corrosion will follow. This Price $30.00. of those French knights. And how dis 
salt is not soluble in oil. Water causes rust These guns are highly gusted they must have been at being shot 
itself. Only an alkali will ge go yy down from their horses like so many 
po gremlin Hh residue rer $35.00 for roosting fowls by common low born cross- 
a7 g nge ‘uc b ee 
Chiorofl the alkali Solvent is Gun if you se- bowmen without any chance of hitting 
the result of 8 fesearch made oe ’ -, back. 
the U. S. Gov t y . * 
determine the causes. of  after- Proof y/ i Almost directly after the achievement 
corrosion., It prevents sweating ested. a ri 
out and will clean your gun so q' . If you -< the crossbow at the battle of Pavia 
thoroughly that one cleaning want a pisin, th it and the longbow were superseded 
Will be sufficient. att peices & by the handgun or musket. And here we 
CHLOROIL SOLVENT your dealer about will make a little digression and ask how 
internationally recognized the Davis AJAX. Built it came about that the musket of those 
Chioroil helped the successful expressly for the man : : 
American Olrmpic ‘Rife, Pistol who wants a, 00d, times, heavy, slow, clumsy and frightfully 
anc nternationa eams las ain, reliable kn . } 
ae ee eke ee Pay Wye Bg inaccurate superseded the long range, fast 
by the U. 8. Navy and Marine Made in 12-16 and 20 gauge. shooting, accurate and deadly longbow, with 
‘orps, the aitaian en- very av 5 h: re s . . * 
darmes and has the official in- lowest or highest priced, is pe which Benjamin Franklin seriously pro- 
dorsement of the National tested with an excessive load. Davis Guns posed to arm American troops at the time 
Rifle Association of America. Were established in 1853 by N. R. Davis f th W f Ind d I : 
If your dealer can’t supply you send us 35 and are going stronger than ever in 1925. o ce ; ar o n epen ence. magine 
cents in stamps for a full size trial bottle. ie By BL and durability the British troops trying to take Bunker 
GUN CLEANING HEADQUARTERS me % every gun buyer. Hill in the face of clouds of arrows from 
CONVERSION PRODUCTS CORP. DAVIS-WARNER ARMS CORP. skilful and determined American archers. 
4th and Brown Sts. Philadelphia, Paz 90 Chambers Street, New York They would never have done it. The 
a ee worthy Benjamin put forth a number of 


_ the most cogent arguments in favor of the 
longbow, but forgot one little fact which 
in actual practice has been found enough 
to neutralize them all, the expense and 
trouble of making the longbow’s ammuni- 
tion. Every arrow was a fine piece of 
handicraft, which took almost hours to 
make and years of apprenticeship to learn 
how, for fletchering, or arrow making was 
a trade in itself, whereas any untrained 
laborer at the cost of a few minutes in- 
struction could be set to making bullets 
at the rate of hundreds an hour. That 
is why the longbow and crossbow went 
out of business, the expense of their 
ammunition. 

Coming down to the times of powder 
and ball I suppose that one of the first 












ELMER STARNER won the 

Grand American Handicap, greatest 

of all shoots, because Ithaca Lock Speed 

will improve anyone's shooting. 

Double Guns for game $37.50 to $700. 

Single Barrel trap guns $100. to $700. 
Send for free Catalog 


IthacaGunCo. Ithaca, N Y. 
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men to put into writing the accounts of 
their shooting feats was that magnificent 
liar, boaster, artist, sensualist and brag- 
gart Benvenuto Cellini, who, though by 
his own confession as great a blackguard 
as ever died unhanged, yet in his Auto- 
biography has written one of the most 
fascinating books in the world. Telling 
in one place of his feats of pigeon shoot- 
ing he says, “I was in the habit of going 
on fete days to the ancient monuments 
- As these old places are all in 
ruins, a great number of pigeons have 
taken to breed there, and I took it into 
my head I should like to have a shot at 
them and, as it came about, many 
a time I returned laden with fine, fat 
pigeons. I never liked loading my gun 
with more than one ball, 
by real marksman’s skill that I brought 
down so many. My gun I had made my- 
self, and inside and outside it shone like 
a mirror.” It will be seen that Cellini, 
who lived about four hundred years ago, 
being born in 1500, was not troubled with 
an overplus of modesty. Then he goes 
on to say, “With my own hand, too, I 
made the finest powder, discovering 
wonderful secrets, which to this day are 
unknown to anyone else . - with a 
charge one-fifth the weight ‘of the ball, 
it carried two hundred paces point blank.” 
Well, the science of powder making has 


made wonderful strides of late years, but | 


so far no one has yet discovered a powder 
which, when used with a ball five times 
its weight, would shoot that ball two 
hundred paces point blank. 

All American sportsmen will be heart 
and soul with Cellini in his tribute to the 
health giving nature of his shooting ex- 
cursions when he says “Now although the 
great pleasure which I got from sport 
might seem to have distracted me from 
my art and my studies—and it really did 
so—yet in another sense it gave me much 
more than it took away, for every time I 
went out shooting, my health was much 
the better for it, the air putting fresh 
vigor into me. am naturally of a 
melancholy temper, but while I was amus- 
ing myself in this way I grew light- 
hearted, and so I worked the better and 
with more skill than when I had no dis- 
traction from my studies and the exercise 
of my art. Thus in the end my gun was 
more of a gain than a loss to me.” 

Now having related, or let Cellini relate 
what I feel sure to be only fiction, I will 
give a modest portion of fact. Soon after 
the battle of Waterloo in 1815, when the 
British military authorities were thinking 
of arming their heavy cavalry with 
cuirasses after the French fashion, they 
wanted to find out the bullet resisting 
qualities of a cavalry cuirass at what was 
then the long musket range of two hun- 
dred yards. So they put up a French 
cuirass at that range and put a trained 
musketry instructor with a smoothbore 
army musket and standard ammunition to 
fire at it. But though he fired a number 
of carefully aimed shots at the cuirass the 
authorities never found out what they 
wanted to know for the trained musketry 
instructor never hit the cuirass once. 

Besides his feats with his gun, his 
wonderful Broccardo, as he calls it, 
Cellini, according to his own accounts, 
seems to have been an equally fine shot 
with a cannon. He was before all things 
a fighting man, so when the castle of St. 
Angelo, the residence of the Pope, was 
besieged it was only natural that he should 
take a prominent part in its defence. He 
tells many stories of his skill as an artil- 
lerist and of the slaughter he made among 
the besiegers, of which the following is, 
perhaps, the most remarkable. “I, who 
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Savage Model 99 
lever action— 
made in following 
calibers: 22 hi- 


power, .250/ 3000, 
30/30, .303, and 
300. Also made in 
special carbine 
style in .30/30 and 
calibers. 





SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION : 
Utica, N. Y. 


J. | gortey ee ed 


bolt action made in 
the .250/3000 and 
bers. Weight 6 pounds—six 
shot. Simple—Safe—Sturdy. 


= 


NE quick crook 

with your trig- 
ger finger as you bring your 
Savage to your shoulder throws 
off a safety. 


Crack— your first shot! Then 
down with the lever like light- 
ning—ejecting on the downstroke 
—reloading on the up stroke, 
smooth-gliding, positive action. 

Crack! Your second shot—with- 
in three seconds. And, if you need 
them, four shots more—every one 
tight where you hold, too. For 
in the rotary magazine are four 
more soft point cartridges sup- 


ported at the base—no chance to 


The Savage Model 20 
both 
-300 cali- 


Send your interesting firearms catalogue to: 





y yo The Supreme Moment Arrives— 


dent the soft noses— battering 
from recoil. 


In every one of the Savage rifles— 
lever’or bolt action—empty or 
loaded —you will find the same 
perfect balance. Not an extra 
ounce of weight in the trim, clean 
lines. Light to carry, quick to han- 
dle — shoots straight, hard and 
fast. 


As Savage cartridges are manu- 
factured to illustrate the power of 
Savage rifles and pistols when 
used with properly loaded am- 
munition, experienced shooters 
naturally prefer to use Savage 
ammunition exclusively. 
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U. S. ARMY KRAG CARBINES 
All_Carbines have the new model 











Johnson's 
Folding 

Goose 

Decoys 








Made in Hen and highly-colored Drake Mallards. 
advertising appeal 
is what brings them in. They have been making big decoys of 
wood because they could not be bought. Send 75 cents for sample 
floating decoy or 55 cents for one to stake out. Regularsize decoys 
madein many species cost $6.60 per dozen for Soasing and 

for stake-outs, post Sam; 


Johnson’s Folding Decoys, 


ple Canada 
74 COLUMBIA 
SEATTLE, WASEIBGTOR 


Oversize Duck Decoys— 20 Inches Long 


Regular billboard 
to high fiyers. Old time shootersin U.S. and Canada say this 
's Felling 


age i for $5 
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Rear Sig 
Stem is not rigid—held 
spring—won't brea 





Easy to see in any light—will not 
Slur. Ideal to use with Flexible Rear 
Sight. Face and lining of aperture 
made of Pope's Island gold. $1.50, 





Make Every Shot Certain 


Don’t “guess” when buying sights—know what you're getting. You can 
place utmost reliance in Marble’s sights—for every gun and al! 

Marble’s Safety Pocket and Camp 
Cleaners. etc., for every hour in the 
At most dealers—by mail 


jog. 
Marble’s Flexible 


struck—perfect rear sight. List 
price, 2 discs, $4,00, 
Sheard Gold Bead 
Front Sight 


Shows u : 
ber—will not blur in bright 
light. Shows same color on 
different colored objects. $1.50 


Marble’s Standard 


Adds valuable moments to both 
ends of the day, at a favorable 
time for shots at big game. $1.00. 


’ MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Ave., GLADSTONE, MICH 
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Deer Hunters— 
Here’s The Hunting 
You’ve Been Wanting! 


The Kaibab National Forest—Southern 
Utah—20,000 to 50,000 deer—opened by 
the Government for hunting from Octo- 
ber Ist to November 30th—see announce- 
ment in last month’s Outdoor Life—it’s 
really the deer hunting opportunity of a 
lifetime. 

A representative of Jonas Bros. will be 
on the ground to give personal attention 
to the care of trophies obtained. Write 
for our beautiful 32-page catalog—free. 


JONAS BROS. 





efever 


NITRO-SPECIAL 
ONLY $29.00 


(IN U.S.) 

O.K.’ed and purchased in 
quantities by the U. S. 
Navy. Well finished 
considering the price. 
Built to shoot right 
and stand as much 
use as the most 
expensive gun. 

Most durable 
lock ever 
put in a 

gun— 
first lock 
fired 
over 
77,000 
times. 

































Every 
gun tested 
with an ex- 
tremeload. A 
standardized 
gun built only 
in .410, 26 in., 20- 
ga. 2 in., 16-ga. 28 

in., 12-ga. 28 and 30 in. 

A Lefever won the world's 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for catalogue 


lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 





1021 Broadway Denver, Colo. 


























12-Gauge, Hammerless, 
Pires 6 Shots, 


Model 43A 


Same Victorious 
Shooting a Marlin, Mark Arie won 


fessional Championship. Score 199 x 












Grand American Trap Shooting Tournament—the Class AA Championship. 
Score perfect—200 x 200. Shooting a Marlin, Homer Clark won the. Pro- 


Victorious at the traps, Marlin Shotguns get the game in the hunting field. 
Buy a Marlin—bore and barrel length to suit you. Ask your Dealer. 
Write for Latest Pocket Catalog 


THE MARLIN FIREARMS COMPANY , 95 Willow St., New Haven, Conn. 


Marlin 


the greatest victory of all at the 1925 


200. 
























54 


was alone in the Angel, saw a man. 
occupied about the trenches . . . Be- 
thinking myself what I could do against 
him, I took one of the gerfalcons which 
I had there First I emptied it and 
then loaded it with a good quantity of 
fine powder mixed with coarse. Then I 
aimed well at the red man, raising the 
muzzle tremendously, for he was far away 
: When I fired I aimed exactly at the 
red man’s middle. He had slung his 
sword in front in arrogant Spanish fashion 
and my ball hitting his blade the man fell 
cut in two. The Pope was greatly 
pleased and astonished nor could 
he understand how the man should have 
been cut in half So I told him 
what ingenuity I had used Then 
kneeling down I begged him to remove 
from me the curse of this homicide and 
of others that I had committed in that 
castle in the service of the Church. 
Whereupon the Pope, raising his hands, 
made the sign of the cross broadly over 
my face, gave me his blessing and his 
pardon for the homicides I had committed, 
or ever should commit, in the service of 
the Church Apostolic.” 

From the time of Benvenuto Cellini in 
the Rome and Florence of the early six- 
teenth century it is a long stride to the 
backwoods of America in the middle of 
the eighteenth, but it was not until then 
and there that the rifle had been developed 
into something like an arm of precision, 
easy to load and capable of being fired 
many times without cleaning. European 
rifles, both wheel-locks and flint-locks, of 
the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries, 
are quite plentiful in all good arms collec- 
tions, usually loaded by driving the ball 
into the grooves of the rifling at the muzzle 
with a mallet and then pushing it down 
the barrel with a ramrod. Conan Doyle 
in “The Great Shadow” describes the men 
of the British Rifle Brigade, or 95th 
Regiment as it was then, doing this at the 
battle of Waterloo. After a very few 
shots the bore got so foul that loading 
was impossible till the inside of the barrel 
had been cleaned, and it was not until the 
hunters and trappers of this country had 
found out the method of loading with a 
patch of greased linen or buckskin which 
performed the threefold duty of taking 
the grooves for the ball, making it easy 
to push down and greasing the bore as it 
was shot out, that rapid and continuous 
shooting became possible with a rifle. 
Naturally many marvellous tales have 
been told of the wonderful shots that have 
been made with them, but two from Feni- 
more Cooper will be enough. In one story, 
which aroused the wrath of Mark Twain, 
he makes his hero shoot three bullets one 
on top of the other into the same hole in 
a tree at a hundred yards, a thing that of 
course no rifle has ever done or could do, 
eveh in a machine rest, aiming mathemati- 
cally the same at every shoot. Nor could 
their owners ever have done what Cooper 
makes another of his heroes do, send a 
single ball through two swallows crossing 
one another in the air over a lake. To hit 
one swiftly flying bird would be wonder- 
ful enough, but to send the same ball first 
through one and then through another 
beyond, crossing in the other direction, is 
a thing that no mortal man in this world 
could do with even a modern rifle, still 
less with a flint and steel one in which 
there was a distinct pause between the 
flash of the powder in the pan and the 
shot from the barrel. 





QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


HANDLOADS 
Carr. Paut A. Curtis: 
Do you know of anyone in New York who 
hand-loads ammunition to order? I want some 
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reduced loads for a .30 Springfield for indoor 
use. 

If you can name a man will you also please 
recommend a suitable combination of powder 
charge and bullet weight for fifty and one hun- 
dred yards? Thank you. 

Rosert HERGzBERG. 


Ans.—I am torte to say that I don’t know of 
any individual in New York City that makes a 
business of loading special rifle ammunition. You 
might ask Van Lengerke and Detmold. They load 
a lot of special shotgun shells and they might 
know somebody that would load rifle ammunition 
toc. Their address is 345 Madison Ave., 

For fifty and one hundred yard work, I have 
found that a load of 18 grains of DuPont No. 
80 is a very excellent charge with the standard 
150 grain Service bullet. It is easy to load, 
gives a velocity of about 1500 ft. per second, 
very low pressure and is extremely accurate. 17 
grains of DuPont No. 75 with the 150 grain 
Service bullet is equally good. 

It certainly is pleasing to get a letter such 
as yours and it is encouraging as well as grati- 
fying. I am glad to know you liked my book so 
much and that you seemed to derive some benefit 
from it. 

SnHootinc Eptror. 


RUSSIAN RIFLE 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

I would like to obtain a little information from 
you regarding the Russian Springfield rifle, cal. 
.30. Does it shoot the .30-06 cartridge? Is the 
bolt strong and safe? What breech pressure 
will it stand? Is it as safe a rifle as the 1903 
Springfield? Is it as accurate? 

Duerson Prewitt. 


Ans.—The so-called Russian Sortaghiald is 
really a Russian Model 1909 Mouzin bolt action 
magazine rifle. It is bored to shoot the Russian 
7.62 cartridge. 

Francis Bannerman & Company, 501 Broad- 
way, New York City, bought a lot of these guns 
made in this country for the Russian Govern- 
ment before it collapsed. The guns were never 
delivered. 

They cut off the barrel and forend, making 
it a crude sporting rifle, and rechambered it for 
the .30-06 Springfield cartridges, the bore of the 
barrel of the 7.62 and the Springfield being of 
the same diameter. 

The guns are thoroughly reliable, strong, safe 
and accurate. I do not mean by this that it is 
as accurate a rifle as the .06 Springfield, for the 
Springfield ig the most accurate rifle in the world 
bar none, but it is just as strong and safe. It 
is a remarkably cheap rifle at the price Francis 
Bannerman asks for it, viz., $6.85. 

Suoorine Eprtor. 


DON’T ABUSE CHUCKS WITH A SHOTGUN 


Snootinc Epitor: 

I wili purchase a 20 guage double, but can not 
determine as to the choke and length of barrel 
—will you advise me—I want the gun for shoot- 
ing rabbits, crows, squirrels and chucks, and do 
you think that the left one- quarter and the right 
three-quarter choke would be right. or should it 
be a cylinder and modified, and what about the 
length barrel to balance properly. 

Wattace M. Harris. 


Ans.—The twenty bore shotgun is an excel- 
lent weapon for rabbits, crows and squirrels but 
it is absurd to try and kill woodchucks with a 
shot gun. It is only an occasional shot with 
which one can get close enough to insure kill- 
ing and it is really a shame to wound a lot of 
these poor little animals unnecessarily. 

I would suggest your having the right barrel 
slightly chenet--tullinlont to give a fifty per 
cent barrel and the left barrel full choke. I 
would recommend 28 in. barrels. 

Suootine Eprror. 


DON’T CUT YOUR BARREL 


Snootinc Epiror: 

Please advise if you can get an even pattern 
from a cut off shot gun barrel, as I am consid- 
ering cutting my 30 in. pump barrel to about 
27 in. for birds, and getting new choke barrel 
for good shooting. 

What length would you advise cutting barrel 
to for birds. Is 30 in choke now, but is shot to 
about a modified choke. 

H. B. Sanpers. 


Ans.—If the present barrel of your pump 
gun is full choke keep it as is for long range 
shooting and. purchase a new barrel 26 in. lon 
bored improved cylinder for birds. A true cyl- 
inder barrel such as you would have by cutting 
off your present tube to 27 in. usually gives a 
cart wheel pattern and is very irregular. If you 
feel that you have shot out some of the choke 
of this barrel and want a new full choke barrel 
then send the old barrel back at the same time to 
the manufacturer and have it cut off and re- 
choked to improved cylinder. They can cut. it 
off which uelee it true cylinder and then im- 
prove cylinder it by relief chocking it to a slight 
extent but merely cutting off the barrel will give 
you a very poor pattern. 

he work on the old barrel which I recom- 
mend would not cost you more than about $5.00. 
Suootine Epiror. 








Building the Value into 


Hoffman Arms Rifles 


Y FAR the most particular operation 
in the construction of any firearm is 
the making of the barrel. Though the 
blank may be bored absolutely true, the 
outside cuts made in shaping up the bar- 
rel necessarily bend it somewhat out of 
a true line. In factories where quantity 
production is the rule, barrels are straight- 
ened after being turned to size, by ham- 
mering with a lead mallet—a crude and 
inaccurate method at best. 


The making of Hoffman barrels is entrusted only 
to experts who have devoted their lives to the 
work. After boring and rifling, the barrel is turned 
to size slowly, the cutter taking only a very shal- 
low “bite” each time, and the barrel is straightened 
after each lathe cut, using the improved screw 
device illustrated. This not only insures a perfect 
bore, but also gives a barrel whose outside is ab- 
solutely concentric with the bore. With the bore 
thus truly centered, barrel vibration is more uni- 
form, and barrel eccentricities largely eliminated 
—variations in ammunition requiring little or no _ hunting arms from 
change in sight adjustment. 50 calibre, 





























On that hunting trip for which you’ve been planning 
and saving—don’t risk disappointment. Make certain 
of filling your license by taking a Hoffman Arms Rifle— 
the hunting rifle with match accuracy. 






























Fok years, leading firearms 
authorities sought in vain for 
the “all ’round rifle’—they now ad- 
mit they have it in the Hoffman .300 
Magnum or “Super 30”. In the heavier 
bullet loads, oman terce to anchor Moose or Kodiak 


Bear; 
P.-E. SF bullets; and par excellencefor long 
shots at epg by ge etc., with the lighter loads. 
Trajectories so flat in loads that sight changes 
are not needed at hunting ranges. 


Rifle built on Magnum Mauser action with barrel of 
Hoffman Special Steel (highly rust Baregenne Nn 9, 
—— bee made stock fo your own 
‘Walnut, beautifully checked, with rea with Baflale 
horn = checked butt plate with trap, or rubber —— and 
steel ap with trap for extra front it. Long 

Rm sight with pear eign by « Lag 

peep sight on receiver bridge or ing leaf express sight 

on glen A riffle t that will give you a lifetime of service, and one 

which you will be proud to hand down to your son. Price as shown, 

$215.00. Extras supplied, or specifications changed, as you desire, 


The Broader Hoffman Service 


Since moving to our new plant at Ardmore, Oklahoma, 

are prepared to supply by and everything Geiend oe. by the 
n crank. We will do all or any part of the work of rebuild- 

ng or repairing any firearm, at prices consistent with first 

fee — ae eye stock .——— a or pore nee 
r any action; butt plat ip caps, rel bands, vels, 

sights—TELL US YOUR Neeps. 
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Charles Daly Guns 











“It’s a Daly” 


The discriminating Sportsman who owns one of these prod- 

ucts of the gunmaker’s art, shows it with the same degree of 
ride that the art collector exhibits when he points to one of 
is gems and says it’s a “Meissonier.” 


Prices, $250 to $650 


A folder describing these fine guns —also a list of odd and second-hand 
guns mailed on request. Fall catalogue on receipt of 10 cents. 


We take high class guns in exchange in part payment. Write Dept.R.F. 


Schoverling Daly & Gales 


302-304 Broadway New York, N.Y. 
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Shotguns, Rifles: 
of American and famous Imported 
makes, complete, carefully selected 


stock always on hand for prompt 
delivery. 





Department under the management of 


GEORGE R.SCHNEIDER 


nationally famous authority on best 
equipment for all hunting and trap- 
shooting needs. (Registered as profes- 
sional shot in American Trapshooters 
Association for years). 


Correspondence invited. All mail 
orders or inquiries given Mr. 
Schneider’s personal attention. 


BEING your shotgun or rifle through 
the season bright as new with Hoppe’s. 
Gets all primer and powder residue. Re- 
moves leading and jacket metal deposits. 
Prevents rust. Preserves good shooting 
and resale value. Send 10 cent stamp for 
sample. 

For the working parts 
Hoppe’s Lubricating Oil. Free from acid 
or thinner—it’s pure. Light, penetrating, 
yet highest viscosity. Doesn’t gum. 


Ask your dealer. Write us for Free Guide 


always use 
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HERBERT & HUESGEN CO. FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
18-A East 42nd St. New York For more than 30 years the Authority on Gun Cleaning. 
, Just East of Fiftls Avenue 2310 North 8th Street PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
10, DOOOOO 








un | for the Crowd! 


with aWEBLEY & SCOTT 





cee ne 5 ‘ Tote A /R P/STO ZL 
ay “4 at: Keak Specifications: 
yil_—_-§ ss Length 8}4inches; Weight 28% oz.; Barrel 
U “ 7% inches; Supplied in .177 or .22 calibre. 
Looks and feels like a high grade auto- 
matic, built to last a lifetime. Price $15 


Made by Wester & Scorr, ., England’ 
leading gun makers 3 a “s 









ON outing or picnic, motor tour or afternoon hike, 
or indoors during long winter evenings, a Webley 
& Scott Air Pistol brings “the days of real sport” to 
all the family. No noise, smoke or dirt—no messy cleaning 
troubles—no high cost of ammunition. The barrel, bored and 
rifled with the precision of fine target arms, gives inch groups at 
10 yards. Pellets cost less than $2.00 per thousand. The one best 
gun to keep you in shooting trim, and unsurpassed for lifting stray dogs 
and backyard tomcats without disturbing the neighbors! 
See the W: & Scott Air Pistol 
direct Reva hs and deny hos me hte ms 4 
(Sole U. &. Agents} 


HOFFMAN ARMS CO, cit Sitces's Factory Ardmore’ Onis 


45 COLT 
Cart. Paut A. Curtis: 

Will you please advise me as to which is the 
more deadly and powerful side arm:—the .38 
Colt’s Automatic or the Colts .45 Revolver. 
What do you think of the soft-nose cartridge in 
the .38 automatic. Is the .38 S. & W. Special 
a very powerful revolver? 

Raymonp S. Hitton 

Ans.—The ballistic figures on paper of dif- 
ferent cartridges are often misleading. For in- 
stance, the .38 Colt Automatic shooting a 130- 
grain bullet has a velocity of 1175 ft. per sec- 
ond and an energy of 398 Ibs. The .45 Colt 
revolver shooting a 255-grain bullet has a velocity 
of only 770 ft. per second and an energy of 336 
Ibs. Nevertheless, though it does not show on 
paper the .45 calibre heavy bullet due to its 
weight and diameter has an enormous amount of 
shocking power over the .38 Automatic. 

This is equally true of the .38 Smith & Wes- 
son Special which with a 158-grain bullet has 
857 ft. per second velocity and 258 Ibs. energy. 
Both of these cartridges have greater penetra- 
tion than the .45 but nothing like its smashing, 
knock-down blow. It is for this reason that the 
Army gave up the .38 Smith & Wessen cartridge 
and went back to a .45 calibre when the Colt 
automatic was produced. 

SuootinG Eprtor. 


STANDARD RIFLE 
GENTLEMEN: 

I have a .30 calibre rifle made by the Standard 
Arms Company, of Wilmington, Delaware. This 
is a splendid shooting gun, but it cuts the shells 
into about a quarter of an inch from _ the 
groove at the rim. All the shells are not cut, 
probably about half of them. The gun uses 
the Remington rimless shells, and is supposed 
to be both automatic and slide action. The 
automatic feature does not work well. 

Will you please tell me what is wrong with 
the rifle, that it cuts the shells in the way 
described, and that it doesn’t function automatic- 
ally? I want to fix it up if I can and use it 
for a deer rifle this winter. 

I failed to state that the rifle is marked 
“M. F. Smith’s Patents.” It is a gas oper- 
ated automatic, the gas entering the automatic 
slide from a port in the barrel about two and 
one half inches from the end. 

Yours very truly, 
R. T. Breeprove, 
Box 203, Rule, Texas. 

Ans.—The Standard Arms Company went 
out of business about two years after they were 
organized. That is, about fifteen years ago. 

T soul the rifle in a general way, but do 
not feel that I am in a position to give you 
any suggestions as to why it does not function 
properly. When a shell splits the way yours 
does, it is generally an indication of one or two 
things; either the chamber is enlarged or 
through repeated firing the breech bolt has be- 
come sprung so that the head space in the cham- 

r is increased. In either case it would be 
an indication to me that the gun was pretty 
near worn out. I wouldn’t bother spending any 
money on it. 

Is the port in the barrel clogged? I could 
not suggest any other reason for it not work- 
ing automatically. Of course, I suppose you 
are aware that some of these Standard Auto- 
matic rifles had a cut-off which permitted them 
to be used as a hand-operated weapon or an 
automatic weapon at the discretion of the user. 
I haven’t seen one of them in ten or twelve 
years, Suootinc Eptror. 


ENGLISH GUN 

Carrain Paut Curtis, 

have a 12 gauge shotgun made by James 
Gregson, Penny Street, Blackburn, and would 
like to know if it is a good gun and if it is 
worth repairing as it is a little loose at the 
breech. It is marked on the left barrel as 
follows: 13 Nitro Proof Shot 1% oz. choke 
maxm. steel RBip 12657 and some other small 
marks. The right barrel is marked similarly 
except for the word choke. Does this mean the 
left barrel is choke? The barrels both seem 
to be the same, and I have tried dropping a new 
dime through them, as suggested in your maga- 
zine, and it seems to go through both the same. 

D. McKay. 

Ans.—I have never heard of a gunmaker by 
the name of Gregson, of Blackburn, but that is 
not a derogatory criticism of the gun. It may 
be a very good weapon and well worth the cost 
of necessary repairs. There are a lot of small 
gunmakers scattered all over Scotland and Eng- 
land with only a local reputation that turn out 
splendid guns. ; 
The marks on the barrel are made by the Bir- 
mingham Proof House, in which every British 
gun has to be tested before it can be sold. They 
are also the trade-marks of the producers of the 
barrels. Very few gunmakers made their own 
tubes. They usually buy these from some large 
source of supply and finish them to suit them- 
selves. é . ; 
It is a very easy thing to tighten the action 
of a gun which has become loose, and it is not 
an expensive job. There are any number of 
good gunsmiths in the country who would do 
- work for you, probably for not more 
5.06. 





Suootine Eprror. 
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Carr. Paut A. Curtis: 


Dear Sir:—I am taking the liberty of asking 
you for advice because I have already got so 
much of that article that I don’t know anything 
in particular. 

I have shot .22 calibre rifles for fifteen years, 
ending up with a Remington trombone using the 
long rifle cartridge which gun I have shot to its 
finish. I want to buy a more powerful gun and 
have been advised of everything that anybody 
I know thinks is good from a 22 Hi-power, to 
one that must have been used in the Civil War. 
I could get a 13-32” gauge in the muzzle. The 
man was disappointed that I did not buy his 
cannon. 

Mr. Byron E. Cottrell, in this issue of Fieip 
AND STREAM, speaks highly of the 250-3000 Sav- 
age Model 20 and I would like to know if in 
your opinion this gun would be suitable for use 
in farm country such as we have in Delaware, 
used on such stuff as hawks, crows and wood- 
chucks at ranges of probably not over 200 yards? 
If, in your opinion it is too much gun for the 
purpose, will you advise me of one better suited. 

I cannot afford several guns but can afford 
one of the best. lso I want one with a bit 
more wallop than my old .22 Remington. Hop- 
ing that this will not be too much trouble, and 
awaiting your reply, 

S. C. Rosinson. 


Ans.—One has to be very careful about using 
a rifle such as the .250-3000 on such game as 
hawks and. crows. Hawks generally imply shots 
in the air and the .250-3000 cartridge is perfectly 
capable of killing some unsuspecting farmer’s 
cow a couple of miles away with a hap-hazard 
shot at such a mark perched high on a tree. 

In the hands of a careful man who will always 
shoot with a good background behind him such 
as a hill or into a valley where the cartridge is 
sure to strike the ground, it is a perfectly safe 
cartridge to use. ecause of its high velocity 
and very light bullet the projectile will go to 
pieces on impact. It is a safe rifle consequently 
to use on crows on the ground and for wood- 
chucks but ene has to show discretion neverthe- 
less. In fact at ranges up to 200 yards or 
more, I cannot imagine a finer cartridge. The 
rifle is light, the recoil is slight, the trajectory is 
very flat and it is marvelously accurate. 

Using the gun with discretion I think it is 
the very best one for your purpose but don’t 
class the .250-3000 Savage with the .22 Reming- 
ton Rim Fire. The latter is a good little car- 
tridge for the target and hardly powerful enough 
for any game, whereas the .250-3000 in the hands 
of an accurate marksman is powerful enough 
for anything that walks on this continent. A 
good intermediate cartridge for you to consider 
would be the .32-20 in such a rifle as the new 
Savage bolt action Sporter. This to my mind 
has all the power and range that you require 
for shooting in Delaware, is an ideal cartridge 
for hawks and crows and incidentally is a very 
much cheaper cartridge to shoot and it would 
cost you about ten cents a shot to use the 
-250-3000. 

Suootinc Eprtor. 


Arms & Ammunition Dept. 

Last fall I purchased a new Winchester pump 
gun 28 in. Barrel 12 gauge. 

We have just two kinds of shooting locally. 
One is duck and the other is rabbit. 

My gun works out very nicely for rabbits, but 
not so good for ducks. 

I have a friend shooting a 32 in. barrel 
Stevens pump 12 in. gauge and I have seen 
him kill ducks at 100 yards and on one occa- 
sion 132 yards measured, 

He suggested that I buy an extra barrel for 
my gun and change them around as the occa- 
sion arose. Is this possible? 

B. W. Grorton. 


Ans.—Your letter is rather indefinite. You 
say you have a Winchester pump but you 
neglected to tell me whether it was a full choke 
gun or not or if it is a take-down model. 
it is a model .12 or 1897 take-down model you 
can of course, buy an additional barrel for it 
if you require one. If your 28 in. barrel is full 
choke it will kill ducks just as far as your 
friend’s Stevens will with the 32 in. barrel 
because a 32 in. barrel doesn’t kill one bit bet- 
ter than a 28 in. barrel. This is an old- 
fashioned idea that was exploded long ago. 

I would assume from your letter as you say 
that the gun works nicely on rabbits but doesn’t 
seem to kill as well as your friend’s—that it 
is not a full choke gun and of course, one needs 
a full choke barrel for ducks, but don’t try 


to tell me that your friend’s kills ducks at 
100 yards. You are over-estimating distance. No 


standard chamber 12 re gun will consistently 
kill ducks over sixty yards unless you were to 
use BB or larger shot and then it is merely 
chance, when you hit them for there are not 
sufficient pillets in the load to make hitting cer- 
tain if the aim is correct. 


A Winchester pump with a 28 in. cylinder 
or modified barrel for rabbits and a full choke 
barrel for ducks and geese is a very fine combi- 
nation. 

Suootinc Eprror. 








Let the Experts Tell You That 


Our Firearms Are Genuine! 


Let’s eliminate the misrepresentation concerning the famous “genuine” Mauser. 
You can’t shoot as well, or have as fine and long lasting a genuine Mauser rifle, 


if it is rebuilt, remade, second-grade or second- 


d—even though part of its 


action may be a wornout original one of war stock. A new barrel of question- 


able make on a refinished action and stock, doesn’t make it the famous 


auser. 


Here’s the answer—In the July Field and Stream Capt. Curtis, the nationally 


known expert on 
“I am very glad to have this 


con: 


firearms wrote as follows: 

; portunity to definitely state that A. F. S 
exclusive agents of the Waffenfabrik Mauser Company, of 
original makers of the original Mauser rifle and consequently their 


, Inc., are the 
, Germany, the 
ns are not to be 


in any way with the so-called sporting Mausers of questionable origin which are 


usually rebuilt out of junked military arms since the Armistice. These rifles are particularly 
worthy of our consideration.” 





We are also exclusive 
agents for the famous 
Merkel Bros.’ Over-and- 
Under Shot Guns and 
Trap Guns, and every sale is 
factory testing charts as proo 


Genuine Mauser 30-06, 
Government Cartridge 


/~ ey to be genuine, with original 
. These are the only hand-made Over- 










Famous Merkel Bros.’ 
Over-and-Under 







and-Unders of German make and must not be compared with the ordinary 


assembled ones. 


Let us send you, as a special free offer, good only until November 1st, our 128-page catalog 


illustrating our complete line of domestic and imported rifles, shot 
William Tell target pistols, ammunition—and our “All-in-One” 


A. F. Stoeger, Inc.,224 East 42d St., New York, N.Y. 


, drillings, automatics, 
erol Gun Oil. 

















VALUABLE NEW BOOKS 
offered by Field and Stream 
at big saving in combination 
with subscription, new or 
renewal: 


RAISING FUR BEARING ANIMALS, by Hardison 
Patton. Proved methods for every kind of fur 
bearer, result of author’s 30 years’ 


... With year’s subscription, new or renewal, 
only $7.25. Book alone, $6.00. 


MINK, How to Raise, Breed and Sell, by W. B. 
Lamb. A dependable instruction book covering 
all phases of the subject. With subscription, new 
or renewal, $2.75. Book alone, $.75. 


FIRST AID TO ANIMALS, by Dr. John Lynn 
Leonard. Complete, clear and authoritative in- 
structions, in non-technical | for care of 
any sick or injured animal. With subgcription, 
new or renewal, only $4.00. Book alone, $2.50. 


GRANT’S AUTO ROUTE GUIDE. Vol. 1 covers 
all Northeastern U. S.; Vol. 2 all Southeastern 
U Very complete, clear and accurate. Either 
volume and subscription $3.00. Both volumes and 
subscription $5.00. Volumes alone, $1.50 each. 


FIELD AND STREAM 
45 West 45th St., New York, N.Y. 


























Forget your worries on 
that Hunting Trip 





Pack 150 shells in a Hobart Case 
and know they’ll be dry and in- 
stantly ready when needed. 


$4.00 for years of satisfaction. 
HOBART METAL MEG. CO. 





















801 16th Ave., S.E., Minneapolis, Minn. 











POWER WITHOUT POWDER IN THIS NEWEST .22 MARVEL 


Dealers: Prepare for 
the big demand. Write 
for our proposition now. 












Adjustable power—light or medium in attic or 
yard; highest speed and penetration in field. Use 
legal in cities. Silent—Smokeless —never needs cleaning. Knocks 
down to fit 22-inch bag or suitcase. Andaccurate! Puts bullet after bullet 
thru same hole. Secret lies in pneumatic principle perfected by West Pointer. 


Used by Sportsmen, Explorers, Army Men, Etc. 


“On recent African hunt proved extremely valua' 
“None 


Pneumatic far ahead.’’—Lieut. Quackenbos, 
Fuller. 


ble.”’—Sutton. 
more accurate; now free of everlasting cleaning.”’—Dr. 
Does all any .22 rifle is required to do. Saving in ammunition goon pays for gun. Sporting’ world 


“Used every high-grade rifle; Crosman 


wild about this new arm. Write for Illustrated Book right now and name of dealer nearest you. 
CROSMAN ARMS COMPANY, Inc., 423 St. Paul Street, Rochester, N. Y. 
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Leather Blouse 
A Great Windbreaker 


Just the right garment for 
every comfort-loving sports- 
man. Keeps you warm and 
allows you to follow any fall 
or winter sports. 


Made of soft, pliable leather 
in many beautiful colors 
and patterns. 


Your dealer has a model that 
will please you 


Write for Style Booklet A-20 


Guiterman Bros., Inc. 


Saint Paul, Minnesota 














Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want, Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass. 














THE RIDER GUN 
CABINETS 


illustrated, NIMROD Model, in 
Solid Mahogany $80; in Solid Oak $65; 
other models for less and more. Ask 
your dealer about Rider Gun Cabinets. 


S. J. RIDER 
523 W. 135th St. New York City 
Shop 140th St., Hudson River 





As 








AT LAST—ACCURACY, WEIGHT and BALANCE 


IN AN 


AIR PISTOL 


Together with the Appearance and Finish of a Real Automatic 
At last it is 
accurate practice shooting with- 
out the danger and expense of explosive eartridzes. 
The SNIDER AIR PISTOL is a real pistol in every way, 


An entirely new type of air pistol! 
possible to do safe, 


weight, balance and finish. Perfect accuracy at 
range. 
whole 


slightest danger. 


When in open position for loading, the action is locked and cannot possibly be dis- 
When closed, or after firing, the pistol cannot be opened until it is first cocked, 


charged. 


The SNIDER AIR PISTOL will shoot the ordinary BB air rifle shot. 
IDER AIR PISTOL SHOT, which you can obtain from 
The SNIDER AIR PISTOL is fully guaranteed, 


Ask your dealer, or write direct, enclosing $10.00 to cover cost of pistol and 500 pellets, 


THE SNIDER AIR PISTOL 302 *brawsy ity 


accuracy we recommend SNIDER 
your local dealer or from us direct. 









So constructed that it can safely be handled by all, and the 
family may enjoy shooting and target practice without the 


- BY sveesn me er ts CR eee ee 
q 


correct in 
any normal pistol 


For utmost 





JOSTAM ANTI FLINCH RECOIL PAD 


Used by Best 
Shooters 
Everywhere 
Get one today from your dealer or direct. Price $3.25 
Send for Circular 
JOSTAM MFG. CO., 5252 Broadway, CHICAGO 














DAY, ama 


EJECTOR REVOLVER 
EMERGENCY PROTECTION 
for all out-dcor trips, very 
‘a in size and light in weight; 4” 

rall, 6” oz, Well made and compact. 
Holds six ms, "tone shells and ejects empties, Sent 
postpaid, $6.00. Leather Holsters 75c. State whe 
Blued or Nickel Finish is desired, 


R. F. SEDGLEY, Inc., 2304 N. 16th St., Phiiadelphia, Pa. 












3 Colt .22 cal. 


Automatic Pistol 


Winchester .22 
cal. Automatic 
Rifle 








Shoot Without Noise 
BUY A 


MAXIM SILENCER 


The Most Interesting of all Gun Accessories. Reduces 

Noise and 

Wonderful Inventions of ourtime. Made in every cali- 

ber from . to 45. 

goes s dealer » show you one, or s 
r catelog and BOOKLET of astonishing experiences 

of Silencer users. 


THE MAXIM SILENCER COMPANY 
68 Hom lord, Conn. 


For your Rifle or Target Pistol 








Recoil and Eliminates Flash. One of the 


Ask any neccwars or sporting 
d 6c. in stamps 
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JACK O’ THE BOG 
(Continued from page 20) 


as a hitherto unseen “bullet” hawk struck 
his prey. It was a leng way for snipe 
shot, but we used lots of it and eventually 
scored a knockout. 

The humorous part of the affair was 
that friend snipe escaped unscathed 
through the furious bombardment which 
ruined his harasser. And how that snipe 
did fade out of the picture when once he 
got free. 

So it went until we found ourselves 
back at the starting place. Fritz leaned 
his gun against a willow, sat down with 
his back to the tree, and hauled out his 
lunch, explaining the while that it was not 
a desire but a demand. I coaxed Clarence 
to return to the willow clump from which 
we had sighted the bunch wading. With 
a longing look at Fritz’s happy condition 
in the cycle of events he came along. 

We reached the clump and no snipe; so 
I begged for just a few yards more. A 
reluctant ten yards and there was a flutter 
in the marsh grass as two birds took the 
air like a pair of wild sky-rockets. The 
guns spoke as one and we retrieved each a 
fat snipe. Then with laugh and jest we 
joined the baby brother at lunch among 
the willows. 

It had been a glorious morning, not be- 
cause of the snipe bagged but rather be- 
cause of the exhilarating quest, for the 
successful kill is but an incident of the 
hunt. More than all, it was an acceptance 
of that priceless American heritage, “The 
freedom of all outdoors.” And happy is 
he who accepts that heritage, for care and 
worry slip from his shoulders and he finds 
himself growing younger as he grows older. 





HUNTING THE ALASKAN WHITE 
SHEEP 


(Continued from page 31) 


results will prove such a course to be most 
highly justifiable. 

Toward evening the sheep work their 
way down to the feeding grounds on the 
lower benches and valleys. They will be 
seen in singles or bunches of from two or 
three to bands of hundreds. The big rams, 
it seems, are the last to come down; and 
they are very cautious even then. They 
pick their way leisurely, making sure that 
no enemy is below them by going out on 
high points and bluffs to give the valley a 
good looking over. 

The sheep have their lambs in May, the 
ewes retiring to some secluded spot at the 
time. In a very short time the youngsters 
are capable of getting around among 
the rocks and cliffs almost as well as their 
mothers. Then they again congregate in 
bands. It is a great sight to see a bunch 
of these gangling, wild lambs romping 
about on the grassy ranges. 

Sheep like to feed where the grass is 
young and tender and also around places 
on the hillsides where it is a little wet, 
such as where the snow has just melted. 
In the early spring the sheep generally. 
follow the snow-line up the mountainside ; 
and the edges of summer snow-fields and 
glaciers is always a likely place to find 
them. 

Sometimes you may find a number of 
very well beaten trails all leading down 
into a certain creek bottom. The chances 
are that upon your investigation it will be 
found that these trails lead to a salt-lick 
or place where the sheep have been tramp- 
ing around in a slightly muddy area in 
quest of salt. They frequent these places 
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particularly during June and July. 
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PRESS-UR-SHELL VEST 


For Use in the Field and at the Traps 

The Perfect Way to Carry Shot Gun P Shells 

No fumbling for shells, they 
are always deposited base down. 

the fingers ready for the 

quickest possible reloading. 
: Shells are readily accessible, 
giving absolute dependability and 
uniformity of action. 
The weight is evenly distributed 
so there is no heavy, jumble 
mass of shells to be lifted each 
time you raise your gun to shoot. 
The Press-Ur-Shell vest is atte 
safest and surest way to 
j shells without possible chance” for 
loss er damage. 
No skill or strength is required to operate. 
All vests are made of the best quality olive drab 8-oz. 
double-fill duck, giving absolute protection to your shells 
from rain and exposure. 
Each garment carries a guarantee on a money-back basis. 
Made in sizes 34 to 44 for 12-16-20 gauge shells. 
Retail price $4.00, paneep paid. 
Dealers, write for your pr Booklet on request. 


PRESS-UR-SHELL MFG. eo. "Dept. A, 415 Ave. C, Wichita, Kansas 


SAUER GUNS 


Established 1751 
















Double Barre] Guns | z 
along Under Guns 

hree Barrel Guns ectent> 
Fine Hunting Rifles ard of Pquality the 
Automatic Pistols p= ny aa 
Address Sole American Agents 


THE MILFORD COMPANY 
Milford, Delaware 


























Clothing] Dog Accessories 
Write today for this Free Catalog—the largest stock 





of guns in the world. are more complete, 
our more dependable, our service un- 
lled, our prices g teed lowest. Catalog67Q. 





VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE 
Sporting Goods Exclusively Since 1891 
33 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago 














pind Gun Deserves A meee Case 





Here is a handsome, French, imported, Monte Carlo 
style, solid leather case. Both ends open. Barrel and 
stock have separate compartments, preventing scars 
and scratches. Low foreign exchange accounts for un- 
usual price. Strong, durable and most compact, &@ case 
you will be proud to own. Don’t risk injury to your 
gun. State barrel length wanted. 

Sent prepaid anywhere in the U. 8. A. on 

receipt of price. Money back guarantee. 


BAKER & KIMBALL 38-A South St., Boston, Mass. 


ZIP-ZIP 

THOUSANDS “2272 2"2 
made happy 

with this wonderful Zip- Zip shooter, 

something every boy wants and 

never gets tired a. Zip-Zip shooter 

is scientifically and __ practically 

made; boys, if you like hunting and 

outdoor sports, get a Zip-Zip shooter 

with plenty of pep and force and learn 

that quick and sure 

aim. If your dealer 

happens not to have 

them, order from us. 

Zip-Zip shooter com- 

plete 35cor three for $1.00 ; send stamps, coin or money order. 

AUTOMATIC RUBBER CO., Dept. 66, Columbia, S. C, 


BEAT THE BANDIT TO THE DRAW 






























ious device which puts your 
me yon wank | ou want Ke Fastens to 





1925 


While the sheep is primarily a grazing 
or grass-eating animal, it can also subsist 
by browsing on willows and brush, quite 
the same as the moose. Were it not for 
this ability, a great many of them would 
perish during the long, severe winters, 
when they come down into the edge of 
the timber and brush to yard up. 

Although living in lofty, seemingly im- 
pregnable haunts, the mountain sheep have 
natural enemies which take quite regular 
toll from their numbers. About the worst 
enemy which they have is the eagle. While 
these great birds seldom attack a full- 
grown sheep, yet they quite frequently 
feast upon thé young lambs. 

The big Alaskan lynx also accounts for 
a young lamb now and then, while the 
grizzly goes on an occasional successful 
sheep hunt when the salmon or berries 
are scarce, or he loses his taste for the 
same. 


O give you a comprehensive idea as to 
just what may be expected if you 
should be fortunate enough to go mountain 
sheep hunting on the Kenai Peninsula, I 
will briefly go over the itinerary of the 
average trip of the kind. Of course, you 
have previously made arrangements with 
the guide who is to be in charge of your 
trip, and he has presumably arranged for 
the packers and a man to do the cooking. 
You will arrive at Seward some time 
around the Ist of September, after a seven 
or eight days’ pleasant journey up the 
picturesque Alaskan coast—all pepped up 
and raring to get started off into the wilds. 
The guide has probably already bought the 
bulk of the grub supplies, to which you 
can add those few things which are to 
your particular liking. Then, the sooner 
you get started, the better. ' 

Probably you will leave town the next 
morning on the United States Government 
Railway, on which train you will travel 
about twenty-four hours into the interior 
of the peninsula to the head of Kenai 
Lake. With good luck, the train should 
arrive there around noontime. A motor- 
boat should be waiting to take you down 
the lake to its lower end. 

In case you are not cramped for time, 
the afternoon may be spent in getting the 
outfit shaped up for the trip, in order to 
start early the next morning. If you go 
right through the same day, you will 
spend the night at the lower end of the 
lake, at the head of Kenai River, which 
connects Kenai Lake with Skilak Lake. 

The most of the following day will be 
spent going down the river, during which 
the shooting of the rapids may give you a 
few thrills. Then when you drift out into 
the calm waters of Skilak Lake, you are 
ready to begin thinking seriously of stalk- 
ing the elusive white ram. 


y° UR guide may take you down the 
west shore of the lake for a few miles 
before landing and starting up into the 
mountains; or he may head the boat di- 
rectly up to the extreme head of the lake. 

The first camp will probably be made at 
the place where you land your boat. The 
tents will be set up; no doubt a cache will 
be made in which to leave the bulk of the 
supplies; and you turn in for your first 
grand sleep on the edge of the game 
country. 

By_ the time you crawl out of your 
sleeping bag in the morning, breakfast will 
be ready and the packers will have selected 
that part of the outfit which they will take 
on the first trip back into the mountains. 
On this first trip, only the necessities will 
be taken, as they will return the following 
day for ‘another load. 


By the end of the first day of travel 











REG. U. 8. Pat. Off. 





The Greatest Sporting Goods 
Store in the World 


Gun Trails 








Wherever they lead, they 
start right here, where the full 
outfit is supplied— 


For moose in the bogs of 
New Brunswick or elk in Jack- 
son’s Hole—for bear in the 
Louisiana canebrakes or deer 
in the Adirondacks. 


For canvas-backs on the 
celery flats of Currituck, quail 
in the Carolina stubble and 
turkey in the live-oak ham- 
mocks of Florida. 


Guns, ammunition, dog sup- 
plies, sport duffle, clothes and 
footgear, in complete variety. 


United States agents for 
Westley Richards & Company 
and Hussey English Shot Guns 
and Rifles, Mannlicher Shoe- 
nauer, Mauser and other im- 
ported big game rifles, express 
rifles and three-barrel guns, 
Purdy, Lang and Woodward,and 
all the standard American guns. 


Abercrombie 
& Fitch Co: 





EZRA H. FITCH, President 
Madison Avenue and 45th Street 
New York 
“Where the Blazed Trail 
Crosses the Boulevard” 











Easy 
as an 
rmchair: 





Wouldn’t you like to 
drive in restful com- 
fort,relaxed, yet always 
ready for a sudden stop or 
turn ? 

With an Airubber Bodifit Auto 
Cushion at your back, your side or 
under you, a trip may be long and 
difficult, but you'll keep your early 
morning freshness all day long. Let 
it absorb the jolts of travel. It 
makes bad roads good and good 
roads better. 

The Bodifit Auto Cushion looks 

> wellinanycar. Made of long-wear- 

4 ing, rubberized khaki at $4.00, or 

corduroy in beaver, dark blue and 

auto smoke shadesat $5.00. Easily 

adjusted to your particular liking. 

No pump required to inflate, fully 

or partially, as comfort dictates. 

Two fine carsinclude it as optional 

equipment. Betterdealerscarry it. 

If your dealer hasn’tit, use coupon below. Shipped pre- 

paid on a money-back guarantee. Like it, keepit. If 
not, return for refund. You must be pleased. 


Sleep, Work, Ride and Play on Air 


For years we've specialized in the confinement of air 
in lasting rubber to give greater comfort—indoors and 
out. Use coupon for free catalog. Among our many 
products you will be especiallyinterested in: 

Pillew— Three times as comfortable as old 
style rubber pillow. Can be inflated with varying de- 
grees of softness. Pocket size when deflated. Choice, 
khaki cloth or russet sateen. Price, $3.00, prepaid. 

Combination Air and Hot Water Cushion— Designed 
by well known surgeon. Indispensable in sick room. 
Large and flexible enough to wrap around limb. Cover 
chest or abdomen. Separate inlets for water and air. 
Used withair only asa cushion. No.365, Khakiat $4.00; 
No. 364, Russet Sateen at $4.00; No. 366, DeLuxe 
Corduroy, one side, in Gray, Golden Brown, Blue or 
Chestnut, at $5.00. 


AIRUBBER 


CORPORATION 
575 East Illinois St., Chicago, Ill. 
65 N. Moore St., N. ¥. 70 King St. West, Toronto, Can, 


USE THIS COUPON 














The Airubber Corporation, 
575 East Illinois Street, Chicago, Ill. 

Please send me your free catalog describing 
in detail your Airub! Products that will bring 
me greater comfort. 

©) $4.00 (check or M.O.) for one 
Khaki Bodifit Auto Cushion. 

©) $5.00 (check or M.O.) for one 
Corduroy Bodifit Auto Cushion. 

Check color wanted: 0 Beaver; 0 Dark Blue; 
© Auto Smoke. 


I enclose 


Name........... 


Address........ 
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back into the mountains, where everything 
is carried on the backs of your packers, 
you will realize just why it is so essential 
to leave all unnecessary junk-equipment at 
home. 

Your guide knows just where he is 
going to take you, and no doubt by the end 
of that day you are encamped within easy 
reach of the happy hunting grounds. In 
fact, you may get up on the range that 
same afternoon, and it is possible you may 
be lucky enough even to get the prize of 
your hunt on this first trip. 

You may spend a few days hunting out 
from this first camp up in the mountain, 
and then make another day’s jump to 
where a second camp is made. But in any 
event, you are reasonably certain to see 
plenty of sheep; and if you are not sur- 
prisingly unlucky, you are as reasonably 
certain to get the prize head which you 
have traveled to Alaska to secure. 

When you have your quota of sheep, it 
is a very easy matter to drop down into the 
moose country and get one of those great 
trophies for which that section is even 
more famous than its mountain sheep. 

Registered guides in Alaska receive 
$12.50 per day for their services, and 
packers generally get around $7 per day. 
Food supplies in Seward sell for about 
the same as in Seattle. 

Of all the varieties of big-game hunting 
on this continent, the big mountain ram 
certainly takes the sportsman where he 
can enjoy the beauty and charm of the 
wilderness world more than any other; 
and despite the long days of tiresome 
climbing about the cliffs and crags, it is a 
sport.which any man who has experienced 
it looks back upon with most pleasant 
recollections and longs to go through 
again. 





THE LAST GREAT WEST 
(Continued from page 29) 


clung to plant and tree, and ere it disap- 
peared behind the peaks to the west the 
forest was again dry and ringing with the 
glad cry of happy, wild life. Yet we re- 
mained in camp, delaying our departure 
until morn. 

Three or four miles beyond our camp, 
this little valley bore off to the northeast; 
so we paused here for consultation as to 
our course. Ed settled the matter in 
characteristic fashion. 

“Come on,” he said; “what is time or 
direction to us?” 

“You are right, pard,” I replied, and we 
stuck to the valley. 

Some day this beautiful valley, like 
others gone before it, will be lost to the 
wilderness. Some day the government will 
relent, as it has so often done in the past, 
and one more slice of our thinning re- 
serves will go under the hammer. Some 
gourmand of a lumber company will send 
its timber butchers here; a mill will fol- 
low. Soon the noble forest will fade 
away; the singing brook will become 
choked with sawdust—the trout will die. 
And after a while, when the higher slopes 
are denuded of their green trees, the 
creek itself will cease to be and the 
springs disappear. 

Why not hold these wonderful reserves 
and thus guard our water supply, as well 
as furnish a rendezvous where men may 
go and draw inspiration therefrom—regain 
their vitality—at least repair the ravages 
to their health that our modern city ways 
have stolen from a just heritage? Why 
not accept Goldsmith’s prophecy and profit 
by same while yet the opportunity lies 
within our grasp: 

“Tll fares the land to hastening ills a prey, 

Where wealth accumulates, and men decay.” 
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Develop your marksmanship with 
this perfectly accurate and powerful air 
pistol Shoots skirted lead pellets. At 10 
yards will group within an inch. Practice 
silently at home or outdoors. Powerful 
enough to kill small game. 
No permits needed for its use 
See the new WEBLEY AIR PISTOL at 
your dealer’s—or sent direct by mail to you 
for $15, including cleaning brush and sup- 
ply of pellets. 
Write for illustrated Booklet ‘‘O”’ 
WEBLEY & SCOTT, LTD., for over 150 years 


leading Engligh makers of Shotguns, Double 
Rifles, Automatic Pistols and Revolvers. 


Sole U. S. Agents: 


THE HO ARMS CO. 
100 East 42nd St. New York City 


Pat. Aug. 19. 1924 


BILL DARTON’S 
Merrymeeting Bay Duck and 
Goose Stra 


will hold your live decoys. 
Made from special leather equipped with rustless 
swivel and eyelet. 

Duck straps $3.75 per dozen; $2.00 half dozen. 
Goose straps $5.70 per dozen; $3.25 half dozen. 
Postage paid 
Dealers ask for circulars and prices, 

W. B. DARTON, 24 Clifton St., Portiand, Me. 


For - GREATER - POWER 
Buy 


“HAHN” 


Binoculars 


Highest Quality in 
construction and optical-specifications 
(Not a Surplus-War Glass) 

Field. Gla \ 

Field-Glass i 
Rifle-Telescope Repairs 
HAHN INSTRUMENT COMPANY 
700 Club Building Denver, Colorado 
Successors to WEISS INSTRUMENT COMPANY 





























For field and trap week. made by August Schuler, 


master gunmaker Suhl. A three barrel guns. Double 
1 gun: 


. Rifles, Write for new catalogue. Sole 
agent: Frederick W. Hollender, 245 Canal St., N. Y. C. 


DUCK HUNTERS 


Get Borum’s “Lock-Up” duck bag for carry- 
ing your game on train or boat, 
gives absolute protection. 

WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE FOLDER 


J. R. BORUM 
176-720 Freemason St., Norfolk, Va. 
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Since we had no trail to guide us, we 
followed our fancy. Higher and higher 
she led us, all day, and by night we were 
thousands of feet above our little valley. 
We shot another grouse, picked huckle- 
berries, smoked by the campfire. We lay 
down upon the earth, rolled snugly in our 
blankets, watching the play of fantastic 
shapes and shadows against the dark trees, 
or listening to the snarl of the cougar, per- 
haps interrupted in his feast by some 
hungry, prowling band of wolves. Sleep, 
sound and refreshing, quickly spanned the 
hours, and the sun, slanting his bright rays 
through the treetops, aided by the chatter- 
ing of the pine squirrels, bade us rise and 
greet the morn. 


Au day we climbed up, up, eternally 
up, until our hearts beat ominously. 
These are the stairs which lead into an- 
other world, the world of things that en- 
dure, unchanging—the mountains. By 
night, we reached the top of that world 
and now were privileged to look out—far 
out—over its dominions. 

To the east, ridge after ridge of green 
timber appeared, and beyond these a line 
of higher peaks, snow-capped, lifting their 
huge crags against the skyline, barred 
from further view all which lay behind 
them. Far, far to the south of Kaniksu. 
In her setting of beautiful green, she 
seemed to float through the hazy atmos- 
phere, like some huge swan. To the north, 
the landscape stretched away in one un- 
broken wilderness of green forests, e’en 
to Canada’s border—aye, and beyond it. 
To the west, the setting sun blazed at us 
through a halo of haze, while below us 
lay the winding, toilsome stairway up 
which we had climbed. 

We put our packs aside and viewed this 
great, magnificent panorama in all direc- 
tions. Then we sat down, our backs to a 
boulder, our faces to the west. Ten 
years have passed since then, yet I see it 
now, as I did then, in every detail. An 
enormous eagle was circling about, above 
us, as if questioning our right of entry. 

At length, the sun dipped until it seemed 
it must rest upon the rim of the distant 
ridges. We sprang to our feet, as we must 
discover water ere we could go into camp. 
Assuming our packs, we turned to look 
for the last time upon those wonderful 
scenes and Ed remarked: “Some terri- 
tory!” 

“An empire!” I replied. “And the last 
great West.” 


IFTY rods below us we marked a de- 

pression, filled with green brambles— 
an indication of the probable source of a 
spring. Going down the “stairs,” three at 
a bound, we found the spring and were 
soon established for the night. This 
spring formed a tiny rivulet, and in the 
morning we decided we should follow this, 
knowing well by the general topography 
of the country below us that it must soon 
become a fine stream. 

There were but a dozen potatoes left; 
so we put these into our packs and left 
one of our tin buckets here, tying the re- 
maining one to a pack. We had made 
serious inroad into our supply of sugar 
and had eaten all of our bread, biscuits 
and crackers, but had plenty of corn meal. 
While our packs were still heavy, they 
were bulky no longer and the guides— 
our fancies—led us to descend; so our 
labors were indeed light. 

Not for long, however, as this little 
stream, constantly augmented by springs, 
was beginning to assume the size and 
dignity of a mountain creek. Since we 
could scarcely longer wade it and the 
brambles were becoming thicker and 


(Continued on page 80) 
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THE TRAVERS 
Westley Richards w uaa ak oe 30 








WESTLEY 
RICHARDS GUNS 


are hand made throughout by skilled workmen with years of experience. Besides 
being the finest shooting guns it is possible to produce, they are, without question, 
works of art—each gun a masterpiece. There is no other gun like a Westley Richards, 
With Automatic Ejectors . . . . $390.50 
TRAVERS Singe Trigger,extra .... 
Hand Detachable Locks, extra ‘ 82.50 
Other Models from $225.00 to $1,600.00 Single Trap Guns . $375.00 and $550.00 
Guns made to order at no additional charge 
A gun you like is worth a dozen that don’t quite satisfy 


Full Information from 
BOB SMITH, Sporting Goods, 75 Federal Street, Boston, Mass. 
ee 
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Guns 


**Built to 
Endure’’ 


They Has a bal- 
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aid Shotgun 


DA ead Field 








Made in 
12, 16, 20 
and 28- 
gauge. 









wis i ance and 
Batavia never feel that no 
Leader shoot other gun can ‘ 
loose approach. Builtby 
“Black Beauty Christoph Funk 
° 3” in Suhl, master 
Special gun makers for 





90 years. Moder- 
ately priced. In 
stock or made to 
special measurements 
without extra charge. 


No better guns made, but 
sold at a price within the 
reach of every sportsman. 

Ask Your Baker Agent— 











Or Write Us Send for catalog 
Catalog B2 Sent on Request ; BAKER & KIMBALL 
314 Bro 38F South Street Boston, Mass- 
BAKER GUN G0. new Yoru, nv. Sole American Agent 














If You Hunt or Trap 
Send for Our Free Catalog 


We manufacture the famous Malone Clothes. 
Coats, trousers, shirts, blouses, mackinaws, 
and other outdoor garments which are sold 
direct to sportsmen at 


Prices That Save You Money 


Our tall Catalogillustrates and describes 


our line of all-wool, carefully-tailored, 
wind-proof and water-repellant gar- 

ments. On a complete outfit of 
Malone Clothes you can save 

enough money to buy several boxes of car- 
tridges. Send for your copy of this Catalog 
and actual samples of the cloth we use. 


MALONE SHIRT COMPANY 
Established 1901 
40 Duane Street Malone, N. Y. 














THE NATIONAL FISHING 
CONTEST 


FISHING contests are not by any means 
new. Antony and Cleopatra made a 
bet on their success as anglers. Shake- 
speare puts into the mouth of Miss Cleo’s 
attendant, 

“"'Twas merry when 
You wager’d on your angling; when your 

diver 

Did hang a salt fish on his hook, which he 
With fervency drew up.” 

But remember that Fietp AND STREAM’S 
is the latest fishing contest and the biggest, 
and remember also that 


there is no wager. 
You pay nothing if 
you don’t win prizes 


except the necessary 
and trivial cost for the 
affidavit and the postage. 

And although Fietp 
AND STREAM’S contests 
have always a large 
number of entrants the 
wonder is that there are 
not more. This can 
only be accounted for 
by the carelessness of ° 
the average human. The 
fact is that most of us 
are in the careless 
class; we fail to take 
advantage of our op- 
portunities. 


RECENT criticism 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 





This Department is the Fisherman’s Own 
Department for the discussion of everything 
in connection with fresh and salt water 
fishing. New methods of fishing, kinks or 
tips valuable to other fishermen will be wel- 
comed for publication in this department. 
Questions will be answered when accom- 
panied with a stamped addressed envelope. 











things are not cruel, then angling is not 
cruel. But the idea seems to be with the 
discourager of fishing that it isn’t decent 
to get fun out of the killing. Ha, ha! 
Let’s get as much fun out of life as pos- 





PLLA 
FL 


= 
> 
SNS 
AY 
aN 


SOLID 


But remember that it isn’t always neces- 
sary to take very big fish of the respec- 
tive classes to take prizes in FIELD AND 
StrREAM’s contests. In the past many times 
comparatively small fish have taken 
splendid prizes. If you take a good fish, 
don’t hesitate to enter it in the contest. 
It’s a case of he who hesitates is lost, that 
is lost to the chance of winning a prize. 

We call attention to the Small-mouth 
Black Bass Class, which closes on October 
31st, and to assist the judges, and if you 
take in the regions specified a fish you 
think is a small-mouth black bass, cut off 
the head and take it to a tackle dealer 
of your town who is 
familiar with small- 
mouth black bass. If 
the fish is a_ small- 
mouth get the tackle 
dealer to give you an 
affidavit to that effect 
and send on this aff- 
davit together with the 
regular form as_ has 
been published in the 
conditions of the con- 
test. Some of the con- 
test classes are closed, 
but the following will 
be open when the mag- 
azine is on the news- 
stands. The Small- 
Mouth Black Bass Class 
(Northern only in con- 
test) closes October 31, 
with the Large-Mouth 
Black Bass Northern 


reminds us that Class; also the Muskal- 
there are those who lunge, Great Northern 
claim that angling is & Pike, Wall-eyed Pike, 
cruel. Now to offer Striped and Channel 


prizes for being cruel 
would be a _ terrible 
thing. But we anglers 
can refute this ancient 
charge against sports- 
men fishermen. We reply that if angling 
is cruel then nearly everything connected 
with food for man is cruel. It is no more 
cruel to take a fish on a hook than it is 
to kill a steer with a rifle or mallet. It is 
no more cruel to kill a fish than it is to 
kill a chicken. Indeed it is far less cruel, 
for a chicken is blameless of taking other 
lives than such things as crickets and 
worms. 

But a sport fish! A fish like a trout, a 
muskallunge or a sea fish! Is it cruel to 
kill a stock-destroying tiger? Is it cruel 
to kill a wolf that is about to slay a lamb? 
Is it cruel to kill a hawk that is about to 
drop on a brood of little chicks? If these 
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Choked to death on a catfish, this Alaska spotted loon was picked out of the 
waters of Puget Sound by a crab fisherman near Everett, Wash. The loon could 
neither swallow nor rid itself of the fatal catch, so firmly was its upper bill 


sheathed in the belly of the fish 


sible. And the killing isn’t what the angler 
is after; it’s the sport, the difficulty of the 
killing. 


HERE is no middle course for those 

who declare that angling is cruel. 
They must be vegetarians. And now one 
class of scientists declares that vegetable 
life is sentient and can feel pain. To be 
really consistent those who declare ang- 
ling cruel must eat sawdust. 

So Fretp AND STREAM’s contests are 
not contests for being cruel. They are 
just the opposite. The larger fish are the 
most guilty as murderers. To kill them 
is a virtue. 


Bass Classes close on 
October 31. The Large- 
Mouth Black Bass In- 
termediate and Southern 
Class close Dec. 31. 
Rainbow (Steelhead) Trout closes Nov. 30. 


IMPROVISED ARTIFICIAL FLIES 
By Ladd Plumley 


N this little article there will be no at- 

tempt to deal with the subject of making 
artificial flies semi-professionally, as it 
were. But there are occasions when the 
bass or trout fisherman would wish to try 
out a fly and it would so happen that he 
might be far from cities and tackle stores 
and had no artificial flies with him. In- 
deed there come times when the fisherman 
may not have, because of lost tackle, any 
artificial flies. Then if he knows how a 
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‘Take a Kodak with you 


Gorgeous view or story-telling incident—every 
trail leads to pictures. 

Any Kodak is easy to work and convenient to 
carry, and—as an exclusive Eastman touch —all 
Kodaks are autographic. 


See them at your Kodak dealer’s— 
prices, $6.50 up 








Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y ., re Kodak city 











“More precious than 
rubies —seems this 


smoking tobacco 





Old smokers of Edgeworth delight in 
their friendly rivalries for length of attach- 
ment to their favorite brand, and for total 
poundage incinerated in their trusty pipes. 

Mr. Dugan inaugurates another sort of 
competition—a sort of Long-Distance-Wait 
Contest. For this loyal Edgeworthian or- 
ders his favorite tobacco in May, and then 
goes on forage rations until August rather 
than twist his tobacco taste to accom- 
modate native varieties. 

Read Mr. Dugan’s letter and be thankful 
you're where you are! 


Philippine Islands 
Larus & Bro. Co., Richmond, Va. 
Dear Sirs:—Enclosed please find money- 
order for $4.65, for which please send 
me the following: 1—16 oz. glass jar 
Ready Rubbed; 1—$1.50 can Qboid; 1— 
$1.50 can Plug Slice. 

Until recently I have been able to get 
Edgeworth from a dealer near here, but for 
the last month he has been “‘out,”” and I 
have been smoking native cigarettes and 
other so-called tobacco. I realize that it 
will be three months or so before I hear 
from this, but I know I’ll get it sure by 
sending direct to you, you won't be “just 
out."” In the meantime I may be able to 
scare up a little here and there. It’s mighty 
hard to “bum” any Edgeworth from 
friends in this part of the world. They'd 
just about as soon give you the key to 
their safety deposit boxes as they would 
to the “Old tobacco box” where they keep 
their Edgeworth. I don’t blame them; it’s 
mighty hard to get, and it’s terribly hard 
to go without. I know 
how the baby felt 
about the soap now: 
I won’t be happy till 
I get my Edgeworth. 

Yours, 
almost tearfully, 
Cc Dugan. 













Let us send you free 
samples of Edgeworth 
so that you may put 
it to the pipe test. If 
you like the sam- 
ples, you'll like 
Edgeworth wher- 
ever and when- 
ever you buy it, 
for it never 
changes in qual- 
ity. Write your 
name and ad- 
dress to Larus & 
Brother Company, 18K South 21st Street, 
Richmond, Va. 

We'll be grateful for the name and ad- 
dress of your tobacco dealer, too, if you 
care to add them. 

Edgeworth is sold in various sizes to 
suit the needs and means of all purchasers. 
Both Edgeworth Plug Slice and Edgeworth 
Ready-Rubbed are packed in small, pocket 
size packages, in handsome humidors hold- 
ing a pound, and also in several handy 
in-between sizes. 

We have a special week-end-size can 
for 35 cents that is just the thing for out- 
door men who love their pipes. 

To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth 
Plug Slice or Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed 
for the same price you would pay the 
jobber. 
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Field 


chap can turn to and with such materials 

as can be found almost anywhere make 

up a few artificials. And, it can be men- 

tioned, except for dry fly fishing, a roughly 

tied fly will take fish, perhaps not as well 

- a more sightly pattern, but will take 
sh. 

To begin with, materials which at a 
pinch can be used for making flies are to 
be found almost anywhere. You need 
some fine sewing silk—regular fly tying 
silk is finer than sewing silk—but sewing 
silk will serve, and for large bass flies 
does very well indeed. Color does not 
matter. The tying silk must be waxed, 
and shoemaker’s wax is better than ordi- 
nary beeswax, but beeswax will again do 
in a pinch; a paraffine candle will serve. 

Next you must have something to hold 
the hook, so that both hands can be used 
in making the fly. An ordinary small iron 
vise will do the work. But I am going to 
suppose you have no vise at all. Hooks 
down to number 8 can be held with a de- 
gree of firmness in a cleft in the end of a 
narrow stick, the bend of the hook in the 
cleft, and the point and barb carefully 
pushed into the wood at the side of the 
cleft. See figure 1. Care should be taken 
not to break the point or barb. The other 
end of the stick is rounded and pushed into 
a suitable hole in a foot length of inch 
pine board. Thus a standing vise arrange- 
ment that will hold a hook fairly well can 
be improvised anywhere. It has the dis- 
advantage that frequently you must slit 
the top of the stick a little to remove the 
completed fly and reform the cleft before 
making another, possibly cutting off the 
top of the stick. 
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Ficure 1 


[PRIVE a pin partly into a bit of pine, 
and cut away the head of the pin 
with scissors. Thus you make a little 
hook, which is an essential tool. You need 
a pair of scissors, as small as possible. 

For fly wings, crow plumes for black 
or black wing feathers from chickens, any 
white chicken or other white feathers, and 
grey from the plume of a grey bird. For 
bodies, ravelings pulled from a_ red 
sweater, for grey and white, from woolen 
stockings, and in fact any coarse string- 
like material of the color you want. White 
cotton string can even be used for the body 
of a big bass fly. 

Near the head of a regular artificial 
fly is wound in what is known as the 
“hackle.” These feathers come from the 
neck of a rooster or from the neck of 
fine narrow feathers 


other birds, or - 
generally, with pliable thin midribs. See 
figure 2. With making roughly-im- 


provised flies here comes the rub. 

chickens are at hand you may be able to 
secure the narrow pointed feathers from 
the neck of a rooster. Brown-red is the 
most serviceable, and white and black are 
useful. But if you are, say in camp, far 
from chickens, then let it be known that 
the hackle is not absolutely necessary on a 
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fly. Hackleless flies will catch fish, al- 
though with many flies a hackle-feather 
winding much improves its killing proper- 
ties. 





Ficure 2 


I will suppose that you have only the 
two following materials, a black plume 
from the wing of a crow or chicken and 
some black ravelings, wool to be pre- 
ferred. Put your hook in the cieft of the 
standing stick with the shank extending to 
the right. The stick at the top should be 
narrow enough so that most of the shank 
extends outward. 


EGIN toward the bend of the hook, and 

using your waxed sewing silk turn in 
the end and make several windings, so as 
to secure the silk around the shank of the 
hook. Wind in your body material, two 
or more strands of black wool or any 
thick black filaments. Let the material 
hang, and continue your winding of the ty- 
ing silk to two-thirds up the shank of the 
hook. Have a cleft place in the end of the 
supporting board of your stick vise. 
Stretch the winding silk and slip it into 
the cleft in the board. Thus you will have 
room under the winding silk to wind the 
body of the fly. Wind the body material 
around and around the shank of the hook, 
until you have a shapely body. Secure the 
top of the body with several windings of 
the tying silk, and make two half-hitches. 
A half-hitch is made by making a winding 
and pulling the silk with the pin hook 
through the winding and then pulling tight. 
See figure 3. 








Ficure 3 


Cut away with the scissors the surplus 
of the body material. Don’t cut the tying 
silk. The wings of the fly are now to be 
wound into position. Cut from the black 
feather an oblong piece of it by cutting 
out a piece along the midrib of the 


Ficure 4 


feather. See a figure 4. Hold the double 
piece between the forefinger and thumb 
of the left hand, and with windings of 
the tying silk bind the butt of the doubled 
piece of feather on the back of the shank 
of the hook and close to the body. You 
can do this neatly if when you hold the 
doubled piece of feather on the top of 
the body with the forefinger and thumb of 
your left hand you pass the tying silk well 
back between the forefinger and thumb 
holding the piece of feather. If the wing 
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“Worked O. K. very first day I used them!” 


of the fly is put on neatly it will stand at 
an angle pointing backward on the top 
of the shank of the hook and close against 
the body of the fly. To give the wing of 
the fly a little forward thrust, pass one 
winding of the tying silk back of the wing. 
Wind a neat head to your fly, but not 
over-large, and finish off with three or 
more half-hitches with the tying silk. Snip 
away the tying silk, but leave an eighth 
inch for security. 


F course the head of an artificial fly is 

generally varnished, and a spirit var- 
nish, like shellac, that will dry almost im- 
mediately is best. But you may be where 
you cannot get any varnish. In that case 
you'll have to get along without varnish- 
ing the head. But an unvarnished head 
will have a tendency to unravel. Still, for 
a time the fly can be used. And of course 
the more half-hitches you make the more 
secure will be the head of the fly. 

If you are where you can obtain any 
very narrow feathers, like that of the neck 
of a rooster, which will serve as a hackle, 
you can hackle your fly. The hackle 
feather is to be pulled between the fore- 
finger and thumb so as to press back all 
the filaments so they point opposite from 
the way they do in the natural feather. 
Then, when the body of the fly is com- 
pleted, wind in the point of the hackle, 
make a half-hitch, and stretch the winding 
silk in the cleft in the board that supports 
your stick. Then wind the hackle around 
the shank of the hook close to the body, 
making a number of windings around the 
shank. Secure the butt of the hackle 
feather with several windings of the tying 
silk, make a half-hitch, and cut away the 
surplus hackle. Then, as described before, 
set up the wings of the fly. I say wings, 
but there is no need to have them separate ; 
the doubled feather itself presents the ap- 
pearance of the two wings of an insect 
that are soaked together in the water. 

Of course, with the few materials to be 
had almost anywhere, you cannot make 
other than patterns of flies not found in 
the tackle books, except for one pattern 
in particular. Hackle flies, as they are 
called. And if you are where chicken 
hackles can be had you can make hackle 
flies that are very similar to those of the 
standard patterns. And making hackle 
flies is very easy. All you have to do is to 
make a body, and wind in a hackle feather, 
taken from the neck of a rooster, just be- 
yond the body toward the head of the fly. 
And you can follow a very easy way of 
winding the hackle. Instead of pressing 
back the filaments, as has been said, simply 
wind in the butt of the hackle instead of 
the point. Then holding the point of the 
hackle between forefinger and thumb wind 
the feather around and around the shank 
of the hook until almost all of it is used 
up. Then fasten with windings of the 
tying silk and several half-hitches. Cut 
away the surplus hackle, the point pro- 
jecting, and the tying silk. 

A very killing pattern of trout fly can 
be made with a body of red wool taken 
from a red sweater or other woolen gar- 
ment and a red hackle taken from the neck 
of a brown rooster. And a black hackle 
fly is a killing pattern. Any black material 
for a body and a black cock’s neck hackle. 
A big white hackle is a good evening fly 
for black bass. Body of any white woolen 
material, or even a cotton string; hackle 
from the neck of a white chicken. 

I have known a boy of fourteen in the 
mountains to make a black fly from wool 
pulled from a black stocking and chicken 
feathers, and catch a pound trout with his 
rough fly in a stream where fish of that 
size were not usually taken. 





“I am a user of the ‘Muskie’ Oriental 
Wigglers, and they worked okeh from 
the very first day I used them. 


“T enclose a photo of a 28-pound Ulna 
caught on the Muskie, with a 21-thread 
line and 14-oz. rod. 


_“The second day out I apparently ran into 
bigger fish, as I lost all three of my baits and 
most of my line. I am going to try them again 
next Spring. 

Sincerely, 
(Signed) J. P. BARNEY, 
Lt. Colonel, 13th F. A., 
Schofield Barracks, 
Honolulu, H. T.” 


So Colonel Barney is now a recruit once more 
—in the army of users of Foss Lures! If you 
give Foss lures a trial we won’t promise you 
will take a 28-pound Ulna the first day out— 
maybe “they ain’t no such animal” in the waters 
you fish. But try them anyway and learn what 
real fishing is. But just a word of caution: 


The remarkable success of the 


Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows 


has brought forth a host of 

imitations. Don’t accept sub- 

stitute or “bootleg” lures! 
Realize that an imitation 


duce a close enough imitation of 
asuccessfullureto catch anglers! 
The essential features that 
make Al Foss lures fish-getters 
. are guarded by patents. Imita- 
of a successful lure is not the tions cannot duplicate the action 
result of years of painstaking which makes Foss lures success- 
effort to produce a lure that ful. Be sure the name “Al 
will catch fish but an attempt to Foss” is on every lure box and 
evade patent protection and pro- pork rind bottle you buy. 





“Never a back-lash—every cast 
perfect—simply uncanny!” 


So says an angler who used one of these reels 
on a two-weeks’ fishing trip. 


_ This snarl-proof casting reel is to all appearances, and 
in actual fact, equal in design, materials an workmanship 
to any other high-grade reel made. The only difference is 
a simple centrifugal device revolving within the reel arbor 
—a little policeman who raises his hand at the proper 
moment and stops a snarl from stepping in. 

Make this test at your dealer’s: — Have him rig up this 
reel with line and if there is not room for you to actually 
cast, just hold the reel in one hand with thumb off of line, and 
with the other give the end of line a hard jerk. You will see that 
while the line will unwind and apparently snarl, it can be readily 
stripped off, rewound and ready for another demonstration. Then 
try this with any other reel and see what happens. 

Like all other reels, the Al Foss Easy Control Bait-Casting 
Reel will “back-lash” under careless handling. But the line will 
not become snarled, it will readily strip from the spool for re- 
winding and continued casting. 

Specifications:—The No. 3-25 is nickel silver, satin finish, with 
eweled end thrust bearings. Capacity 50 yds.—14 Ib. test line. 

uble balanced handle; pyralin grips. Quadruple multiplier 
with click. Screw off oil caps. Spiral gears. Pivot bearings of 
high grade non-wearing bronze. All steel parts of best tool steel 
drill rod. Spool shaft of hardened tool steel. Has metal arbor 
%” diameter, making it unnecessary to build up the spool wi 
a lot of dead line. End plate diameter 2”. Length of spool 154”. 
Weight 8 oz. Leather case. 

If dealer will not supply you, send $25.00, and reel 30 da: Then, if 

want to worry along with your other reels, send it back, money will 


AL FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer of the Pork Rind Minnow. 
9516 Quincy Avenue Cleveland, Ohi 








% or 5g o2., $1.00 





% or 5% or., 500 




















thing about what goes into U. 


Ask your dealer 
to show you 
U. S. Lines 





Every inch of raw silk that goes into 





Must be “Better than the Best” 


You fishermen who want your fly casting and bait casting lines 
exceptionally smooth, strong, and lasting, ought to know some- 


S. Lines—the premium grade raw 


silk that is “better than the best”—even better than “crack double 
extra A,” which the silk trade has always called “best.” 
special bonus on each pound of this super-silk, and it must be con- 
tracted for long, long, in advance, since the supply is so limited. 
The stuff that has the stamina stands the big tests of life and 
fishin’—and U. S. Lines have the stamina—extra stamina, of 
premium raw silk, expertly braided right into them. 


We pay a 








Dealers send for 
catalog, prices, and 
sample cuttings of 
any lines you're in- 
terested in. 


Field and Stream—November, 1925 








3 Qualities 
Make the Piky-Getum 
cA Bi gS Success 





FORO Pemeenet exactly after that of a baby 
Made possible because it is a hollow 

= formed of bronze. 

ACTION—Duplicating action of a crippled 

minnow—now conceded to be the best fish- 

getting action. 

LOOKS—Because the enamel colorings are on 

bronze metal, they flash like the sheen of a 

live minnow as it goes through | water. 

Nine colorations — % oz. — detachable treble, 

double or single hooks. 

The Bassy-Getum patterned after a baby bass 


and the Piky-Getum, make a great pair for 
muskies, bass and pike. Both sell at 95c. 


The Outing Line includes folding metal 
decoys, lures, steel rods, tackle boxes and other 
outing equipment. You will be interested 
in full information on the complete line. 


Outing Mfg. Co. 


560 Jackson Bivd. Elkhart, Indiana 





S-0-L-V-E-D! 


Your Christmas Problem 


If it’s a gift—a real gift—for an outdoor 
fellow, this coat made of the finest mackinaw 
cloth that’s woven and tailored as only Fil- 
son can do it, is the gift ideal. Real pro- 
tection—fine appearance. Numerous gen- 
erous pockets. Order 1 inch larger than 
white collar size and state color wanted: 
red-black, green-black, or gray-black. Write 


for complete catalog "A. 

C. C. FILSON CO. 
$1 5 1005-7 First Ave. 
Postpaid 









Seattle, Wash. 


** Filson Clothes for the 
Man Who Knows"’ 































RAPID MFG. CO., 





RAY-O-LITE POCKET LIGHTER 


No wind or rain can put it out. Guaranteed forever. Sure 
lighting, No flint, no friction. If your sporting-goods dealer 
cannot supply you, send 50c. Money back i F; 
Salesmen, Demonstrators, Dealers—write for our very 
attractive proposition. Packed 12 in artistic display box. 


nol satisfied. 





80 East 11th St., New York, N. Y. 


ARTIFICIAL BAITS FOR BASS 
By Hapsburg Liebe 
T the outset I will admit that the 
caption of this article, “Artificial Baits 
for Bass,” is a regular whale’s mouthful, 
and that books and books could be written 
under that heading. Therefore I shall deal 
with the subject only generally and from 
experiences of my own, and have little to 
say beg  pe theories. 
e big argument for the artificial bait 
is that it is always ready, and one doesn’t 
have to go seining for it on the afternoon 
before the day of his fishing-spree. But 
the best argument, as I see the matter, 
is that one can get a fair measure of sport 
out of the very work of casting, even if 
the strikes he has are few or none. And 
then, one never has to sit and wait, which, 
to me, is a strong point. 
I began fishing with artificial bait for 
bass with a light bamboo flyrod. The 
bass did not tumble over one another to 
get at my flies, so I degenerated to a light 
white spoon and a narrow strip of pork- 
rind trimmed just right, using it fly- 
fishing fashion, and the success I had with 
it seemed little short of marvelous. But 
I've always got terribly excited over hook- 
ing any kind of fish (when I cease to feel 
this way, I will probably cease to go fish- 
ing), and I broke rodtip after rodtip. Then 
I went to a heavy flyrod with agate first 
guide and tip, which I found strong enough 
but very tiresome on account of its weight. 
But I note that my fellow-sportsmen 
who used plugs, wooden minnows, got 
bigger bass, on an average, and I went to 
plugs myself, and I have been a plug- 
caster ever since. The biggest bass I got 
on a flyrod was one of around five pounds. 
I have caught a number of bass (big- 
mouthed, of course) of over ten pounds 
in weight on plugs. Once I caught two 
bass at one cast, and one of them weighed 
ten pounds. The smaller of the pair, a 
fish of less than two pounds, got the plug 
first—it was, I remember, a Pflueger 
“Surprise,’—and the big boy tried to take 
it from the little fellow, I figured. 


SEEING bass strike as well as feeling 
it, is to me fully half the sport, and for 
that reason I use floating plugs and as a 
general thing jerk them along on the sur- 
face; I try to make them come in zig- 
zag fashion, in imitation of a crippled 
minnow. There is a good deal of the 
savage in bass, both big-mouthed and 
small-mouthed. It is my firm belief that 
they will strike at an injured minnow a 
lot quicker than they will strike at a min- 
now that is unhurt. Even those plugs that 
run in a wabbling course when retrieved 
under the water, I jerk along on top, 
nearly always. 

But I grant that, in still water, in the 
summer months when the water gets 
rather warm for a foot on the surface, one 
is apt to catch more fish by drawing the 
plug under the surface as deep as it cun 
be made to go. Bass do not like warm 
eg for seizing minnows or anything 
else. 

One very good argument in favor of the 
floating plug is that when one has a 
backlash,—and the very best of us have 
backlashes sometimes,—the bait lies on the 
surface and does not sink to catch on some- 
thing on the bottom. It was this feature, 
I confess, that wooed me first to the float- 
ing plug. 

Much has been said, is being said now, 
and will continue to be said concerning 
the colors best suited to the wooden min- 
now. If the bait is snapped along on the 
surface always, I do not believe that the 
color amounts to a great deal, though I 

















wouldn’t want the plug either a dead white 
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—except at night—or a jet-black. Yellow 
on the belly, scale effect, darkening to a 
yellowish green on the back, has been a 
favorite color of mine for many years. 
If fishing for any member of the pike 
family, a little red around the mouth of 
the minnow is good; a little red is good, 
for that matter, in my opinion, when fish- 
ing for bass, but hardly so necessary as 
when fishing for members of the pike 
family. 

Short casts and many of them are in- 
finitely better than long casts and fewer 
of them, as a general thing. And sit down 
in the boat, by all means. Fish run from 
motion, rather than from noise. The man 
who stands erect in the boat and casts like 
a bush-league ball-player at bat is apt to 
frighten the fish away by his very acro- 
batic stunts. Little but the hand and wrist 
are necessary in casting. The plug should 
not strike the water like a thrown Kilkenny 
brick, but should be already coming 
toward the caster when it touches the 
water. This is highly important; the 
bigger splash will cause the fish to dart 
away instinctively, and the plug is gone 
when the fish comes back—if it does come 
back, which is doubtful, unless it is nest- 
ing. 
Often it will pay the fisherman to cast 
twice, or even three times, in a likely spot. 
Though the bass may not be hungry, he is 
a warrior by nature, and can sometimes 
be tantalized into striking. Fish hooked in 
this manner are likely to give a better 
battle than when they are actually hungry, 
as the fighting spirit is aroused in them 
before they get a hook. 

Referring back to the matter of colors 
for plugs, the most successful bass fisher- 
men of my acquaintance are coming more 
and more to lighter colors. It used to be 
considered folly to use anything but a 
light-colored plug on a dark day, and a 
dark-colored plug on a bright day. Brought 
down to the last hard analysis, it is my 
belief that the color of the wooden min- 
now should at least approximate the color 
of the real minnows that the bass are ac- 
customed to feeding upon, especially if the 
bait is retrieved under the surface or if 
there is no ripple on the water. A fine 
ripple has always seemed to help, in my 
fishing, while waves have seemed a detri- 
ment. 


FoR those who jerk their plugs on the 
surface in imitation of a wounded min- 
now, I recommend a short and stiff rod, 
though a rod of this kind is a distinct 
handicap when the bass leaps into the air, 
as it has but little spring for the taking up 
of slack in the line. 

The surest-fire plug-caster I know casts 
with his right hand, passes the rod to his 
left hand and holds it by the reel as much 
as by the rod, while he is reeling in his 
bait with his right hand. This, however, 
doesn’t mean that it is the best way to do 
it. It is not difficult to learn to cast with 
the left hand, and then you are always 
ready when the fish strikes almost as the 
plug strikes the water, a thing that happens 
very often. 

To novices at the plug-casting game, I 
would say: Don’t cast “sidewise,” for it 
is so very hard to “unlearn”; don’t allow 
the plug to hang a foot from the rod’s 
tip in casting, for you will inevitably, 
sometime, hook somebody else in the eye, 
ear, nose, or throat; and don’t throw 
your entire body into a work that requires 
little except the action of hand and wrist. 


A Lar? OF BIG TROUT 
y B. Magee 
WHEN a B. of the sporting ex- 
periences of two _ distinguished 
American educationists in New Zealand 
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Get this new Trepper’s Book. Shows new and 

best traps and suppiles, lowest prices. Tells 

how to trap, grade and ship furs, latest Game 

lews. Fur price lists and tags--ALL FREE. Write! | 

[seu eee anaeeee se ueaeaeanuecee 

FOUKE E FUR CO., 868 Fouke Bidg., St.Louis, Mo. 
Free Catalog and Price Lists described above. 














HAVE a stylish fur made for mother, 
wife, sister or sweetheart from 
our raw "furs. You get greater satis- 
hi ction and pride, besides a lasting re- 











membrance of your trapping or hunt- 
ing experience. Over 60 years dealing 
in furs assures yoo of. of our reliability 
and of best workman i 

Our FREE CATALOG gives latest 
style suggesti full information on 
tan hows uu save 30% to 
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$5 
Length over all 9%”. 


Length of blade 44”. 
Handle of vari-col- 


ored leather, brass 
and bakelite. Heavy 
stitched cowhide 
sheath with slots for 
belt. 








**BOWIE” 
5” blade $2.00 


**BOONE” 
434" blade $3.50 


Teddy is Ready 
for Fall 


Why do experienced campers and 
big game hunters prefer “Teddy”? 


**PIONEER” 
5” blade $3.75 





Not only because it is keen—and well | 
balanced—and good to look at. But be- 
cause the stainless steel blade never rusts! 
They figure that a, camping knife that 
keeps its edge through years of tough ser- | 
vice pays for itself over and over again. 

“Teddy” isn’t the only good camping knife made 
by the famous Wade & Butcher craftsmen. Your 
dealer will also show you “Pioneer,” “Boone” and 
“Bowie’”—each a remarkable knife at a remark- 
able cost. 


lf your dealer doesn’t handle Wade & Butcher 
knives, let us know his name and 
write for illustrated booklet showing all models. 


WADE & BUTCHER CORP. 


190 Baldwin Ave., Jersey City, N. J. 





FACTORIES: 


Jersey City Toronto, Canada Sheffield, Eng. | 
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(Dean Russell and Professor Macklin), 
who were delegated by the University of 
Wisconsin to go out to that far-away 
country to study its dairying methods, 
anglers in the United States will envy them 
their good fortune when, after they had 
completed their work, they went to whip 
the streams for the spotted, speckled and 
scaly beauties of trout that abound in New 
Zealand's superb lakes and rivers. 
Professor Macklin, speaking of his big 


| catches, said that when he returned to the 


States he and his brother sport would be 
almost afraid to speak of the big fish 
landed lest ridicule should overwhelm them 


| from Americans who regard 3'4-pounders 


as something to brag about. 


“At Lake Taupo,” he said, “we had 


| what I should say was the most remark- 


able fishing in the world. In one day at 
Taupo we caught 28 fish; the smallest 
3% pounds—a quite fair-sized fish and 
something to talk about with us in America 
—and the largest 1314 pounds, our average 
being 734 pounds per fish. here are 
certainly great rainbow trout in that lake.” 

The spread and dimensions of trout in 
New Zealand have been quite romantic. 
Being a young country yet—it is not yet a 
hundred years old as a civilized country— 
it was practically destitute of sporting 
fish on its discovery. The introduction into 
its beautiful rivers of trout from Great 
Britain began only some 60 years ago. 
Now it may claim to be a sportsman’s 
paradise, as, in addition to the fine fishing 
and deer stalking to be had, the rivers and 
lakes in which the trout thrive so well 
are set amid floral pageantry unexcelled 
anywhere in the world. 


UT the fish that aroused the learned 

Americans’ enthusiasm at Lake Taupo 
are by no means the limit of the dimensions 
of New Zealand trout. In the South Island 
well-authenticated instances of brown 
trout of from 20 to 30 pounds are on 
record, mostly taken from lakes and in 
the estuaries of the larger rivers. In the 


province of Canterbury a brown trout | 


landed from Lake Coleridge, weighed 40 


pounds, and even this big fish is not the | 


| lines, ete. 


final word in piscatorial sport, for fresh 
records are being constantly established. 

In New Zealand there are no private 
fishing rights. Boards under Government 
control grant the concessions to anglers to 
whip the streams for a fee equivalent to 
about five dollars. 

Other sport of a more exciting nature is 
to be had in the sword-fishing in the 
North Island. There are thrills a-plenty 
in this field and news of it has reached the 
ears of a distinguished American author. 
Zane Grey is expected in New Zealand to 
sample the excitement of the chase. Then 
the American public should hear something 
of what New Zealand can offer in the way 
of sport. 


SEVENTEENTH ANNUAL TOUR- 
NAMENT NATIONAL ASSOCIA- 
TION OF or 2 ANGLING 


Tes Association has a membership of 
about 40 sportsmen’s clubs. It includes 
anglers known throughout the country. 
The 1925 convention and tournament, 
August 19-23, was held at Chicago, Illinois. 
This was the largest and most successful 
tournament ever held by the Association. 
A dinner-dance and the regular business 
meeting were included in the programme. 

Mr. Al Foss, Cleveland, Ohio, enter- 
tained the casters at the Hayes Hotel 
with moving pictures. 

During the tournament Mr. M. D. 
Butler, “84 years young” to use his words, 


With 








bes of traps free. ‘Ase while 
this u er Se —_ Th 
nosual off good, ousands of satisfied 


shippers! H 8 like these in our files: 

ene ee ck on Sane. Moe Most have ome or © Shoes 

ship to you. Will ship a lot were this eee tale _ se 
NOA MARSH, Sheridan, Mich. 

“Thank ar ior niet, When I need more traps or 


su — will sen for them. H 
diffe eren houses, but giver this all my fu -yh fiber 
R. FRICKE, State Center, lowa. 
"Send today fi 


or facts regarding this offer of sree hy 
also free supply | list and market forecast, tha’ 
posted right prices, If you want more 


S ILBERMAN 


294 Silberman Bidg., Chicago 


“For four hours I sat in a duck 





Keep blind in a steady rain and my un- 
derwear was perfectly dry — my 
Dry hunting clothes I had treated with 
Sport-SEK two years before. I use 


all your SEK products,—greatest 
stuff I ever saw.” 
—Neil G. Reid, Memphis, Tenn. 


SPORT-SEK Cictnins 


For hunter’s clothes, raincoats, umbrellas, etc. 
Waterproofs thoroughly. Easily applied. Does 
not discolor. SEK-treated cloth has no odor, is 
clean and sanitary,—not oily or greasy. Is perma- 
nent. Price Quart $1.50 postpaid. 

Let us tell you how to waterproof your tent, 
shoes, auto top, hunting clothes, overcoat, fishing 
You can do it yourself, quickly, easily, 
economically. Our literature is interesting and 
helpful—FREE upon request. 


SEK-Reliance Corp., govinster- 
OUT O SITE Landing Net 


j 
ij Os of your way while wading and 
fishing; no dangling net to catch in 
brush. Most convenient, compact and 
simple in operation. Net telescopes into 
aluminum handle. Weight 8 oz. Snaps 
into position with a flip of 
the wrist; never_ sticks, 
jams or fouls. Through 
your dealer or sent direct 
for $5.00. 

















ANGELUS 
Manufacturing Co. 
854 Bradbury Bldg. 
Leos Angeles, California 


Keeps Game and Fish 

erfectly for days. 

Ask your dealer for It, or 

ent by mail on receipt of 

price. 1 Pkg. 10c, $1.00 
r= = : 

Free sample with full information. Send Post Card. 


PRICE COMPOUND CO. 
1605 Penn Ave. North Minneapolis, Minn. 


Department A 


fishermen 


Fishing facts and Ly ; 

Tells how to c 506 Fa 

our annual $2,000 Fish- book 
© contest. A 

gets it FRE 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY e 
2293 High Street South Bend, Ind. e 
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Indianapolis, Ind., made a cast of 92 feet 
with the same red cedar (spliced) rod that 
he used 32 years ago when winning the 
distance fly event at the World’s Fair 
Chicago, 1893. Mr. Butler has added a 
foot to his cast every year since ’93 

Here is a brief summary of the events 
and the winners. 

Event 1. Distance Fly. Won by George 
G. Chatt, Chicago, Ill. Rod, 5% oz. 3 
casts average, 11924 feet. World’s Record 
made by Chatt at Denver, 1923, 123 feet. 

Event 2. One-quarter ounce Distance 
Bait. Won by Fred Arbogast, Akron, 
Ohio. 5 casts average, 214.7 feet. 

Event 3. Accuracy Fly. Won by 
William Stanley, Chicago. 534 oz. rod. 
Perfect score—100%. ; 

Event 4. Half-ounce Accuracy Bait. 
Won by A. A. Trimble, Cleveland, Ohio. 
Score, 99.5%. 

Event 5. Salmon Fly Distance. Won 
by Jack Schwinn, Newark, N. J. 3 casts 
average, 151 feet. Mr. Schwinn is the 
caster who defeated golfer Sarazen on the 
Eastern Golf Course in 1924, as described 
in FIELD AND STREAM July, 1924. 

Event 6. One-Half Ounce Distance 
Bait. Won by Walter Newcomb, Buffalo, 
N. Y. 5 casts average, 261 feet. 

Event 7. Dry. Fly Accuracy. Won by 
George G. Chatt, Chicago. One demerit 
in 15 casts, breaking world’s record. 

Event 8. Dry Fly Accuracy (Unknown 


Distance). Won by William P. Arend, 
Denver, Colo. Tied world’s record, score, 
99.6%. 


Event 9. One-quarter Ounce Accuracy 
Bait. Won by V. D. Reese, Columbus, 
Ohio. First perfect score made in Ac- 
curacy Bait in National Tournament, 
(100%). 

Event 10. Five-eights Ounce Distance 
Plug. Won by George G. Chatt, Chicago. 
5 casts average, 231% feet. 

Event 11. Five-eights Ounce Accuracy 
Plug (Fisherman’s Event). Won _by 
Otto Peters, Buffalo, N. Y. Score, 99.7%. 

George G. Chatt, Illinois Casting Club, 
Chicago, won the “All-around American 
Bait and Fly Casting Championship” for 
1925. He won 3 first places, 2 second 
places, 2 third places, 1 seventh and 1 
eighth place. 

Ladies’ Event 1. One-half Ounce 
Accuracy Bait. Won by Mrs. Lou Hurst, 
Indianapolis, Ind. Score, 97.8%. 

Ladies’ Event 2. Five-eights Ounce Ac- 
curacy Plug. Won by Mrs. Lou Hurst, 
Indianapolis, Ind. Score, 99.5%. 

The present officers of the Association 
are: 
President, Edwin F. Sutter, Chicago, 
Il 


Vice-president, Otto Peters, Buffalo, 
bf 


Vice-president, L. J. Hurst, Indianapolis, 
Ind. 

Vice-president, Arthur J. Neu, Newark, 
NJ. 

Vice-President, W. F. Backus, Portland, 
Ore. 

Secretary, Frank S. Leach, 154 So. 
Hamlin Ave., Chicago, III. 

Treasurer, R. S. Jeffers, Chicago, IIl. 

Delegate A. A. U., John S. Schwinn, 
Newark, N. J. 

The next tournament will be held in 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





LETTERS AND ANSWERS 
RAINBOW TROUT 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

Will you give me what information you can on 
the followings: Fishing for rainbow trout. What 
tackle, baits, methods, time of day and season. 
The water to be fished is a stocked lake and the 
angler is Yes ~ from fishing from a boat but 
is allowed to wade the shore. It would appear 
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FOUR REMARKABLE PICTURES 


AND A YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION, NEW 
OR RENEWAL, FOR ONLY $2.75 


Reproductions in full colors of four of the most beautiful 
paintings of their kind which we have ever seen. Three of 
these paintings are by Lynn Bogue Hunt, the greatest living 
painter of American game birds and wildfowl, and were 
made expressly for FIELD AND STREAM covers. The pic- 
ture of the setters is a famous oil painting by Percival Rosseau, 
who is acknowledged to be the greatest living painter of hunt- 
ing dogs. It was also used asacover. We illustrate two of them. 


We have received so many requests from our readers for 
reproductions of these covers that we have had these four 
done. They are examples of the finest printing art, and if 
obtainable elsewhere could not be had for ten times the price. 


The reproductions we offer you are larger than the FIELD 
AND STREAM covers, being about 9 x 12 inches. 


You will find these four pictures a splendid addition to 
the walls of your den, dining-room, bed-rooms or halls. _ If 
you are not delighted with them, send them back and your 
money will be refunded without question. 


Send us $2.75 for the 4 pictures and a full year’s sub- 
scription—new or extension. Or $1.75 for pictures and a 6 


Or $1 for the pictures alone. 


FIELD AND STREAM 


45 WEST 45th ST. NEW YORK, N. Y. 


months’ subscription. 
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“HUNTERS HEAD LIGHT “© SHp.. 


Will attract eyes of animals as if by 
magic. It no equal for Hunting 
Coon, Opossum, Vermin and Predatory 
animals: Trapping; Camping; Target 
Practice; Archery, etc. Pure white 
light, shines 300 to 600 feet, will not 
blow out, economical and durable. Double 
7 Lens interchangeable from a floodlight 
to searching beam. Note the hinged Bull’s-eye Lens and 
Darkening Door. Reflector 3% inch solid nickel silver, Head 
Strap fits any hat or cap, merator absolutely aut tic, 
hooks over top of trousers, belt or pocket, Gas Hose epocia 

Non-Kinkable. Sold by leading Dealers; Ask for the “Brilliant Search Light,’ 
name trade marked, backed by our 25-year reputation. We also ~* direct, C. O. D. if 
you wish. Price delivered $9.75 and money refunded if not satisfied. Send for free catalog. 
BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO.. 508 Se. Street, Dept. CHICAGO, ILL. 
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- SwiftMiles 
perGallon 


— 10,000 to 12,000 miles on a pair of 
inexpensive 800 miles to the 
gallon of oil. 
How’s that for the economy of the new 
Harley-Davidson Single? It’s the type 
of motorcycle you knew would come, 
some day. 
Easy to ride — beginners learn within a 
city block. Easy to park. Easy to gdrage 
and care for. 
And the performance! Ride it over trail 
" or hekuar — on pleasure ride or hunt- 
ingtrip. See how swiftly and smoothly 
| the Single hums over h and 
iit mud. le power and speed! 
See the new Single at your Harley-Da- 
vidson Dealer’s today. The low price 
will amaze you —and even you 
can pay-as-you-ride. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO. 
Department F Milwaukee, Wis. 
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otorcycle 





fasten Doxtipon Motor Company 
Dept. F, Wi i 
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Send me, free, interesting literature on the new i 
Harley-Davidson Single. i 


Street or P. O. Address i 
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The most complete line 
made in the U.S. A. 


California By-Products Co. 


2067 San Bruno Ave. 
San Francisco 


461 Eighth Avenue 
New York 
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that the fish in this lake are very well fed. In- 
formation on this would be greatly appreciated. 
am a monthly reader of your splendid maga- 


zine. 
Do 


Answer: A great variety of baits, both natural 
and artificial, are successfully employed for rain- 
bow trout. One of the most successful baits on 
the Pacific Coast is salmon eggs. Angleworms, 
grasshoppers, crickets, and where that insect is 
found, the hellgrammite. Also live minnows are 
one of the standard natural baits for rainbow 
trout. These baits can be used with a heavy 
fly rod and ordinary reel and line. 

It is far more interesting to take this fish 
on the artificial fly. It is a magnificent fighter, 
jumping out of the water and making long and 
rapid runs. Those who prefer light tackle can 
use for this class of fish, an 8% to a 9 foot 
rod, weighing from 4 to 5 ounces. or heavier, 
where the fish run very large. <A_ tapered 
enameled silk line of about 35 yards on a single 
action click reel should be used. If the fish 
run very heavy there should be a backing of 
fine linen line lashed to the fly line not less than 
50 yards long. Leaders should be tapered and 
9 feet in length, and the following list of flies 
is suitable for most localities where rainbow 
trout are found. But sizes should be adapted 
to the size of stream and the condition of the 
water, generally no larger than number 6 or 
generally smaller than number 12. Both dry flies 
and wet flies can be used. Evening hours are best. 


Wet Dry 
Coachman Royal Coachman 
Cowdung Cahill 
Governor Female Beaverkill 
Cahill Pink Lady 
Beaverkill Wickhams Fancy 


Queen of Water 


Whirling Dun 
Soldier Palmer 


Fishing Editor. 


WHITEFISH OF PISECO LAKE 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

In the August number of Fietp anp STREAM 
I noticed a letter written by Walter H. Boyce 
on “Adirondack Whitefish” which I think was 
very good. I have had some experiences with 
these fish so thought I would write and tell them. 

All of my fishing for whitefish has been done 
at Piseco Lake in the Adirondacks. For the last 
three years there have been exceptionally good 
catches made, for this lake. Seven were caught 
in five minutes by three people. The largest I 
have been able to catch weighed two and one 
half pounds. The fish were only “planted” here 
about five years ago and no one seems to have 
caught one over three pounds in weight. 

The method used here is buoy fishing and is 
done just as Mr. Boyce described it in his 
article, and in about the same depth of water. 

A friend and I put out a new buoy the early 
part of last summer and usually baited it with 
pieces of suckers and chubs. Suckers, by far, 
are the best. After two days good baiting we 
were able to catch enough for a meal. When 
the fish begin to come around the buoy we do not 
bait it quite so heavily and use canned corn 
there often. 

In fishing for them we find that a No. 8 
hook is very good, with some red yarn wound 
where the gut and hook meet. This, someone 
said, seems to atract them. We fish on, or at the 
edge of, a sand bar. When one bites we do not 
give a jerk but just haul up steadily and not too 
fast, for they can slip off the hook very easily. 
Once one fought so hard that he broke away, and 
a piece of his upper lip was on the hook when it 
came into view! 

Occasionally whitefish are caught by trolling— 
but very seldom, as they have too small a 
mouth to grab a piece of bait the size one has to 
catch lake trout with and the hook is also too 
= I know of only five being caught this way 
at Piseco Lake. 

Mr. Boyce spoke of fly-casting for these fish. 
I do not know much about this way of gettin 
them and in fact never have tried it. I woul 
be very glad if some brother sportsman would 
write and tell his method and experiences in 
catching them by fly-casting. 

Mortimer Norton. 


Comment: Mr. Norton’s letter will be read 
with great interest by many anglers, particularly 
by those who fish in Adirondack lakes. White- 
fish are sometimes taken on artificial flies and it 
is hoped that some who have so taken this fish 
will tell us what flies and sizes are most success- 
ful. Thank you Mr. Norton. 

Fishing Editor. 





FLORIDA FISHING 


Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

For the last two years I have gone to the west 
coast of Florida, and although the summer time 
is not the bass season there, I have every time 
been amply rewarded for the 1200-mile trip. I 
do not think that there is in this world bass 
fishing waters such as there are in and around 
the Chesehouiska River. It seems to me that 
there is a big bass in every square foot of the 
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POWERFUL GLASSES 


twoweekKs \ 
atoutrtisk, , 
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Made especially to our order in France; serial] num- 
ber engraved on each glass; HAWKSIGHT brand guar- 
antees first quality—and we send them on trial to 
prove they are all a man can ask. 
Ideal for Hunter, Guide, Tourist, 
Outdoor Lovers 


Eight times stronger than normal eyesight. 
Finest achromatic prisms, showing far-off ob- 
jects in high relief. TRY THEM AT NIGHT! 
MARVELOUS clearness and strength. 


Light weight, yet rugged. Wide field of vision—110 
yards at 1000 yards distance. Double eye-adjustment: 
hinged body for pupillary adjustment; dust proof, in 
strong real leather plush-lined case, with straps; 
WEIGHS ONLY 25 OUNCES complete. 


Two Weeks’ Trial Your check for $23.75 pre- 
pays them to you. We pay return cost and refund 
check in full if two weeks’ trial does not delight you. 
Send order now for instant shipment. 


A.K.HAWKES CO. 


33-F Whitehall St., (Est’b 1870) Atlanta, Ga. 


Northland 


SKIS 
Lead 


—with ski asso- 
ciations. 

—with champions 
and beginners. 

—in winter carnivals. 

—with U.S. Soldiers and 
Forest Reserves. 

Send for booklet on “‘How to Ski."* 
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Park St. Paul, Minn. 
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cow, deer, horse, bear, mink, muskrat 
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7 MONTHS TO PAY 








We Tan for our ready-to-wear garments. 
Them— Big, free catalo; illustrated by 
You Wear ving models, gives prices of gar- 


ments we have in stock and when you 
furnish the furs, cost of tanning, mounting, etc , 
tells how to prepare for ment, 


Rochester Fur Dressing 


659 West Avenue Rochester, N. Y. 


The Famous Pikie Minnow 


Greatest All Around 
Lure, Catches More 
and Bigger Fish. At 
your dealers or di- 
rect. Send for new 
catalogue of Nature 





Weight % ox, No. 700 
Lene natin price $100 


Lures for Bait Coxe ay oi. is Free! 
. Randolph Street Garrett, Indiana 
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water. Moreover, I do not know of any water 
in the country where the bass are as vigorous 
and sporty as they are in those waters. 

I started from Aripeka on July ist with as 
capable prince of guides as they are made. We 
dodged several squalls as we were beating our 
way up the coast and arrived at “paradise” 
about two o’clock in the afternoon. R sudden 
squall struck us immediately on arrival, and be- 
fore we could get our duffel to shelter we were 
soaked, and it continued to pour pitchforks until 
just about dark. Being rather short of supplies 
for supper, we decided that desperate measures 
had to be taken, so we started in the rain to 
make a few casts in the hope that some unthink- 
ing bass would get mad at us and fight the bait. 
On the second or third cast a bass decided to 
do that, but I was so surprised at his actions 
that he got away from me. I had another strike 
which I failed to land, and my stomach assured 
me that I was losing my supper. A few minutes 
later, however, a three-pounder hit me with a 
wallop, and he became my meat. And as it was 
alrea y dark I tossed a perfunctory ane -_— 
some saw grass, when it seemed as if had 
disturbed the slumbers of a aie 
proved to be only a five-pound bass when b. 
got him into the boat. So we had sufficient for 
supper. 

The following day the heavens were opened 
practically the entire day, but during the few 
minutes when it did not rain, fishing was good. 
I began to feel somewhat discouraged in m 
trip on account of the weather, inasmuch as 
had only one more day. On the next day the 
waters still continued to pour from heaven upon 
the just and the unjust alike, and there was no 
fishing, but along towards dusk the rain quit 
and we went out. Our first strike was from 
a 7%-pounder. It was a battle in which even 
the fishing gods would have delighted. And now, 
brethren, for the fish story: That 71!4-pound 
bass must have scared all the smaller ones out 
of the hole because only big fish struck. The 
enclosed snapshot is the result of this mem- 
orable half hour. It did not last long but what 
there was of it was thrilling. 

I may state that these fish were all taken along 
the banks of one of the hundreds of creeks that 
make up the Chesehouiska River. Moreover, they 
were taken within a space of about a quarter of 
a mile. Hereafter I will go a-fishing in the 
eee River, with anybody at any time, 
if they will wire me my expenses. 

Let me warn fly fishermen not to carry any 
flies or bugs to those waters. The bass ignore 
those things, as I found to my sorrow last year, 
but a little silver spoon, a bare hook and a piece 
of pork rind will certainly cog home the bacon. 

Ev. G. J. Rousseau. 


Comment: Thank you exceedingly, Mr. Rous- 
seau, for your interesting letter, which will be 
read with interest by our readers. When a fel- 
low fisherman adds to your pleasure it is always 
natural to wish him good luck. MHere’s hoping 
ou’ll find luck, sir, when next you go fishing.— 
ISHING Epi1Tor. 


ANGLEWORMS 


Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 


I have read of many ways and methods about 
keeping angleworms and have no doubt but that 
they will all do the trick, but most of them 
have included from a half-bushel to a_ barrel 
of mother earth, corn-meal, coffee-grounds, sod 
or some other bundlesome material. 

Here is a new one, also how I discovered it. 
I was camped in Michigan last June, en route 
to Florida. I dug about a half-pint of worms 
and put them in a 1 Ib. coffee-can. Then I 
filled the can with the damp decayed matter, 
leaves, etc., that covers the ground in all woods. 

I put the can in the car under the seat and 
then forgot it ae ae = one day in August 
at Macon, Georgia, found the can while re- 
pairing a flat tire, and behold! every worm was 
in prime condition. I have angleworms in my 
garage now, dug long ago, that are in good health. 
They are in a 10 qt. pail and are no trouble 
to keep. I merely dampen them every two or 
three weeks. 

If you use the faithful old angleworm and 
doubt this, try it and be convince 

Locxarp. 


D. E. 
is still another and a very 
keeping angleworms in good 
There are ‘many bait fishermen who 
be greatly indebted to Mr. Lockard for 


Comment: Here 
simple manner of 
condition. 
will 


taking the trouble of sending into our office this 
Thank 
a wishing that when 
angleworm you'll 
tae —Fisuinc Epiror. 


discovery as to keeping angleworms. 
you, Mr. Lockard. fi 

you again use the 
have wonderful 








T night, back at camp under the 

stars, after you’ve stalked a buck 

all day—or perhaps a caribou or bear 

—you'll be grateful for the ease and 

comfort of light, snug-fitting, water- 
proof footwear. 


Real comfort under such conditions 
is found in the “U.S.” Barker Hunting 
Shoe. Built first to meet the needs of 
the Maine woods, this shoe meets every 
requirement of the great outdoors — 
whether it’s snowshoeing, hunting, 
trapping, or hiking. 

Upper of the finest tan elkskin, soft and pli- 
able, is securely stitched to a shoe of first qual- 
ity rubber. The shoe is built over a sportsman’s 
last to insure close fit and comfort and to pre- 
vent heel chafing. The heavily corrugated rub- 
ber sole will not slip on rocks or in wet places. 


“U. S.” BARKER 
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Trade Mark 


Miles of comfort 


in these shoes! 


peg hen oy? yl tous! “f a Py 
us. an 3 nae of upper. For no 
heel, py =A; 15 cents from price. 


Prices With Heel 


10” top . . . $6.40 14” top. . . $7.90 
12” top . . . $7.00 16” top. . . $8.65 
Peeeeeeeeoeoroeoarer eer e2eeee2e2eNuIt 
! UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY, ; 
; 282 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. i 
1 .. Send me post-paid one pair “U. a.” 5 
| Barker Hunting Shoes. ! 
| Size . i re ek Sere 
1 Enclosed is $......... 56d ibe te saeebeonad H 
| Name od ecccccccee evccees occccccccee coe 
1 Address ........... steteeseceeeeceeeenes I 
fe ees ee soeneell 
1 *Shoes will be sent with heel unless ! 
1 otherwise specified. : 
' < 





Bait 






E big call is decidedly toward the 
“short wheel base” type—lighter and 
smaller than past standards, with an ex. 
tra edge of hooking surenesss. No sacri 
fice in luring action and their extra com- 


pactness makes them cast like a bullet. 


See the Heddon-Stanley ACE, premier metal 
body pork-rind lure; the season’s hit. BABY 
VAMP and BABY GAME FISHER are rival- 
am their big in demand. 


mcf eorty, 6 te all, make y; 
box assortment shown 


the attractive 
lively dealers dealers. 


lane HEDDON’S SONS 


DOWAGIAC, MICHIGAN 


Heddon 


Genuine ,Powagiac | 


Heddon Made 
ester ll 2) AIDS. Bs 
all ether artificial minnows combined. 
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2 TOOTH BRUSH 















NEW IDEA ‘3 


Long felt want fulfilled. 
Absolutely sanitary. 


On travels, vacations, in 


Radically new, the REVALATION Tooth Brush. 
Ever ready to use. Tube of paste carried in handle. 
Very slight pressure on tube forces paste into bristles. 
Any of the leading tooth pastes may be used. 


The brushes may be changed as often as desired. 
Indestructible handle will last a lifetime. 


None so good as the REVALATION. 
Postpaid, $1.50. New brushes, 35c. Send Check or Money Order. 
Distributors wanted. Exclusive territory. 
F. R. A. G. CORPORATION 
Dept. B, 4933 Boulevard, North Bergen, N. J. 






Tubes easily replaced. 


the office, or at home, there is 
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Edited “1 Ghiige W. Sutton, Jr. 


Are You Going to Florida? 


T seems that everybody in America is 

going to Florida this year, so the earlier 
you start the better accommodations you 
will find and the more cold weather you 
will avoid. A tremendous improvement 
has taken place in the roads leading to this 
winter playground of the nation. Here 
and there, going through Georgia, Virginia 
and the Carolinas, you will find some roads 
that are not so good and in almost every 
state an occasional detour. But there is 
hardly any of the trip that is terribly bad 
except after a rainstorm. Road building 
has been one of Florida’s chief industries 
for several years and the whole State, 
especially the Southern portion of it, is 
now . networked with splendid hard 
surfaced highways over which it is a 
pleasure to drive. 

Florida, being largely a hotel man’s 
Paradise, looks upon the motor camper, in 
many quarters, with a large degree of 
suspicion and regulatory methods have had 
to be inaugurated. 
There are many 
splendid tourists’ 
camps within the 
State and no one 
should have trouble 
finding a_ suitable 
place to pitch his 
tent or open up his 
trailer. In fact al- 
most every city, town 
and village in Florida 
has one or more 
camps. The magni- 
ficent boulevard from 
Jacksonville to 
Miami, four hundred 
miles long, is being 
put in first - class 
shape rapidly al- 
though there are 
numerous places on 
it which are now not 
so smooth for motor 
travel. 

In the motor 
camps the standard 
price is 25 cents per 
night per car, re- 
gardless of the num- 
ber of passengers. 
Most of them have 
hot and cold water, 
hot and cold shower 
baths, electric lights, 
bathing pool, flush 
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This department is conducted for 
readers who wish dependable in- 
formation about America’s greatest 
outdoor sport—Auto Camping. If 
there is anything you wish to know 
about equipment or other camping 
problems do not hesitate to address 
your inquiry to the “CAMPER ON 
TOUR DEPARTMENT OF FIELD 
AND STREAM.” Due to continually 
changing road conditions, maps and 
routes, a reader, planning a trip, 
had best inquire of this department 
concerning the best sources of road 
and route information. In some 
cases this information is free; in 
others there is a nominal charge. 
Please send stamped and addressed 
envelope with your queries. It 
helps a lot. 











In Florida you find endian til fishing i in your bask d—or you find another yard 


toilets, dancing, music, lectures, mov- 
ing pictures, vaudeville, laundry, cooking 
facilities, and police protection, and near a 
majority of them you will find grocery 
stores, filling stations and garages. 

As far as licenses are concerned, you 
should have little trouble. Florida’s license 
privileges are reciprocal with those of the 
state you come from, in other words you 
are entitled to drive in Florida on your 
own state license for as long as Florida 
motorists are given this privilege in your 
state. This usually means thirty days 
after which it is necessary to take out a 
Florida license to be strictly on the safe 
side, but do not under any circumstances 
fail to obtain your State licenses for next 
year before January Ist. To drive on old 
licenses in Florida may get you into 
trouble but it is further north that real 
grief will overtake you. Get your licenses 
before January Ist, we repeat, and thus 
avoid the disgraceful holdup which took 
place last year when 
the motoring authori- 
ties of a tiny eastern 
state tried to black- 
jack Northerners 
returning from 
Florida into securing 
local licenses in order 
to pass through the 
State in question. 
This caused endless 
delay, endless rage 
and was an _ out- 
rageous piece of 
political chicanery. 

Florida has cli- 
mate, lots of it, but 
it also has some 
bitterly cold, raw 
days when you will 
thank your stars you 
took with you some 
winter underwear, a 
heavy suit and pro- 
tection against rain. 

The Editor will be 
very glad to send to 
readers who contem- 
plate the Florida trip 
information as to 
where to secure road 
and route informa- 
tion, maps, lists of 
camp sites and other 
relevant data, includ- 
ing a free list of 
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Are You Giing 


Camping? 


You will find a copy of this 
book worth its weight in gold. 


The Outdoorsman’s 


Handbook 


will tell you everything you need 
to know about camping, cook- 
ing, woodcraft, fishing, hunting, 
etc. 320: pages of boiled down, 
absolutely accurate information 
of practical value, indexed and 
cross indexed for instant use. 


This is the most valuable book 
ever published for those who 
love the great outdoors and 
pride themselves on their skill 
as hunters, anglers and woods- 
men—the regular readers of 
FIELD AND STREAM. Have a 
copy always in the pocket of 
your car wherever you go. 


This book sells separately and 
in stores for $1.50 per copy. It 
will cost you only 50 cents if 
you buy it 


WITH A NEW OR RENEWAL 
SUBSCRIPTION FOR 


Field ¢? 
Stream 


FOR ONLY $3.00 TOTAL 


Over 10,000 copies sold to FIELD & STREAM 
readers 


USE THIS COUPON TODAY! 


FIELD AND STREAM, 
45 W. 45th St., New York 


Herewith $3.00, for which send me copy 
of Tue Ovurpoorsman’s Hanpsoox and 
Fretp anp Stream for 1 year. 
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~ Announcing 


A NEW SERVICE TO 
FIELD & STREAM 
READERS 


Beginning with the January number, we shall place at the 
service of our readers the knowledge and experience of 
America’s foremost expert on camping and motor-camping— 


FRANK E. BRIMMER 


For more than six years Mr. Brimmer has specialized ex- 
clusively in this form of outdoor life—spending practically 
his entire time on the road and under canvas, in all parts of 
the country. The wealth of practical knowledge which this 
experience has given him equips him to render service that 
literally no other man can give. 


Mr. Brimmer has been a frequent contributor to leading 
national publications and is now writing a series of articles for 
The Saturday Evening Post. In the field of sport publications 
his work will appear exclusively in FIELD AND STREAM. 
You will find it each month in the Camper-on-Tour Depart- 
ment. 


A SIX MONTHS’ TRIP FOR FIELD AND STREAM 


Mr. Brimmer has just begun a six months’ motor tour 
through a large part of the country for the purpose of gather- 
ing for FIELD AND STREAM readers up-to-the-minute 
information of conditions, camp sites, and to test in practice 
the latest articles of equipment of our numerous manufacturers, 
upon whom he will call,—and this information he will pass on 
to you from month to month. 


Our motor-camping enthusiasts will find the Camper-on- 
Tour Department, therefore, greatly enhanced in value to 
them. (Incidentally, a good way for them to start the year 
would be to make sure their subscriptions are properly entered 
for another twelve months.) And in addition to the depart- 
ment material, readers will have the privilege, as with all 
FIELD AND STREAM departments, of writing to Mr. Brim- 
mer for special information and advice, which will be given 
without charge. 
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Am 
Tip hor \ 


REDHEAD BRAND 
Shell Vest 
6-button pattern to 
fit up close to neck; 
8 rows of shells to 
hold 60 shells. For 
real service. 


ii 
x 


) 


RED HEADBRAND 
Hunting Pants 
Cut-in side and rear 

ts with rein- 


forced; full length; 

or knee-lace with 

special knee tucks 
for comfort. 


as 


REDHEADBRAND 
Caps and Hats 


Round crown with 
rubber inter-lining; 
brim fits close at the 


; em 

exclusive features 
the patented U- 
ition insur- 

ing snug fit, reinforced 
cap. te 

t a y make gun: 
le = or 

ish Mutton 

ch Style. 





B 
Hunting 
Equipment 
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Y won’t hamper 
your shooting if you 
are wearing a Red Head 
Brand Hunting Coat. 
The special pattern is so 
cut that the weight of the 
game is properly distrib- 
uted over the shoulders. 
Nocramping the free use 
of your arms. The wide- 
flaring tailored coat does 
not “‘crawl up.” 

For practical comfort 
you can count on Red 
Head Brand Hunting 
Clothes. Take, for ex- 
—_ that unique ‘‘knee- 
tuck’’ in the knee-lace pants. 
None of the usual binding 
when you’re kneeling. Large, 
roomy seat and ~ ys The 


—_ kind of ~ fe the 
right places. You’ 
pele By tT 


Outfit! 
Also Red Head Brand 


comp! 
line of leather and can- 
vas hunters’ and cam; 

ers’ equipment. Sold by 
best dealers everywhere 


Write for name of nearest dealer 


Alward - Anderson 
Southard Co. 


927 W. Chicago Ave. 
Chicago, U.S.A. 
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With a trailer in Florida you can laugh at hotel bills and the housing shortage 


suggestions for motor camping equipment 
and will appreciate it if you send a self- 


hen eR ES 


up 


addressed, stamped envelope with your 
request, to facilitate the speed of reply. 


OF 


One of the greatest pleasures of camping oe this in Florida is reading of blizzards 
orth 


EVEN SHOWER BATH IN THIS HOME ON WHEELS 





Owner Will Take Three Year Tour in Modern “Covered Wagon” 


TRAVELING home, mounted on a 

Pierce-Arrow bus chassis, complete 
even with shower bath and radio, has just 
been finished for its owner, R. Connable, 
formerly managing director of the F. W. 
Woolworth Company of Canada, who, 
with his family, will take a three year 
tour in this luxurious vehicle that will 
cover Canada, the United States and part 
of the British Isles. 

“The Caravan,” the name given by Mr. 
Connable to his traveling home, contains 
all the conveniences that are found in a 
modern house. The most ingenious of 
devices utilize every inch of space avail- 
able, so that practically every comfort is 
provided without cramping the occupants 
of the bus. 

Four upholstered chairs, used as seats in 
the daytime, are made into the most 
comfortable of beds at night, with the aid 
of air mattresses. These chairs can also 





be transformed into lounges, capable of 
seating 16 persons. Two upper berths in 
the form of hammocks form part of the 
equipment. Thus, six persons are provided 
with comfortable sleeping quarters. 

Complete equipment for cooking is 
found within the bus which carries an 
electric stove and refrigerator. In one 
corner is the bath room, complete with 
shower bath, toilet and wash stand. A 
forty gallon tank slung underneath the 
rear end furnishes the water supply. Suf- 
ficient air pressure is provided at all times 
by the engine to keep the system working 
properly. 

One of the many interesting things in 
the car is the arrangement of the wall 
panels. These are of walnut and fold flat 
against the side. When desired the travel- 


ing home can be completely separated into 
two dressing rooms, provided with full 
length mirrors. 





Wherever he goes in this rolling palace, the owner keeps in touch with things by radio 
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A radio with 100-foot aerial concealed 
in the ceiling of the bus is another fea- 
ture. With this equipment Mr. Connable 
expects to give concerts for rural school The 


children during his travels. e 
Book cases, a compartment fitted with All- Weather S)) KAMPER 
hangers that will hold 30 suits or dresses, Tent! cv. n ~ 


pullman tables for dining or playing cards, 
**The Tent That Has No Center Pole!’’ 


The “Dicke ybird- — — — 
Kamper” is built 
by experts, of the 
finest materials. 
Campers andtour- 
ists claim thistent 
is the BEST ‘“‘all- 
weather” tent on 
the market. It 
really FITS all 
weather and right 
now this is an im- 
portant consider- 
ation. Think of 



























sr a this feature when 
These luxurious chairs become soft beds Lie hid Kasper” 
at night at your dealers. _ EC — 


screens that slide into place when the win- —takes the Cramp Out of Camping! 
dows are lowered—these are other interest- 


ing fixtures. Tow hooks attached to the This fine tent, which HAS NO CENTER POLE, comes in two sizes, 

—. fore and aft Rn pg be 7x7 ft. and 9% x9% ft. of waterproofed canvas, and all wearable parts of 

uaa bronze. Erects quickly and WILL NOT BLOW DOWN IN 
¥. STORMS. Rightly priced for the average pocketbook. 


“The Caravan” is finished outside with 
two tones of blue with body beading of 


silver. Single pneumatic tires in front ‘Permanent satisfaction. Write for catalog. 


THE DICKEY MFG. COMPANY 


Exclusive Makers ‘‘ Dickeybird’’ Products 
329 Tenth Street TOLEDO, OHIO 

















SNOW SHOES and SKIS 


Sportsmen |) beet From Factor 


Your valuable trophies 
will be properly cared 
for at our studio and 
our modern mountings 
will be realistic mem- 
ories of your big-game 
hunt. 
REMEMBER 
Things worth doing || Old Town Snow Shoesand Skis at 
are worth doing right. Factory Prices 

GRAND RAPIDS Made by experts. A custom built Snow Shoe 
TAXIDERMY STUDIO of the highest quality. Craftsmanship in our 


The kitchen and bathroom 129 South Division Avenue line of products has no equal. A post card will 
ee, 4 GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN bring a complete story and prices of our line. 


and dual pneumatics in rear provide com- Send for Price List OLD TOWN SNOW SHOE COMPANY 
fort over the roughest roads. The inside, Box 448, Old Town, Maine 

in which a six-footer can stand erect, is 
finished in imported uncut plush and blue 
leather. 

About 1500 miles in Canada will be 
covered this Fall by Mr. Connable and 
his family. Next year they will start on 
a long tour of the United States which 
will continue for two and one-half years, 
followed by a six months’ trip in England. 


THE AVOIDANCE OF FRECKLES wont ) 
NE of the drawbacks to motor camp- | pERFECTION CAPE, Defy the Ele- 
ing, so far as fastidious women are | ments—Carry a Rain Coat in Your 
concerned, is the likelihood of accumulat- a 
ing a crop of freckles on the face, neck, | p.o45 § x 4 x 1% inches in Athol 
hands and arms during a motor camping | Leather Case. Weighs 20 ozs. 
trip, especially in such sunny sections Of |wetropolitan Camp Goods have [feos 
the country as California and Florida. To | stood the test for 30 years and are ke Ft 
the masculine eye, a few well placed | recommended by thousands of satis. t Fits the Running Board 
freckles are more attractive than women reapers adding — Catalogue Free 
imagine. However, they can generally be 
avoided by the application of a goodly Sole Manufacturers of Outing Air Mattresses, 
amount of witch hazel cold cream followed | Comfort Sleeping Pockets, Compact Beds, P ig 
by a layer of light powder before exposure Eiderdown Robes, Brownie Camp Pads an 
to the sun, This simple treatment is like- Overland Auto Beds. WITH INSIDE AIR MATTRESS 


wise a splendid method of avoiding sun- | WETROPOLITAN CAMP GOODS CO., ATHOL, MASS. 
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Comfortable Camping 


DAY and NIGHT when EQUIPPED with 


Metropolitan Camp Outfits 


Satisfaction or Money Refunded 
WHALL’S UTILITY TENTS 


are so constructed that they can be 
set up and taken down by one per- 
son in less than five minutes. 
Stormproof and Bugproot, Sewed in 
floor, Steel Stakes, Mosquito Netting 
Jointed Pole and Carrying Cases. 


SLEEP ON AIR ina 
Comfort Sleeping Pocket 




















The dimensions 





O, 


of the “Wilco 
DOUBLE povare|| Ideal” lend them- 
cor cor selves to a conve- 


nient arrangement 
of camp furni- 
ture, as evidenced 
by the accompany- 
ing floor plan. 


Four bobbinet | 





























windows with 











Folding steel —T 
poles. 


HE sunny southland is 


Go in your car and camp along 


calling! 


the way—in a “Wilco Ideal,” Ameri- 
ca’s most popular tent for touring. 
Mail the coupon below for a full de- 
scription of this and other Wilcox 
Tailored Tents. A copy, together 
with name of our local dealer, sent on 
request. 


WILCOX 


© Tailored ‘Tents 


THE M. I. WILCOX CO. 
Established 1844 TOLEDO, OHIO 








Rope-ridge 


Basy w carry 





THE M. 1. WILCOX CO. 
212 Water St. 
Toledo, Ohio 


Send me full description of your “‘Wileo Ideal’’ 
Tent, together with catalog of other Wilcox Tail- 
ored Tents, camp furniture and camp equipment. 
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Field and 


Camping Hints 
By ELON JESSUP 


A Monthly Budget of Practical Informa- 
tion on Camping, Woodcraft, Hiking, 
Etc., for the Veteran and the Novice 


WHAT WILL THE WEATHER BE? 


can’t change the weather but 
through close observation we can 
become fairly accurate guessers as to what 
is likely to come next and then be pre- 
pared to meet it. A certain amount of 
weather wisdom is more -or less essential 
to anyone who spends much time in the 
open. But in order to arrive at any 
reasonable basis of accuracy, it is just as 
well to separate the wheat from the chaff ; 
in other words, find out just how much 
fact basis there exists in some of the 
popular traditions relating to weather 
prophecy. 





It is commonly believed in the woods 
that animals and birds possess an instinct 
for knowing the kind of winter that is 
coming. For example, a severe winter is 
supposed to follow when the possum digs 
into the ground and when fur bearing 
animals in general show a thick, heavy 
coat during the early part of the winter. 
On the other hand, if the southward 
flights of birds are delayed for some time 
after the usual date, an open winter is 
supposed to ensue. 

Scientists generally agree that the fore- 
going signs are by no means reliable. And 





Early snows are not favorable to winter 
travel. The ice underneath is treacherous 


it is just as well to take the word of the 
scientist in such matters. He holds that 
during any early winter you'll find just 
about as many possums occupying hollow 
trees as in the ground. heavy coat of 
fur, he attributes to the food supply and 
similar conditions in the past season; it 
has nothing to do with the season to come. 
The scientist won’t even allow us to ac- 
cept the late flight of birds as a reliable 
sign; he declares there’s no telling from 
this what the winter will be. 





As regards weather signs at this time 
of year that have unquestionable basis in 
fact: We may look for a cold wave when 
the weather is moderately warm with a 


southerly wind and the barometer is low 
and falling. 
The likelihood of a freeze is much 


greater during a clear, calm evening when 
the air is still than it is in the case of a 
windy evening. Clear, still air and a 
temperature that falls to eight or ten de- 
grees above freezing probably means an 
actual freeze before morning. This rule 
is not as applicable to a windy night. 
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Ten Heavy Blankets! 


R. Honeyford, veteran woodsman of 
the north, writes of his Woods Arctic 
Eiderdown Sleeping Robe: 


“The Arctic Eiderdown sleeping robe 
arrived and I find it takes the place of 
ten blankets and is much warmer than 
I had anticipated.” 


TheW oods ArcticEiderdownisa warm, 
snug, sleep-inviting robe of eiderdown. 
Real sleeping comfort in the open for 
every lover of the great outdoors. 


See your nearest sporting goods dealer 
or write for Free Booklet today! 


Woods Manufacturing Company, Ltd. 
Address Dept. S, Ottawa, Canada 
Factory at Ogdensburg, N. Y. 


FIALA PATENT SLEEPING BAG 


YOU CAN SLEEP OUTDOORS 
IN PERFECT COMFORT 
Scientifically Correct 
No dead air spaces to absorb 
——- and odors. Every part 
an be sunned or washed. 
Weighs 5 lbs.: warm as 30 Ibs. 
of blankets. "No hovks, strings 

















Fiala High-grade, 22-cal. 
nation Rifle and Pistcl, with "$18 
Sbarreis. A $30 Rifle.. 


Camping, Hunting, Touring, En- 
™ gineering, Exploring Equipment 
Write Scientifie Instruments and 
for Portable Microscopes. 
Folder High Grade Imported and 


Domestic Shotguns and Rifles 
Let us furnish Estimates. 
FIALA OUTFITS, Inc., B25 Warren St., New York 


Dont Buy Traps 


UNTIL YOU WRITE TO 


Fi Re: Zs SEASON AHEAD ! 
eoend i ernew Tees 
Guide Soe Bargain’ ‘Traps, Baits, 


= Gashe Laws: oe 
oD ws; ames Swe 








be minted to banlh 
write to FUNSTEN 





140 Funsten ST. LOUIS, MO. 








Where are you going to live in 


FLORIDA 


Let an “‘Auto-Kamp” trail you to Florida 
winter. Then you will sure of a place 3 
live—economically—when you get there. The 


“AUTO-KAMP” TRAILER 


is built for the comfort and convenience of four 


adults. It is a real outfit, equi every- 
thing you will need. Write for details, prices, 
delivery, etc. 


AUTO-KAMP TRAILER CO. “S.nsrmick™ 

















— —_Saa es 
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Atmospheric conditions in cold weather 
may have some bearing upon the choice 
of a trail or camp site. During windy 
cold weather a hill top is almost invariably 
colder than a valley. On the other hand, 
during a clear windless day the valley may 
be the colder of the two. The reason for 
this is that when cold air isn’t being 
bounced around it slides stealthily down 
hill. 





Up in the North country, any canoe 
cnet during November is usually con- 
fined to large lakes and big swift rivers. 
Small rivers and shallow bays are likely 
to be tied up with ice till Spring. Some- 
times at this time of year a canoeist car- 
ries a small sled with him in the craft. 

In breaking a winter trail it’s just as 
well to steer clear of frozen-over fast 
water. In addition to the eating away of 
the under surface of the ice by the cur- 
rent, there is a certain warming and melt- 
ing effect from the snow on top. 

When deep snows come in November, 
winter travel in the North country isn’t 
as safe as in the case of the open Fall 
when ice has a chance to take a firm foot- 
hold first. Ice that forms under snow is 
sometimes treacherous. This is especially 
true of muskeg ponds. 





Storms travel more rapidly in winter 
than in summer. Heavy snow generally 
comes with a strong northeast wind; which 
corresponds to the rainy Northeaster of 
summer months. 





Although animals have no special gift 
for prophesying the nature of seasons to 
come it is unquestionably true that they 
are more sensitive than man to ie 
possible changes in the weather. Thus, 
may often times be taken as a sign of ake 
when horses and cattle stretch out their 
necks and sniff the air. Similarly, sheep 
call a good deal. 

Ants have a way of closing their hills 
before rain, then opening them again 
after a storm has passed. The flights of 
swallows are commonly accepted as 
weather indicators. A high flight means 
fair weather; 
storm to come. There are real grounds 
for these beliefs in that the swallows are 
following and feeding upon insects. A 
coming storm and its growing density 
forces the insects downward. 

The spider is a pretty reliable weather 
indicator. During uninterrupted fair 
weather he is likely to sit and snooze in 
the middle of his web but at any atmos- 
pheric change indicating a storm he im- 


mediately gets busy and strengthens the | 


rope filaments of his web. 





The following are a few more commonly 
accepted beliefs indicative of wet weather 
to come: 

Salt becomes moist. 

Smoke from a camp fire flattens out in- 
stead of rising. 

Distant objects appear nearer than usual. 

Your hearing and smelling capabilities 
seem more keen; flowers are more fra- 
grant and distant sounds more audible than 
before. 

Tobacco becomes moist. 

Mountain moss is soft and limpid. 

Fish bite readily and swim near the 
sur face. 

Tent ropes shorten. 





Florida beckons. Let us suggest routes, 
camp sites and the equipment for your trip. 





a low flight indicates a | 





Lighter but Stronger 
The Wenzel Poleless, size for size, is 
lighter than other types, although 
heaviest weight khaki duck is used. 
Why? Because there is noheavy frame- 
work to carry. The Wenzel Poleless 


structed and affords ample head-room. 


literature and full information. 































isis LEVER 
DOES THE 


permits better cot arrangement, as entire interior is unob- 


Select the Wenzel for Your Next Trip 


The Wenzel Poleless is roomier, lighter, wraps into smaller 
bundle. Made of U.S. Army mineral dyed khaki duck — pat- 
ented. Nothing else like it —yet sells for less than most tents 
and only a bit more than old style wall tents. Write today for 


H. Wenzel Tent & Duck Co., 1021 Paul St., St. Louis, Mo. 


" 
NA ple USED 
EVERYWHERE 


Has all the advantages of 
the popular wall tent, but 
without the ridge pole. 
Rope ridge and lever ar- 
rangement eliminates 
ridge pole — uprights and 
ends ar: seamless steel 
secticns which fit into 
each other. 
Folds compact- 
ly into bundle 
smaller than a 
— bag. Can 
e easily car- 
ried on running 
board or back 
i seat of car. 
Quick and easy 
to erect. 

















Sport Nh MANUAL 


Just the book 
from which you 
ihn ee Mee! | can pick what- 
Meamaeeor)| ||| ever you want 
my || for any kind of a 

"| | Hunting, Camp- 
ing and Outing 
Trip. The prices 
will astonish 
you. 

THIS BOOK is a 
regular bargain dis- 
play. It shows how 
much you can get for your money. It gives 
you details of the very best and latest in modern 
Stoves, bosts, outboard “motors, hunting. apparel 
and accessories of all kinds. 


sportsmen’s 
tains valuable information of ballistics and tr: 
of firearms. 


Write for a copy today. It is free. 


P. VON FRANTZIUS 


_ 608 608 Diversey Pxwy. D1811 CHICAGO, ILL. 


1925° ' 7] 























ubber-All 


The Perfect Waterproof Suit 


Guaranteed Absolutely Waterproof 
DUCK-HUNTERS'- Also madein tiie 
and other Sportsmen 


Keep dry in the worst 
rain, This one-piece 
Suit slips over your 
regularclothes. The 
ood-Collar protects 
the neck and head. 
NO BUTTONS OR HOOKS 
Pull the string of the 
Hookless Fastener up 
or down to open cr 
close. Cloth is made 
ofa sheet of pure rub- 
ber vulcanized be- 
tween two layers of 
cloth. Weight 3 Ibs. 
If your de dealer does not stock the 
yet, order direct 

from us. Send check or mon 
order for $13.50, State chest po | 
height measurementsand we will 
ship at once, e, parcel post prepaid. 

ce upon request, 

THE RUBBER. ALL co. : 

821-823 Broadway, New York 




















int 25 





L. L. BEAN, Mir. 






Between lambskin and leather is an adjustable steel arch. Price $1.25 postpaid. 


607 Main Street, Freeport, Maine 


Cold Proo 
Arched 
Innersol 


Takes away that flat- 
footed feeling so as 
to make your hunt- 
ing rubbers and moc- 
casins feel the same 
as everyday shoes. 
Every hunter should 
wear er on long 
tram 

Very best leather 
~ lamb skin next 


Send for Catalog 
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USEFUL THINGS FOR THE MOTOR CAMPER 











(275) A splendid method of carry 
ing golf clubs for sampling the links 
you meet en route is embodied in 
this Auto Caddy, which clamps to 
the running-board and comes with a 
pigskin lockable cover. 


(279) If you use your headlamps or 
spotlight for camp illumination, and 
your batteries for radio, the battery 
charger shown will be useful on your 
journeys. It attaches to any electric 
light socket and charges your battery 


overnight for less than 5 cents. 




























(277) Comfort, utility and safety 
are combined in this khaki rubberized 
cushion, 12x34™% inches, usable as life- 
preserver, seat cushion and otherwise. 
It weighs 34 ounces and costs $5.00. 












(276) Widely used 
by explorers, naviga- 
tors and naturalists, 
the high-power glasses 
shown are excellent 
for motor camping and 
other sports. They 
magnify eight times. 


1CE-LESS COOLER 
OATENT CORD 





















(278) This iceless auto re- 
frigerator keeps food cold 
by the evaporation of water. 
It contains 3% gallons of 
drinking-water with faucet 
and has large food com- 
partment. 








AANA 


ly 












(282) One of the most successful methods of 
carrying food is the refrigerator basket illus- 


trated. It has two large compartments. 














(280) Here is an automobile spotlight 

with twelve feet of wire automatically 

reeled in the case for use when illumi- 
nating your tent. 











(281) Made by a famous ignition 
company, this new shock-absorber will 
smooth the way for you. For Ford, 
$16.50 per set; for other cars, $10 (283) This device is a new slip-on dash lamp for Ford 

to $20 per pair. cars, shown with brackets for metal and wood dashes. 
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It is seldom that any individual indica- 
tion may be accepted as a sure sign of 
either stormy or fair weather to come. 
Greater reliance is to be placed upon a 
combination of several indications. Items 
such as those mentioned in the foregoing 
paragraphs will tell you something of the 
condition of the atmosphere. But you 
would do well to study also the sky and 
the wind. Clouds tell a good deal and 
wind, even more. 

Wind indications vary to some extent in 
different parts of the country and also as 
regards season. But in the majority of 
instances throughout most months of the 
year, winds from the Northwest mean 
fair weather; steady Southeast winds 
bring rain within thirty-six hours. If 
you are caught in a drenching Southeaster 
and find the wind shifting to a westerly 
quarter, it is likely that the weather will 
presently clear. 








Learn to Mount 
y Specimens like These 





A gray sky in the morning holds promise 
of a fair day. The morning fog of which 
many people are suspicious is in reality a 
sign of clear weather. A bright yellow 
or grayish green sky at sunset indicates 
rain. 














Illustrated Book 


FRE “How to Learn Taxidermy” 


guide” which registers on its dial the Every Hunter, Fisherman, Trapper, and Nature-lover should have a 
weather forecast. This should prove use fr serene Falahow tein yar woes, Fal tos Wap cas ee 
ul to campers. t Art of Taxid easily, 

| pete Pag lermy, easily, qui #-Headsaiso tan fare and mail—how tolearn 


rugs. _ to adorn your home with finest of art, ol how to double 


your pleasure in outdoor life. 
Bea Taxidermy Artist yontprun carn oen yi 


Fascinating, interesting, allurin demand. Our students 
Sportsmen ‘and_tr trnnpens non’ taet “i bref from epare time. 





I’ve recently come across a clever little 
weather instrument known as the “stormo- 













Are you watching the page of new 
camping equipment in this department? 
It’s for your convenience. Write us. 








same. upon outa peanen fee Tonesion comme 

hy xu A 
learn easil and quicki , Oar school, 2 years traps, clothes, trips, radio, vacations, etc. 
and with 78,000 gra y- Our school. 20years Mount for your sportsmen, friends. You will 
ee aduates, § our school. soon be known as a Taxidermist. Business 
Bes taxidermist. He Sys your opportunity. will pour in. One student writes: Have 


oo ~ te nn | 





Outdoor people will find it to their ad- 
vantage to study the U. S. weather maps 
whenever these are available. These give 
good straight information and you might 
as well receive the benefit of it. 


















ve those fine bass, 

Ns . ete. Mount Se peur den and dinin ‘co 

Trees are the objects which are most Extend the pleasure of fishing permanently, 
We teach correct mounting. 


often struck by lightning. Therefore, it 


is especially risky to seek protection under Field Taxidermy 41! taught in ourlessons. 
i i i ia ww how to fe 
a tree. Get down low in a ditch if pos a care for your trophies if they are to be mounted 


sible—that’s about the safest place. An 


et ee} If you do nothing else today, send Address. 
open field is a safer place to be than under 


























a tree. But keep away from wire fences. | St ete BREMS .000 sorerornseoronensnononssectonseese 
It is commonly supposed that an auto- 

mobile is immune from lightning strokes TWO FAMOUS BOOKS 

because of its rubber tires. Yet the fact BY 

that cars have been struck by lightning A FAMOUS FISHERMAN 

doesn’t seem to leave much groundwork Vv ’ 

for this belief. Out in the rain in a AN CAMPEN HEILNER’S : ' 

ditch is the safest place to be in a thunder gow The Call of The Surf: You can "go cman th on our Marine 

and lightning storm. The first book on surf fish- Motors use they measure 

ing ever written, The au- up tothe highest standard 

Another suggestion that just occurs to thority on tackle, baits, Model E. U. A. S. 


aa where, when and ,how. 


2nd Edition 


me regarding the U. S. Weather Bureau 
maps: There are a good many different 
varieties of climate and weather in North 





America. Therefore, any one who is wis tar ee 
planning a camping trip to a distant part scription ......... 4.25 


of the country that he doesn’t know any- 


thing about and wonders what sort of Adventures in Angling: jay 


Stirring tales of fishing in 











weather he will find, might look up the the Atlantic and the Pacific, 
monthly bulletin of the Weather Bureau a 6 ae 2h. ae 
for the corresponding month of the year For the big. game angler in Ww, 
rnia, or r- i ii i 
before. ever bi big “game of the ses rite stating your requirements. 
t 
Both th these hooks should be c N. CADY Cco., Inc, 
in every sportsman’s library. 3O9K Centre St., Canastota, N. Y. 
PS ; OE - sascosanabacuseass $3.00 Established 1883. Pioneer Marine Engine Manufacturers 
The old ram was looking us With Year's Subscription 4.25 








FIELD & STREAM, 45 W. 45th St., New York City 





over. He made a beautiful pic- 














ture, standing there, five hundred He got NEW WAY TO HUNT BIG GAME!! 
Z F : An amazing new method. What every bi h 
feet up the side of the canyon” — his! GC. Mente of Worth Carolina says; | ne unter hae walted for. 
| “One morning I slipped-up to within 60 feet of the biggest buck I 
“s : : — | > ever shot or shot at and I was ——- down wind to test it (Buck-Lure) 
A Game Paradise in Mexico | | Take a bot- § ee Sey wee oe ee 
; ; - of = | I ay may . kill phi ory end ove oP cttrastive odor. Used every- 
j 4 ae ere for a e a bottle 
will be in the December issue. ee ie your thanees. Coley task th eek canned Bode te th you and double 
yours. 

















BUCK-LURE CO., Dept. F-11, CLAYTON, MICH. 
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Puts This 


Motor on 
Your Boat 


Only $37.00—then nomore rowin; 
—no more blistered hands an 
aching muscles. Our 


“Pay as You Play” 


plan makes it easy to take care of 
the balance. Covers any Caille 
motor. Ask your dealer or write 


us for details, 
Speed 
in 


Speed changes made mechanically and | positively 
by raising or lowering steering handle in ratchet. 
Provides high speed oe trolling speed, fast 
reverse, slow reverse and neutral. Wien set at 
neutral, motor runs while boat stands still. Ex- 
clusive Caille feature. 


Other Features 
Twin cylinders—less vibration. Light weight. 
Zenith carburetor. Eismann magneto. Motor tilts 
over obstructions. Rope starter. Beautiful fin- 
ish. Fully guaranteed. Send for details—now. 


THE CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR CO. 
6317 2nd Boulevard Detroit, Mich. 


RMA 


BOAT ENGINES 












AGAIN THE FAVORITE MOTOR AT 
WATERING PLACES, LARGE AND SMALL 


Kermath popularity is spreading and gain- 
ing daily. Now it is almost impos- 
sible to find a watering place at which 
the Kermath is not well and favorably 
known. In fact, at the majority of 
places it is the outstanding favorite 
among boat enthusiasts. Go up and 
down the Atlantic and Pacific and at 
every important place you will find the 
Kermath in ever increasing numbers. 

Kermath is a favorite because it is ef- 
ficient, dependable, economical and at- 
tractively priced. 

Those are the features that make the Kermath 
grow more popular every day. This motor 
does stand up. This is due primarily to its 
simple design and rugged construction. 

Write for more details. There is a Kermath for every size of boat. 

3H. P to 100 H. P. $135 to $1450 
A Kermath Always Runs’”’ 

KERMATH MANUFACTURING co. 

UE. weeneee Soest 5888 Commonwealth Ave. 

Terente, Ontario Detroit, Michigan 



















A Kermath Always Runs 











PENN YAN BOATS 


2 


Ask Your Dealer 
or Write to Us. 


2 


Penn Yan Boat Co., Inc. 
PENN YAN, N. Y. 
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THE LAST GREAT WEST 
(Continued from page 61) 
thicker, we were at length provoked into 
climbing up’ the ridge. It was a fearful 
task, pulling ourselves up by roots and 
rocks, hanging on in places by our “toe- 
nails,” until Ed was led to remark: “Say, 

we will break our fool necks!” 

“We can only go up, Ed, for surely we 
would dive to the bottom should we at- 
tempt to retrace our steps.” 

At the top it was glorious! The day 
was full of golden sunshine. Never was 
sky bluer; never a breeze so invigorating. 
We were dripping with perspiration and 
needs must hurry on, but we lingered long 
enough to feast our souls upon the charm- 
ing scenes all about us. 

With only a clump of bushes, now and 
then, or a huge boulder to hinder our 
progress, we passed swiftly along the 
ridge, which gradually sloped downward. 
The top was narrow and the ridge fell 
away upon either side, dizzily, to the dark 
canyons far below. Jack flushed many 
grouse and looked at us, disgust plainly 
showing in his eyes, because we would not 
shoot them. 


BOUT three o’clock, we came out upou 

a bluff, and far below us we could see 
and hear a good-sized stream, while upon 
both sides, in either canyon, was a creek 
whose waters poured into this larger 
stream, about a mile apart and probably 
two miles away. Ed’s eyes kindled as he 
sat there, and turning to me he said, 
“That’s the very identical spot we’ve been 
looking for,” and he pointed to the larger 
stream ,near the mouth of the creek upon 
our right. 

It was one of those park-like places 
found only at rare intervals in mountain 
forests. A few large yellow pines reared 
their tops far above the surrounding fringe 
of cedars. We could hear the song of the 
creeks upon either side of us, while the 
sullen, deeper roar of the larger stream 
sought to drown all other sounds. 

From the foot of the bluff below us, the 
space was practically level and quite free 
from brush all the way to the large stream, 
while rising abruptly from the opposite 
bank were mountains of enormous and 
precipitous slopes. But how were we to 


gct down? The ridge ended in a sharp, 
agg rock slide. No chance to nego- 
ate that. 


“Ww e got down upon the right side, and if 
one of us got seriously bruised it is but 
a recollection now. When night settled 
down o’er mountain and canyon, we had 
our tent up and properly ditched, furni- 
ture manufactured and everything in 
readiness for a fishing trip on the morrow. 

The large stream comes down from the 
mountains with a mighty roar and flashes 
by with a force that excludes mere man 
from trespassing upon either its rock- 
bound bed or its swirling surface. No 
living thing, save a mountain trout, can 
endure that current. We cast from the 
bank, in open spots, and took what trout 
we needed—no more. The smaller creeks 
can both be waded and are teeming with 
fine brook trout. 

One day Ed was returning with a fine 
creel of speckled beauties, when he fairly 
stumbled upon an old cinnamon she-bear, 
with her two cubs. Her jaws snapped— 
the foam flew—and so did Ed. 

We lingered on until the last bean was 
gone; we mixed huckleberries with the 
rice to make it last longer. We stuck it 
out through six inches of snow, to enjoy 
afterward the finest of fall weather. Then 
the corn meal ran low; the bacon became a 
shadowy hunk that persisted in shrinking, 
even though we only gazed sadly upon it. 

(Continued on page 84) 














Alfred Nelson Co. 
261 Fifth Avenue, New York 


SPECIALIZING IN 
RIDING * HUNTING 
GOLF and COUNTRY 
CLOTHES for: BOTH 
MEN AND WOMEN 


Oo 
Highest quality—made to order only 


Prices range from $40 up for Breeches 
to $140 up for Riding Suits. 


HUNTERS AND FISHERMEN 


Here It Is at Last! 


The Neosho Hunter 

































The 


builders of 
ARRO Ws, 
CANOB Is 
have achieved 
another triumph 
in this wonderful - 
little hunting end Write 
fishing at for out- 
board motors or row- for Fi ull 
ing. Like our 17-foot Particu- 
MBPRACO SPEEDSTER, it lars 
has built-in sponsons. . 
Safe, fast, strong, and beautiful. 

Length, 12’, Dept. B. 


Weight, 90 lbs. 
Width 42”. 


St. Louis-Meramec Canoe Co., Valley Park, Mo. 











and Eczema, Enl 
or Shiny Skin.” CLEAR-TON 
been Tried, Tested and Proven its merits 
in over 100,000 test cases. 


WRITE TODAY for my FRE& 
Booklet—“‘A CLEAR-TONE 
Sk1n”—telling how I 

myself after being afflicted for fifteen years. 

E. S. GIVENS 159 Chemical Bldg. Kansas City, Me. 








Trappers and Fur Dealers 


We solicit your raw fur business. 
WE SATISFY 
Write, phone, or telegraph for prices 


BEATTY BROS. West Unity, Ohio 




















Field and Stream—November, 1925 


A DISCUSSION ABOUT OUT- 
BOARD MOTOR BOATS 
By Bruno Beckhard 
| Wednwatel important regatta in 1925 gave 
space on its program to outboard motor 
boat races and the kickers certainly pro- 
vided their share of the entertainment. 

Where twenty years ago $30 to $50 
would buy a good canoe for week end or 
vacation use today such an outfit takes 
the heart out of $100. Instead of two men 
going shares on a canoe we find more and 
more groups of three and four chipping 
in on a canoe or a boat and outboard 
motor. Increasingly also those whose 
summer home means approximately only 
two months use for their marine equip- 
ment recognize the sound investment value 
of an outboard outfit. With the increased 
market have come greatly improved manu- 
facturing facilities that in turn promise im- 
portant development in the next few years. 

Originally outboard motors were de- 
signed in the hope that they could be used 
on any boat but experience soon taught 
the need for something more. Progress 
has been slow both because of the difficulty 
in gathering data and because a great 
many people have been content to use 
whatever in the way of a boat came to 
hand. 

A man buying golf or tennis equipment 
is finicky to the last degree—wants just 
what he wants. Why? Because his in- 
vestment in equipment must bring the 
maximum return figured in both peace of 
mind and coin of the realm. The man that 
really enjoys tennis is not satisfied with a 
$3.00 or $4.00 racquet for he knows it will 
not enable him to play his best game nor 
will it stand up long enough to give him 
any real saving. 





A good boat is cheaper than a cheap, 
single-season craft 


Unfortunately the amateur boatman, 
however, has not the least idea either of 
the demands he will make on a boat or of 
how to assure himself of the proper kind 
of equipment, nor does he know where he 
can turn for reliable information. 

One of the most popular fallacies, for 
instance, is that a cheap boat will do be- 
cause the annual season is only two months. 
In practice the long winter lay-up is much 
harder on a boat than all the use that can 
be crowded into the active season. A 
cheap boat is generally built of materials 
least able to withstand the corrosion of 
idleness, or with materials so put together 
as to increase the strain of the idle period, 
with the result that the cheap boat is good 
for little more than one season whereas 
a boat costing, say, half as much more 
will serve for anywhere from ten to twenty 
years. I know of one canoe that has been 
in actual service for forty-three years and 
a number that have served well over thirty 
—so 10 to 20 years is not too much to 
expect. On that basis a good boat costs 
so little that it is ridiculous to waste 
thought or money on single-season boats. 
The actual cost per year for a good boat is 
sometimes less than the freight cost per 
year for the “cheap” boat. 

Set it down that boats of equal quality 
will not be far apart in price. You will 
not get $85 worth of boat for $50, nor 
$110 worth of boat for $85. Boats are 
built and sold on a fairly close margin 








GETTING THE GAME YOU GO AFTER 


Whether it be deer in Pennsylvania—or Florida—or Maine—or Montana—or 
moose in Canada—it’s always important to get the game you go after. The 
handiest boat ever constructed for inland waterways is the Acme Folding Boat. 
It is made in canoe and flat-bottom models for paddles, oars or outboard motor. 


IDEAL FOR DUCKS THOUSANDS IN USE 


When the ducks are flying, simply strap You may order an Acme Folding Boat with 
your rolled-up folding boat to the running- — Senay oe ob, | of a 
board of the flivver—get your gun, boots and manutacturers and in the merits and quality 
comt—end you've of. When. yee cent te of the product. Thousands of these boats 


“ts . are in use all over America. An intimate 
river or duck pond the boat is ready for the experience with outdoor requirements has 
water in a mighty few minutes. 


been the basis of building them. 


FOLDS UP AND FITS YOUR “FLIVVER” 


Acme Folding Boats and Canoes roll into the lightest kind of convenient package that yr 
can be strapped onto the running-board of your Ford, or any other car. When folded, 
the boat doesn’t take up much room and is easy to handle. 7 


A FOLDING BOAT THAT HAS STOOD /% 
THE TEST OF TIME Ah tp 


Since 1890 these boats and canoes have been manufactured by a firm / & ste 
trained to build only the best. No business can endure for 35 years 4 © ey 
unless it is based on a policy that means fair dealing for all—and y 


this has always been the watchword of our business. AS s eA 
<° s&s 
Use the Coupon and Get the ey oe 
> NP ue 
Details About These Boats ne Xa 
0S se° ae 
F 2 
F HS 


/ = 
ACME FOLDING BOAT CO. /7 9%" 


MIAMISBURG OHIO god go oo 











DON’T TAKE CHANCES ON 
RENTING A BOAT 

CARRY YOUR OWN! 
No disappointments—no spoiled trip s— 
when you own a new, improved King 
Folding Boat. You can carry it with you 
on auto, train or pack horse. Quickly set 
up or dismantled. 
And what a boat! Fast in th ter, easily 
handled, substantially built ‘to last mang 
years. Safe, non-sinkable. Ask your dealer 
or write for folder. 
KING FOLDING BOAT CO 
60th and Lowell Sts., Dept. E, Oakland, Calif. 

(Formerly Kalamazoo, Mich.) 


Look for the regis 
tered name ‘‘King”’ 
inside the boat. _ 











| KING=™BOATS 

















Conrad Nagel, 
Goldwyn Star. 


Patrick Shirts 


give Satisfaction ! 


In looks, comfort, warmth 
and wear they're unequaled. 

Made of soft, rich Flannels 
and genuine Broadcloths. 

Cut Coat-style, two ample- 
size pockets with flaps, full 
forearms, sateen-faced collars. 
Knit-bottoms also. 

Made in all weights and in 
a wide price range. 

“A Shirt your friends will 
envy.” 


Send for Shirt Booklet in color and name 
of nearest dealer. Address Desk F-1I7 


Our Two Brands: 





























Excellent Quality Superlative Quality 





OTHER PATRICK PRODUCTS: 
Overcoats and Topcoats 
Sweaters and Sport Jackets 
Sturdy Leather Garments 
Mackinaws, Blankets and Robes 











F.A.PATRICK & CO. DULUTH 
Makers of both Cloth and Garment 


“PURE Neluaasis WOOL 


it thrive in the snow" 
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If selected material or superior workman- 
ship goes into the boat it has to go into 
the price. And nine times out of ten it’s 
that extra quality that counts the most. 

The old time rowboat applied its power, 
with the oarsman as shock absorber, 
through the gunwales and through the 
seats and the floorboards. You may recall 
putting it there, and if so you know that 
it was a mild and harmless push. 

The outboard motor on the other hand 
exerts a pressure measured in horsepower. 
Added to this is the vibration of thousands 
of strokes per minute. Either of these 
two strains will pull an old time row- 
boat apart in short order. Therefore the 
very first consideration in regard to a 
boat for motor use is that it should be 
built to take care of these two character- 
istic strains. 

The push of the motor can only be taken 
care of properly in one way. The push is 
applied at the transom (sternboard) and 
the transom must be strong. From there 
knees carry the strain to the wales or side 
members and to the keel or keelson which 
carry it to the stem or bow. The purpose 
of the knees is not, as you might think 
from some catalogs, to strengthen the stern, 
but to connect the stern to the three essen- 
tial lengthwise members. The transom 
and stem connected in this way top and 
bottom give you a framework or chassis 
which takes the side twist of the motor. 
The planking merely keeps the water out, 
or keeps you in—in short, compares to 
the body of a car. 


- buying an outboard motor boat, there- 
fore, the first thing to look for is the 
presence of a definite chassis. 

It does not matter whether the planking 
runs one way or another provided it is 
properly fastened. There should be 
practically no driving strain on the plank- 
ing. There will, however, be a very de- 
cided strain from the vibration of the 
motor. In very light boats the hull has 
decided elasticity while very heavy boats 
have almost none. Strange to say both 
these hulls will pass the vibration from the 
motor to the water with very little strain. 
But in between come the majority of boats 
—roughly from 150 Ibs. to 250 lbs.—which 
must be definitely made either elastic or 


rigid according to the type of ribbing to 


which the planking is fastened. In either 
case there must be more ribbing than in 
the row boat. In the elastic type the rib- 
bing is narrow strips running from wale 
to wale at short intervals. In the rigid 
type there are closely spaced frames. 

The point is simply this: If there is an 
unsupported span of two or three feet 
the vibration sets the plank whipping on 
each side of the fastening and this whip- 
ping quickly draws ott the fastening. 
Close frames or ribs check the whipping 
and reduce the strain on the fastenings. 

This applies also to the bottom planking. 
If the planking runs crosswise on a flat 
bottom boat there should be an_ inter- 
mediate fastening, generally in the form 
of a rubbing keel, somewhere between the 
keel and the sides. 

There is absolutely nothing complicated 
about these items. The reasons for them 
are obvious. It is easy to see whether or 
not they are taken care of in any par- 
ticular boat. But there is no sense think- 
ing about these things after you buy. 

Let me say that these points have been 
worked out not in any organized research 
but through the individual experience of 
separate builders. They cannot be found 
in advertising or catalog, yet they are ob- 
vious features of every boat that is stand- 
ing up in outboard motor service. 


(To be continued) 









Surely—speedily—easily= 
anywhere your boat will 
float. Automatic tilting and 
patented L-A Slipping 
Clutch Propeller protect 
both motor and boat 
against damage from 
underwater obstructions. 


Speed— £4 Guin 

is the ordinary row- 

boat 8 miles or more per 
hour. Weighs but 52 Ibs. com- 
plete. Abundant power for 
every purpose. Quiet exhaust. 
Automatic Tilting and patented 
L-A Slipping Clutch Propeller. 


See your dealer or write for 


full KWOOD 
OCKWOO -COMPANY=- 


6311 Jack. on St. Jackson, Michigan 
Builders of Marine Engines for 22 Years 
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FOLDING AIR BOAT 


PATENTED 


Ideal for Hunters, Fish- 
ermen, Campers and Bath- 
ers. Waters you have never 
been able to hunt or fish be- 
fore are now open to you. 
Made of specially processed 
rubberized fabric, in double 
air compartments, and will 
last for years. 

Safe for children. Non- 
sinkable; non-capsizable; air- 
tight and waterproof. 

Easily inflated in a few 
minutes by mouth. No pump 
needed. Also as a dry and 
comfortable bed. Made in 
either one or two men. 


The New England Airship Co. 
511 Chapel Street New Haven, Conn, 

















Packs 7”x8”"x14” 
Weighs 9 Ibs. 


two sizes, for 














ke, same 


more power on 10% oo if That’s 
+m cata ’s 1925 — t—the i. BR 
Flexifour. 





achievemen: 

. New = RICARDO head design, 

ij reciprocatin parts, ground pistons, cylin- 
honed to gies te en omy giving won- 
derful smoothness from trolling gait to real 
speed. Send nag nar py mentioning kind and 
size boat you’re atest 
AL mOoTOR co as 
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NEW WORLD RECORD BY OUT- 
BOARD MOTOR 

kM dhosacne over a one mile straight- 

away course at the rate of 16.68 miles 
per hour a new five horsepower outboard 
motor established a world’s record in its 
class. This record is considered a phe- 
nomenal performance in the outboard 
motor field as it is the first time in history 
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: ; \ x eas é ~@ i; “fits 5 B f 
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that an outboard motor has successfully | CHINOOK :~ An all rubber Pac 
propelled a hydroplane, which is a boat 
with notches in the bottom so it rides on - 
cushions of air. The record was officially h ll Ff: 
timed and recorded by the Mississippi t at rea Ly LLS ~~ 
Valley Power Boat Association during the 
progress of their recent regatta at White 


Lake, Michigan. The outboard race at the ‘R: ”» TT: 
Gold Cup regatta last year was won at a HIS stocky “Big c Line boot for 
speed of under twelve miles per hour, hunters and trappers is fashioned on 


ys was considered very fast at that| the famous Converse foot-shape last. It 
fits the toes without pinching and hugs 
Did you fish by motorboat this Summer? the heel without chafing. 


Send us pictures of yourself in action. 
tii | 99 =: 4 
A TRIP TO LAKE CHAMPLAIN The Chinook is made with a low flat 
Editor, SportsMEN AFLOAT: heel to insure absolute sure footedness. 
I bscri np S$ 
am a subscriber to Fretp anp Stream and It laces all the way to the top and the 


will avail myself of its excellent service; stamp 


enclosed for reply. ” $ 
Can Lake Chatnplain be reached entirely by “bal” cut of the upper prevents the pick- 


waterways in a 16-foot motorboat, starting from : * 

New York? What sort of boat is advisable for ing up of twigs, sand or lumps of snow. 

this | |= a any canals, portages, 

etc. ? ere can get maps, approximate cost “ s ” 

of same and distance to the —. — = Wear the Chinook over woolen socks 

any state laws regarding boating to be observed? © ms 

ey cnt apy foghorns, etc.? —— if as have and your feet will be dry, warm and com 

the ready information in your office (otherwise ® : 

ignore), when do hunting and Scapetes a fortable in any weather. Made in two NIMROD 

open and close in Vermont and New Hampshire, H ee: x : 

pecans heights—12 and 16-inch Just the boot for 
banking you for this valuable service, I am, late fall hunting 

Very truly yours, R. K. W., through wet ss 


No. Chattanooga, Tenn. 


Ans.—Yes, you can reach Lake Champlain . and sloughs. The top 
from New York entirely by waterways, not only is of strong army 
in a 16-foot boat, but in a 100-footer if neces- ts duck heavily impreg- 
sary. The route is up the Hudson to Albany nated with rubber 
and from Albany to Whitehall, at the foot of RUBBER FOOTWEAR that will £ 
Lake Champlain, by way of the Old Northern a at not freeze 


and crack. Extra 




















Barge Canal. Lake Champlain, as you know, @nverse Rubber Shoe @mpany 
is emetimes far from peacelul 60 you will weed | xerriey and Generales 7 Malden Naw cough ‘gray “Big C” 
a good, sturdy, seaw y ; I é 

portages. The distance from New York is ap- Boston - CHICAGO NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA SYRACUSE sole. 








proximately 250 miles, but the twists and turns - diese ; y 
ely : “ s our ur 

— ae yeh gl ntenenilin. dame “We put on life preservers and hud- and made into beautiful 

from the Superintendent of Waterways, Albany, dled near the open doorway, that we bol coats, ios. chokers., 


New York. Tell him just what maps you want might have a fighting chance when : 

and he will let you know the prices. — the anchor lines cave.” Enormous savings, 
The state laws concerning boat equipment and : a g . CATALOG FREE 

so forth are practically the same as the Federal And this experience on a deer hunt. 


is under which all motorboats are operate |} You'll enjoy “Hunting the Sitka || ARTHUR FELBER FUR CO. 
’ ’ ’ >: : 
tion to the legal equipment, a copy of the Pilot Deer” in the December issue. 4 i 
Rules. You can obtain this book, which contains 25 NN. Dearborn St., Dept.A-11, Chicago, lil. 
all the other information about equipment and so 
forth, free of charge by writing to the Steamboat 
Inspection Service, Custom House, New York. : 
In regard to hunting, I advise you to write 
to the State Game Commissioners of Vermont 
and New Hampshire shortly before your trip 
starts,. in regard to game laws, because they 
are subject to change. You can get a directory 














Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boat 
Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
carry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; used by U. 8S. and Foreign Governments. Awarded 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our 
Boats for Outboard Motors. Catalogue. 

KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 






















of game protection officials free of cost on ap- 5 ; ° 
plication to the zoneters of ee ws uae —— aan Ge The Famous Green 
ington, D. C. ccording to the U. S. Depart- 4 : 
ment of Agriculture’s Bulletin for 1924-25, the — blind, you need a good, safe boat if Bay Hunting Boat 
open season in Vermont for various kinds of ou are going to retrieve every bird—a 
game isa follows: an Kidney Green Bay Hunting Boat. 
Deer, November 3-15; moose, no open season; Built of white cedar and oak; draws little 
rabbit, October 1 to February 28; squirrel, Octo- water; flat bottom, 18 to 20 inches wide. 
ber 1 to 31; quail, September 15 to November Painted dead grass color. Made in four 
30; grouse, October 1 to 31; pheasant, September sizes. The standard for over 40 years. 
ee: & Hampshire, the seasons are as fol _ oka a ae is isle 
’ - r * 
lows: Deer, anne Be to November 30; moose, in ae en pee sn Built only by Dan Kidney & Son 
no open season; rabbit, October 1 to February + i 
28; squirrel, no open season until 1929; quail, DAN KIDNEY & SON - - = West De Pere, Wisconsin 
no open season; grouse, October 1 to November Chicago—VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, 33 So. Wabash Avenue 








30; pheasant, no open season. 








Geneva Binoculars 





Megaphos Binocular 


Try this Geneva~—10 Days Free 


A revelation to whoever thinks a Binocular to be fine must be ex- 
pensive. The Megaphos changed all that. Brings far distant scenes, wild 
animals, people, games, races, ships so close you almost reach out to 
touch them. Makes you the invisible on-looker at incidents occurring 
miles around. Takes you to 50 places in § minutes. Field of view hall 
mile away 330 ft. wide, and every grass-blade visible! 


Send No Money—Pay Postman Only $19.50 


Return in 10 days. express collect; money refunded by next mail 
Optical superiorities: Ful! prismatic; all lenses hand polished; 
large object lenses: every object in strong rehel. super- 


terities: Fine adjustment eye-prece, instantaneous adjustment be 
tween pupils; body sturdy aluminum alloy; finish enduring black grain 
vulcanite: neckh-strap. Other 3 Height 4!" weight 20 
on: leather carrying case,with shoulder-straps, free. Not ONLY 
“special purchase” of war left-overs or “seconds.” Made 
un Geneva's factories overseas. Ferlected product of our *19° 
§2 years’ leadership at this reduced price due to volume- 

sales. The Megaphos is among a man’s prow Posecss- NOW 
ions.envy of other owners. Mail coupon for yours. 


Naked Eye. ————_> (an 
With Geneva, 


same view 


Delightfully 


welcome 


See what this 
Megaphos 
Glass 








and enjoy 


nae ee ee wee eee eee eee 


Geneva Opticat Co. 
= gy 4! Cur out and mail 


this coupon —N' 
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1 fund the entire $19.50 I pay post- 
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© Send my &Power Geneva Mega- 0 Send free book showing ! 
phos at once prepaid. You will re- 58 styles of Geneva Bi H 
noculars, at $9.50 to ' 

man if | return it in 10 days $106.00. ' 
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The Man Who Knows Oil Uses 


0} 


It is made by the refiners of the 
world’s best watch and chronometer 
oil and the same exacting care used 
in pole 4 iy it. Only the best is good 

gh for te guns, reels and casting 
— oe is as essential to their well- 
* being as the oil in a watch. 

If unable to obtain Nyoil from your 

dealer send to us direct 35c for handy 


cans. 
Oil Refiners for nearly a century 


WM. F. NYE 
New Bedford, Mass. 


Only $39.00 
For This Highest 
Ye Ton Capacity Grade Auto Trailer 
Just the thing for Camping and Touring 
Other styles of body, same price. Light weight, 
easy running. Absolute money-back guarantee. 
Write for catalogue 
BOWER MFG. CO. Box 4 


84 


because 











Fowler, Ind. 


Field and Stream—November, 1925 


THE LAST GREAT WEST 
(Continued from page 80) 

One evening we took stock of the few 
provisions we had left. I looked at Ed 
and he looked at me. “Tomorrow,” he 
said, and turned sadly away. 
| Upon the following morning we struck 
}camp, with heavy hearts and light packs. 
Once more we dropped into the silent, 
| trackless forest. Husbanding our meager 
| supplies, we lived mostly upon trout and 
willow grouse. 

Finally there came a day when we could 
/no longer follow our roaring stream. It 
| rushed into a canyon with narrowed, pre- 
cipitous walls, flinging us one wild splash- 
ing goodby. Laboriously we climbed up 
and down ridge after ridge, keeping the 
| needle pointing ever southwesterly. 
| At length we came upon a stream, and 
|after following this two days, floundering 
about in swampy marshes that border it 
anon either side, we decided to turn 
|mariners. Fastening four logs, about six 
feet in length, together, we drifted on- 
ward, easily at first but into whirlpools at 
last. Snags, brambles and _ whirlpools 
form a combination that keeps a rude raft 
on end much of the time. It was tough. 

But it is nothing, for happily memory 
has a wise way of casting out the rubbish 
and clinging to the good and beautiful. 
For us she holds the pictures of the 
Rockies, where the mad, swirling streams 
fling their riotous songs. 

Arriving at the mouth of the river, we 
learned from campers there that this 
stream is the Little Priest River. “Dad” 
Moulton, only resident of that region, took 
us via boat across the lake, through the 
thoroughfare, to a point where we could 
board a small steamer that would carry us 
to Coolin, Idaho, at the southern extremity 
of Priest Lake. Thence we came out by 
stage for twenty-five miles to the railroad. 

As we sat in the stern of the steamer, 
looking back at our beloved mountains 
now growing shadowy in the distance, Ed 
turned to me and his face was pathetic 
with deep feeling as he pointed to that dim 
outline and said, “There goes the last 
great West for me!” 

It was even so. 


| FISHING THE SUNKEN FOREST 
(Continued from page 26) 

Head. . We coasted close under a limestone 

wall as white as chalk in the moonlight. 

Under the frowning ramparts of Turk’s 
Head, we fished in the sunken forest. Here 
the water is sixty feet deep thirty feet 
from shore. Tied to the top twig of a 
submerged tree, we let down our lines. 

It was hot weather and bass were not 
biting well, even at so great a depth, with 
live bait of the most delectable sort. The 
moon climbed to the zenith. It smiled 
down at us over the rim of the highest 
point of the mountain, as if it peeped over 
and said, “How’s luck?’ 

Just then, Demmon, who had gone to 


sleep, connected with a submarine. His 
rod smacked down on the side of the 
boat. 

But Demmon is quick on trigger. He 


can wake up out of a sound sleep, reeling 
at full speed before he regains conscious- 
ness. This trait stood him in good stead 
upon this occasion. His rod bounced and 
thrashed the edge of the boat. 

The fish fouled himself and hung for a 
long time. way down there below. Dem- 
mon kept trying, at intervals, to reel in. 
Presently when he tried, line began coming 
up. His fish had unwound himself. Dem- 
mon let out a whoop. He reeled in yards 
and yards of line, the fish coming straight 
up. 














LET US TAN YOUR HIDE 


Save your trophies. Moose or deer skins 
tanned with hair on and made into rugs; 
or dressed into buckskin glove leather. Bear, 
dog, cow, horse or any kind of hide tanned 
with fur on, finished soft and odorless, and 
made into rugs, robes, coats, caps, vests, 
gloves or any garment for men and women. 


TAXIDERMY and HEAD MOUNTINGS 
All kinds of game, fish and birds mounted. 
FINE FUR SKINS such as fox, coon, skunk, 
mink, muskrat, etc., made into garments of 
latest style. FURS REPAIRED OR RE- 
MODELED. Estimates gladly furnished. Send 
us your furs for Summer Storage in Auto- 
matic Cold Vaults. FREE CATALOG AND 
STYLE BOOK gives prices, tells how to 
take off and ship hides, etc. Write today. 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR CO. 


Largest custom tanners and taxidermists in the world. 


575 LYELL AVENUE, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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Sturdy 
Dependable 


A serviceable wrist watch 
that stands the bumps of outdoor use 
better than higher priced delicate 
watches. Tells time in the dark. 


$ 4>° 
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Wm. E. Pratt 
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NewYork's Largest 


Raw Fur Merchant 
Pays Top Prices /;' 
Jz FURS ‘x 


Ship your raw furs to 
the big New York 
markets, where 90% 
of the raw furs even- 
tually come. Sell them 
to 0. I. Fox, Inc., 
and get bigger prices, 
eee payments. . \ 

Id successful trappers know Wy 
that New York’s demands are 
the largest for furs. 










pays more 


Get New York Price List Free 
—Send Name and address 


You can always keep posted on the latest 
fur market prices when you are on the mail- 
ing list of Geo. I. Fox, Inc. Send your 
name and address at once for the Fox-New 
York Guaranteed Fur Price List and FREE 
Shipping Tags. Then you will get New 
York Market Quotations regularly, no cost, 
no obligation. Write now. 


GEO. I. FOX, Inc. 


Raw Fur Merchants 
200 West 25th St., New York City 


Kills Catarrh Germ 
In Three Minutes 


Chronic catarrh, no matter how bad, 
and cases of bronchial asthma now 
yield instantly to the amazing discovery 
of a French scientist. This drugless 
method called Lavex kills the germ in 
three minutes, yet is positively harm- 
less to the most delicate tissues. Your 
head and lungs are cleared like magic. 
Sufferers are relieved in a single night. 


To prove it and to introduce Lavex 
to a million sufferers in one month, I 
offer to send a treatment free and 
postpaid, to any one who will write for 
it. No obligation. No cost. If it cures 
you, you can repay the favor by telling 
your friends—if not, the loss is mine, 
No matter what you have tried, just 
send me your name and address for 
this generous free treatment and prove 
that you can be rid of catarrh. 


W. R. SMITH, 5481 Lavex Bldg. 
Kansas City, Mo. 


WONDERFUL NEW DECOY 


Blow 'Em Up— Fold ’Em Up 
Corunces a dozen in your pocket. Weigh but a few 





















unces. Hunterseverywhere use and recommend 
them. Does away with the heavy, cumbersome 
decoys. Airtite Decoys fool the wisest duck. Will 
last for years. Most life-like decoy ever produced. 
Order now forquick delivery. Mallard.Canvas-Back, 
Pin Tail, both Drake and H 
$30 a doz. Send $2.50 for : 
Canadian Black Goose, $48 a doz 


Airtite Decoy Co. 


Dept. A DANVILLE, ILL 









Then, just a little way down, the bass 
fouled himself again. Then he got loose 
and came on again. He broke water on the 
surface and tore around in a figure eight, 
to the front end of the boat and back. 
There were snags all around. Ye gods! 
We would lose him. 

On a rush, he came up to the bow where 
I was and I netted him. He drenched us 
both. Demmon seized him around the 
waist as a child seizes a life-size doll. 
And he talked to that fish and petted it 
and fondled it, and would have kissed it 
if I hadn’t been there. 

You see, it was his fish. 


THE ROMANCE OF 
REFORESTING 


(Continued from page 33) 


tacked the perspiring workers mercilessly. 
Arms grew weary, backs ached cruelly, 
legs became cramped, and soft hands were 
torn and blistered; but the line held to- 
gether and swept steadily on. And when 
the work was done, 600,000 Scotch pine 
stood rooted in the ground, a glowing 
tribute to that line’s faithfulness. 

But let no one suppose that the story 
ends here. Unceasing vigilance must be 
the price if those seedlings are to grow 
into a forest of beauty and benefit. Only 
a few months ago a fire destroyed a 
twenty-year-old planting of white pine 
at Lake Placid. In 1919 there were 27,000 
fires reported throughout the country! 
Who can estimate those which were not 
reported? Eight and a quarter million 
acres were burned over. One careless 
camp fire, and that whole line’s work 
becomes undone. 


SMOKELESS POWDER 
(Continued from page 38) 


a second. All I know is this: a great big 
deer bammed right out of the brush, 
straight for one Violet Budlong, nimrodess, 
and he looked—honest, he looked as big as 
the Woolworth Building. And lemme tell 
you this, too: I ain’t afraid of the Wool- 
worth Building. It’s nice and quiet—com- 
paratively. But this plunging half-back of 
the forest just took my equipoise and stood 
oo end. I never was so scared in my 
ife. 

He stopped short, about twenty feet 
from me, quizzically, as if somebody had 
told him they’d meet him at the corner of 
42d Street and Broadway, and here he was 
at 43d and Sixth Avenue—sort of where- 
the-heck-am-I expression to his attitude. 
For a second I was too dazed to realize 
the wonderful target I had. 

Then'I went into action without think- 
ing about it. I raised the rifle and banged 
him. He jumped into the air and flopped 
in among the branches of an old fallen 








tree. I rushed over—too stunned to think 
straight. 
Gee-gosh! Gee-gosh! Gee-gosh! 


I’d shot me a deer—and a big one! It 
all happened so quick that the old bean 
didn’t quite get it. I stood on the log, 
looking down at him—now so still and 
limp. All of a sudden I felt wishy-washy. 
There was nobody to yell at—or cry at 
either. 

I climbed down from the log and walked 
around a bit to get straightened out. It 
was no laughing matter; this was the first 
thing I’d ever shot, and—well, the poor 
thing had never done anything to me, and 
I had a mean little feeling for a second. 
You know, it wasn’t as if he’d sassed me 
or bitten my dog or something. 

Then the pride in my marksmanship got 
the upper hand. What kind of a shot had 
I made? I went around the log and looked. 
Right in the neck—a big, dark red hole. 





- Sportsman’s 
Cold-Weather Jacket 


You know what it means to be “chilled 
to the bone”—in a blind all day, or 
tramping miles after birds, That’s when 
you want real clothes. 


Here’s just what you need. A Signal 
Windbreaker jacket, or shirt if you pre- 
fer, made of olive drab clese-woven 
fleece-lined moleskin, damp-proof and 
wind-proof—tough as leather, soft as 
flannel. One experience in the open 
will prove all we say for it. Read the 
description. If your dealer hasn’t it, fill 
out the coupon and we'll take care of 
you promptly, 


Jacket has all-wool worsted waist- 
band, collar and cuffs. Collar convert- 
ible; can be worn open, closed or up 
tight around the neck. 


No. 613, Shirt . . $5.00 
No. 301, Jacket. . 6.00 
No. 299, Jacket with 
wool flannel lining, 
extrawarm.. . 7.00 


Witponsexeh 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 





SIGNAL SHIRT COMPANY, s2 
Racine, Wisconsin 


My dealer doesn't carry the Windbreaker. His 


name is 





Money Order 
Enclosed is Bank Draft for $. 


Send me postpaid No. 
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Look Like This at 50 
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THE ROCHE ELECTRIC HYGIENIC MACHINE 


HELPS NATURE IN HER FIGHT AGAINST 
DISEASES AND PAIN 
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Don’t Be a Dead One at 50 
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machine, “‘High-Ray,”’ or, 
Ray,”’ which is operated 


machines. 
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soothes the nerves, Brings sleep to the sleepless 


THE VIGOROUS MAN OR WOMAN IS LEADER OF ALL ‘ 
You cannot realize the benefits derived from the machine “ 
One treatment will convince you of its 
If you are suffering from paralysis, 


apoplexy, 
the arteries or high blood pres- 
this machine. 
an suc: Takes the place of exercise and 
hand manipulation. Gives your muscles firm elasticity. 


NORMALIZE YOUR WEIGHT 
Do you realize what this machine means to one wanting 
in vital strength, or suffering from general weakness, nervous 
a: headaches or pains through 


TATALEI A AT Sine trouble cr varicsse 


Remember our machines are not vibrators, but a genu- « 
ine health-helping, life-prolonging apparatus. 
cturers we build 
chines of special design, including our new combination 
in other words, 
from direct or alternating cur- 


which so commonly happens 


Our machine should be in every home. 
It is for men and women who want to become healthy, 


ROCHE ELECTRIC MACHINE CO., Dept. F.S.11,GRAND RAPIDS, MICH., U.S A. 
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only treatment for prostatic 
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“Violet 


invented and Patented by 
Prof. J. B. Roche 


Write for our trial offer and testi- 


in cheap and inferior 
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CALLERS 


After years of experimenting with all kinds of 
duck and turkey callers and with the assistance 
of a number of the most expert hunters in this 
country I have combined the merits of these dif- 
ferent callers with some altogether new features— 
making the best callers to be found on any market. 

All are hand-made of the best imported woods 
and satisfaction guaranteed or money back. 


Duck Callers $5.00 
Turkey Callers $3.50 


TOM TURPIN 

| 1150 Eastmoreland Ave., Memphis, Tenn. 
| Financial Reference: 

| Exchange Bank & Trust Co. and Field & Stream 














DAWGS! 


The Best Dog Stories by 
Famous Authors. Compiled by 
CHARLES WRIGHT GRAY i 

$2.50 at Booksellers. v 

By Mail $2.70 
HENRY HOLT & CO, Established Over 50 Years 
19 West 44th Street New York City 
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BIG 3 FT. TELESCOPE 
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Five Sections, Powerful Lenses. Five f/f 
to ten mile range. Objects 1,000 feet §/% 
Gamma eon as a you could touch Jerry 
. . Sent — 
COD. sscentra. Order today 9100 
BENNER & CO. 
Dept. 11 Trenton, N. J. 








GLASTENBURY 
UNDERWEAR 


MADE OF FINE WOOLS 
MIXED WITH COTTON 


Seventy Years of Reputation 
Made to Fit—Made to Wear 


Tee wa 
Seng 


: 
iS 


Well, looking at that didn’t do me any 
good either, so I walked around some 
more. Why didn’t somebody come and 
see what I’d done? Doggone that nit-wit 
husband of mine, where was he? Why 
wasn’t he around to applaud and tell me 
what to do next? 

Then I thought of the time I called all 
hands to me when I shot all the bullets in 
the magazine. I did it again. Let ’em all 
go as fast as I could punch ’em out. 
“There!” I yelled at the air. “Hear that 
and get a worry!” 

But action wasn’t in any hurry this time. 
Nobody jumped to the rescue. I was out 
there all alone and had to cure myself of 
the willies. But there was life in the 
woods. I heard a shot which seemed to 
come from over a hill nearby—and then 
another. Perhaps it was Horace or Old 
George. 

I waited—and then waited some more. It 
was getting on, and I couldn’t stay out 
there all night; neither was I sure of the 
way back to camp. So, as there was plenty 
of ammunition, I tried another S. O. S. 
with the gun. And this time I did get an 
answer. Horace came out of the woods, 
followed by Old George. 

“What’s wrong, honey?” asked Horace. 
“Think you were lost again?” 


OW he was here, I lost my voice; 
4 N there were so many things to tell I 
couldn’t get the words out. Too much 
gas for the carbureter. 

“T say, Vi, what’s wrong? 
think you were lost?” 

“No-o.” 

“Well, what the devil is the matter?” 

“TI—I shot a deer.” 

Then he looked around the log at my 
winnings. “Great cats! A buck—and an 
eight-pointer at that. How the—what—” 

“No, it’s all honest, Horace. Only I’m 
kicked over or something. It happened so 
sudden, and I never shot anything before. 
I was sitting over on that log, and I heard 
a shot—and then this big bozo came crash- 
ing out of the woods—right in my face. 
I flopped him good—in the neck. Then I 
didn’t know what to do—so I shot the old 
gun a few times—for company. Thassall.” 

“Well, that’s enough. I’m immensely 
proud of you. No buck fever, just 
slammed him. You got your deer.” 

“Yeah. He’s mine.” 

“Ain’t it a grand and glorious feeling?” 

“Like extra dividends from a dead oil 
stock. And just think—ain’t it funny? 
I’ve walked a thousand miles of latitude 
and longitude after these babies—and I 
never moved a step for this one. He came 


Did you 


great,” said Horace. “Simply 
great.” 

“I heard your shots, too. What luck?” 

He sat down on the log beside me while 
Old George began fixing up my buck. 
“Well, I got the buck. We had some job 
finding his trail—and, by the way, come to 
thing of it, you got lost in the shuffle some- 
where. What happened?” 

“Just after we left that thick stuff I 
turned my ankle. And you and George 
shot out after something. I didn’t want 








A protection against colds and sudden chills 
GUARANTEED NOT TO SHRINK 


Light, Medium and Heavy Weights 
Eight Grades 


$2.25 to $8.00 per Garment 
Your Dealer 
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Glastonbury, Conn. Dept. 37 


Sample Cuttings Free 








to yell after you, so I sat down and waited. 
Lucky for me I did.” 

“Oh,” he said. “Well, Old George 
finally got on the right track near the pond 
where we were last night. We followed 
along back through some woods. Darn 
tough going, but we kept seeing signs and 
it looked hopeful. Finally we came right on 
him, the same baby we saw last night. 
Jumped him. For once the old eye was 
there. I socked him twice, and either one 
was good.” 

“And it was the same one?” 
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“Yep. He had a wound in his left hind 
leg; no doubt of its being the same one. 
But yours is just as good as mine. Some 
luck for us today, what?” 

“You bet.” I looked around at my deer. 
“He is a—a nice one, ain’t he, Horace? 
And just fancy—a few weeks ago I didn’t 
even rate as an amateur. I guess—I was 
lucky.” 


FORACE grinned. “Some might be 
mean enough to say so, but, honey, I 
think the credit is all yours. You might 
have yelled and scared him away—or, 
worse still, been scared yourself and done 
nothing. But you came through great. 
Old Diana, the Greek Lady Champion, 
couldn’t have done any better.” 

“That’s sweet of you, dearie. But there 
was some luck, too. Maybe I’ll learn how 
much some time.” 

Old George had the deer dressed while 
we talked, and Horace helped him hang 
my prize head down from the limb of a 
tree where the men from camp could get 
him with a sled. The three of us walked 
back to camp, taking it easy on account of 
my ankle. It certainly was a grand and 
glorious feeling—two nice deer, and on our 
last day. 

Wally and Diana were there ahead of 
us. It seemed Wally had run right into a 
regular little family of deer—pa, ma and 
offspring—three of ’em—and had shot des- 
perately. Diana had been trailing behind 
and wasn’t in on it. But the family was 
of the usual brand—immune from lead 
poisoning. Wally had missed—how he 
couldn’t tell. But they had just laughed 
in his face and galloped away forever. 
Diana hadn’t had a bid. 

“No luck—not even a squirrel,” she said, 
yawning and looking happy in spite of her 
score. “Now it’s all over, I’ve had the 
time of my life. Didn’t get a deer—only 
a rabbit—but it’s been just great.” 

“T feel the same,” agreed Wally. “Of 
course, I did rather well, considering it 
was all new to me—” 

“Yes, my modest one,” said Diana, “you 
did a darn sight better than I thought you 
would. Why, back in Scranton or Utica, 
or wherever it was, you were crying for 
the museum. We practically had to 
shanghai you. And look at him now, boys 
and girls. Ain’t he an ad for a health 
tonic ?” 


‘HE best thing that ever happened to 
you, Wally,” said Horace. “I'll bet 
you come again.’ 

“Come again? Most certainly I shall be 
here next fall—and I’ll get me a uniform. 
I fancy a bright red jacket with cap to 
match—” 

“Just see mother’s little rosebud,” giggled 
Diana. “What luck did you folks have?” 

“Oh, I got an eight-point buck,” I said, 
as nonchalantly as possible. “And Horace 
and Old George got another—the one 
Horace nicked the other day.” 

“No!” cried Diana. “Honest?” 

“All by myself—just me and the gun. 
He tried to scare me to death and I tagged 
him. He went up like a balloon and 
flopped as dead as he’ll ever be.” 

“Right,” said Horace. “I came up just 
after she’d assaulted him. A little bit un- 
strung; but who wouldn’t be?’ 

“Well, I’ll be darned,” said Diana. “The 
dumb-bells had to do it. Wally got the 
coon and Vi bagged a deer. Ignorance 
ain’t only bliss—it’s an asset.” 

“Thanks,” I said. 

“All envy and animosity aside,” she came 
back, “I’m tickled foolish over it, Vi. It 
was all new to you, and you took every- 
mar standing up. You deserved the good 
uck, 


1925 








The 





| The Roosevelt 
| New York City 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
The Olympic 
Seattle, Washington 
The Bancroft 
| Worcester, Mass. 
The Ten Eyc 
Albany, N. ¥s 
| The Utica 
| Utica, N. Y. 
The Onondaga 
} Syracuse, N 
| The Seneca 
Rochester, N. Y. 
| The Rochester 
| Rochester, N. Y. 
The Niagara 
Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
The Lawrence 
| Erie, Pa. 
| The Portage 
Akron, Ohio 
The Durant 
| Flint, Mich. 
| The Robert Treat 
Newark, 
| 


Paterson, ; 
The Stacy-Trent 
Trenton, N. J. 
The Penn-Harris 
Harrisburg, Pa. 
The Mount Royal 
Montreal 
King Edward 
Toronto 
Royal Connaught 
amilton 
The Clifton 
Niagara Falis 
Prince Edward 
indsor 
The Admiral Beatty 
St. John’s, N. B. 








| The Benjamin Franklin 


The Alexander pn 





Greater Obligation 


A chain of hotels is under greater 
obligations to you than any single 
hotel could possibly be. And the 
greater the chain, the greater the 
obligation. 


The United is the largest chain of 
hotels in the world.’ Each one of 
them must satisfy you in every re- 
spect or it reflects on all the rest. 


Our first object is to make your 
stay pleasant and to make you feel 
completely comfortable and at home 
in every United Hotel. Your pleas- 
ure is our pleasure as well as our 
obligation. 


DIRECTION 





OF AMERICA 
25 West 45th Street, New York 


Affiliated 
AMERICAN HOTELS CORP. 


Operating Modern Hotels 
in Intermediate Cities 


U. N. I. T. 1. 
Operating System of Famous Old-World Hotels 














Winchester 20 Owners 


Have your 20 adapted to use the long shell. | Write today for FREE copy of New 1926 


Greater range and effectiveness. 


Absolutely guar- 


FREE SPORTING CA TALOG 





anteed to handle long and short shells perfectly. 
Write us for price and full particulars. Has 
proven its reliability and success in the hands of 
users. Don’t wait. Write today. 


L. W. JOHNSON Assumption, II. 











crash on the glacier below”’— 





“A gigantic slab weighing hundreds of tons broke loose from the projecting 
face, turned a graceful somersault in the air and landed with a mighty 


“Motor Camping in the Canadian Rockies” in the December number. 
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A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the hard- 
est conditions. Made_ of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red 
Flannel, has rubberized lining, 
which makes _ it _ absolutely 
waterproof. Cap has Fur or Flan- 
nel inside band to be pulled 
down over ears in cold weather. Outside 
rim also can be turned down, preventing 
water or snow running down back of neck. 
This is the best and most practical cap 
ever made for autoist and all who are 
much outdoors. See them at your deal- 
er’s. If he will not supply you we will 
send prepaid on receipt of Express or 
P. O. Money Order for $2.50. Write for 
booklet of other styles, including Auto 
Caps. 


Do not send per- 
sonal check 







Beware of imitations, Look for Label in every Cap 


S 


Mention size 
wanted and your 
dealer's name 


PRICE 
$2.50 


Dept. F 

St. Joseph 
JONES HAT COMPANY *wissouri’ 
M. J. HOFMANN 
TAXIDERMIST and FURRIER 
Mounting with real expression 
Heads, animals, birds and fish 
mounted, skins tanned and made 
into rugs and ladies’ furs. Game 
heads, fur rugs, etc., for sale. List. 
All supplies for taxidermists. Open 
mouth heads for rugs, scalps for 
mounting. 


989 GATES AVENUE 











BROOKLYN, N. Y. 











GERMAN ARMY OFFICERS’ 
FIELD GLASSES 


FREE TRIAL 





8power $9.85 “ wish to 


Free trial coupon will bring you these genuine 
German War Glasses purchased at exceptionally 
advantageous rates of exchange. 

Manufactured by most prominent of German optical 
factories. Many were received direct from the Allied 
Reparations Commission. Conservative $20.00 value. 

Finest achromatic day and night lenses, 40 m.m, 
objective. Dust and moisture proof. Pupillary 
adjustment, Built for service regardless ef cost ac- 
cording to strictest military standards. All glasses 
guaranteed in perfect condition. We have sold 
80,000 pairs of this model to date. 

Shipped promptly on receipt of attached coupon on 
5 days’ free trial. If satisfied send check or money 
order for $9.85. Order your field glasses today. 


HENDERSON BROTHERS 


Largest importers of field glasses in America 
91 to 93 Federal Street Boston, Mass. 


——— ee = "| 
7 FREE TRIAL COUPON !.4-5.-3 
Gentlemen: 
Please send me on 5 days’ free trial one pair 
German Army Officers’ war glasses, After 5 days’ | 
trial I will either return glasses or remit $9.85 | 
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“That sounds as good to me as the 
D. S. C.,” I said. “It’s too bad everybody 
couldn’t have shot one, but next time—” 


“Yeah, next time,” said Horace. “Next 
time we'll know where to come. No trick 
motor boats and camps with shredded 


wheat roofs. I take it, then, that you peo- 
ple are all hot for another go at it next 
fall. Those in favor say ‘aye.’” 

“Aye!” multigraphed three times rattled 
the cabin. 

“In which case I'll be a committee of 
one to see the proprietor and engage 
camps,” remarked Horace, getting up. “I'll 
be right back.” 

That’s the end of the chronicle. I’ve 
learned something from my few days in 
the woods. If we ever have another war, 
I can get a good job in the infantry. And 
if we don’t have another war, I can go out 
and make my own in any wilderness where 
there’s anything still ranging in lordly su- 
premacy willing to match wits with the 
Lady Hunter. It’s a great life—whether 
you get a razzberry or a visit to the taxi- 
dermist, 


The End. 





TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 


(Continued from page 39) 


down deep, near the bottom. As I tried 
my very best to work him up to the top 
of the water, I would fear that the strain 
was heavier than the rod would stand; 
yet I did manage to keep him generally 
up. But several times he went down, and 
it was some job, believe me, to get him 
to the surface again. 

This sort of thing went right on and on 
for about a half hour. Then I realized 
that the fish showed from his actions that 
he must be hooked in the jaw and that I 
wasn’t hurting him overmuch, for as a 
rule they go into their flurries. 

I told Louie that we had to do something 
very different from what we were doing. 
And I tried my prettiest to get the fish 
going around the boat. Whereupon Louie 
took in his oars, grabbed up the gaff hook 
and slipped to the bow of the boat. 

I managed to lead the fish, keeping him 
going round and round, until gradually I 
worked him to the surface, so I could 
see him. But every time I strained him 
close to the boat, dive he would, down to 
the bottom again. It seemed to me I must 
have worked him around the boat at least 
a dozen times. Then—at last! I got him 
where I wanted him. Louie drove in the 
steel. 

When he came in over the side of the 
boat, Louie said to me: “You sure beat 
Harry Bond!” 

The reason for this remark was that 
only a short time before we had Bond 
out with us and he caught a 50-pound 
striped bass. We thought at the time that 
his fish would stand a good show to take 
FreLpD AND StREAM’s first prize for its 
class. But the moment my fish was in 
the bottom of the boat, Louie realized that 
the bass was as large as the fish Mr. Bond 
caught, if not larger. 





91 Jewel ~ Extra thin 
STUDEBAK: 
The Insured Watch [ig 


Sold direct from 
the factory at a 
saving of 50%, 









Only $1.00! The balance in s 
easy monthly payments. You . 
get the famous Jewel W: 
sured for a lifetime; 8 adjustments, including heat, 
co a ian = nism and 5 ee ene 
new auty Cases in green gold, white gold or 
y ww gold elects. Latest thin models. 


Chain Free? fos mite tive wearcotter: 


For FREE Book 
Writ Send today for won- 
derful Studebaker 


Book of Ad 





Watch Styles and our $1.00 Down Offer FREE! 
WATCH CO. 
Dept. Ps3 South Bend, Indiana 





Canadian Address: Wiadsor, Ontario 








BERMU! A 

LINE 

(Bermuda Gov’t’s Official Contract Steamers) 
A Fisherman’s Paradise in 


Charming BERMUDA 
Gem of Winter Playgrounds 


(Average Yearly Temperature 70°) 
Only 2 Days from New York 


SailingsTwice 
Weekly 
From N. Y. 
Wed. & Sat. 


via Palatial Twin- 
screw Oil-burn- 
ing Steamers. 





a 


S. S. ‘FORT VICTORIA” and 
S. S. “FORT ST. GEORGE”’ 
No Passports—Modern Hotels 
All Outdoor Sports— 
Golf, Tennis, Sailing, Bathing, Horse 
Racing, Fishing, Riding, Driving, etc. 


ST. GEORGE HOTEL, St. George, Bermuda 
Especially attractive, located in the historic, pic- 
turesque and quaint part of Bermuda. Excellent 
cuisine and service. Magnificent tiled, heated and 
covered swimming pool. 


For Illustrated Booklets on Bermuda or 
St. George Hotel write 


FURNESS BERMUDA LINE 
34 Whitehall St., N. Y. 
or Any Local Tourist Agent 


Wear Hand-Made Boots 


We build your boots by hand 
to your exact measure, in the 
correct weight to suit your 
needs. Send for Catalog 


OUTING FOOTWEAR CO. 


714 W.Lake St., Minneapolis, Minn 


























“Those fine lines bit into our fingers, 
but little by little we were winning, 
with the fish fighting every inch of the 
way’ — 

In December “The White Squall,” a 
true fishing tale with a thrill. 














GUNCLUB—ISLAND 
750 Acres in Pamlico Sound 


Great feeding grounds; splendid fishing 
and boating: close to Atlantic Beach; 
isolated, yet accessible ; low price. 


HENRY K. FORT, Widener Bldg., _Phila., Pa. 
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viding plenty of their favorite foods, 


. planted NOW. 
\, Liberal discount on early orders. 


WISCONSIN'S AQUATIC NURSERIES 





NATURAL FOODS FOR ATTRACTING WILD DUCKS 


You can have a thousand wild ducks on your waters to every hundred that come there now by pro- 
Many kinds for all water conditions, including 


Wild Rice, Wild Celery, Sago Pondweed Seeds 
which are guaranteed to grow and produce satisfactory results can be 
Large healthy seeds of a high germination at a lower price. 
Write describing Waters and Conditions 
and receive free expert planting advice, 


Literature and Prices, 


soy % 








The aes Game Park 





Bob White Peafow! 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 


Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 








, Game! Game! 


We have it! 
Quality game; the 
kind that made 
Possum Hollow 

é famous. 

Game ail Ornamental Birds. Ornamental 
and Wild Waterfowl. Squirrels, Fur Ani- 
mals, Deer, Karakul Fur Sheep, Cottontail 
and Jack Rabbits. Pheasants, Quails, Grouse, 
Wild Turkeys, etc., etc., etc. 

We'll tell you som to start a preserve and 
get it stocked. Send for prices and details 
on varieties. 


THE POSSUM HOLLOW “. FARM 
R. F. D. 250, Springfield, O! 




















BOB WHITE QUAIL 


Native and Mexican Bobs 
Limited number young matured birds 
for late Summer and Fall delivery. 


For propagation only and subject to 
ior sale. How about a few to 
train that bird-dog pup? 


Reserve Them Quick! 











M. E. BOGLE 


Pascagoula, Miss. 








Aiiraci Wild Ducks 


Why spend time and money on trips to some 
distant duck grounds? Attract ducks in 


freeezup. Write” for new ilh 


— soo otenne cues Aa Aquatic, F FARM in 








DECOY CALLERS (PURE BRED) 


Black English callers........ $6.00 per pair 
Gray English callers........ 6.00 per pair 
Black Mallards (young stock) 7.00 per pair 
Black Mallards (old stock).. 9.00 per pair 
Canada geese .00 per pair 
Other varieties of wild ducks and geese for sale. 
Satisfaction and safe arrival guaranteed. 
THOS. J. REED, Chincoteague, Va. 


eee eee aneeeeee 





WE OFFER FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 
Versicolor, Prince of Wales, Golden, 

Mongolian, Lady Amherst, Ringneck, 
Melanotus, Silver, Reeves, White and 
Manchurian Eared Pheasants; five 
varieties of Peafowl, Fancy Ducks, Pit 
Games and Silky Bantams. 

Send $1.50 for colortype catalogue. 

CHILES & COMPANY, Mt. Sterling, Ky. 


Live Cottontail Rabbits 


FOR SALE 


Ozark rabbits are better. We ship fresh 
from the woods. Live arrivals guaranteed. 
Can ship any number from half-dozen to a 
few thousand. 


H. S. FERRELL, Cassville, Mo. 


WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 
Middle of Currituck Sound —_Waterlily, P. 0., W. C. 


One of the very best preserves in North America. 
All kinds of good ducks, especially canvasbacks. 
Also Canada geese, quail and Wilson snipe. Sea- 
son: November, December and January. All the 
months are g Shooting sure to be good in 
November, as game is young and tame then. 

rite for reservations early. If you wish wild 
duck foods for propagation, write us. 











Send in your subscription to 
FIELD & STREAM Now! 
Special offer of Outdoorsman’s Handbook with subscription 
$3.00 
Subscription alone, $2.50—Handbook, alone $1.50 


NEW! The Bird-dog ,Zraining Collar NEW! 
“TRAINO” A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shooting 
dog expert, writes: 

Since using this collar last season I would not be 
without them for any amount as I consider them the 
most humane training collar possible to make. I get 
better results with less work with them than any other 
collar I ever used. (Signed) Grapy W. SMITH. 

The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training Collar ever known, 

Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, ete. A 
leader and check collar inone. By MAIL POSTPAID, $2.50, 


R 
EAN LBV ak 





other Sportsmen 
on-Hudson, New York 





Cotton Tail and Jack Rabbits 


for restocking and coursing, any quantity at any 
time; also will now take orders for fall delivery 
for all native varieties of wild ducks and geese; 
can also supply Opossum, Badger, Raccoon, Prairie 
Dogs, Bear, Puma, etc. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


K. C. BECK & CO., Hutchinson, Kansas 
World's Most Famous Fighting Fowls 


The utmost in game fighting fowls, 
, +. Sag Guards, Cuban Muffs, 
Warhorses, Hennies and 
Beautiful iarines. Have measured 
steel with the best in all the world. 
Can furnish cocks in any weight, any 
pony Supreme fighters that are as 
ame as death. Select young trios now 
at $12 and $15 a trio. 
Send for my Free English only 
ALFRED F. GRAHAM, Cameron, W.C.,U.S.A. 


TWINBROOK GAME F ARM 


Trained Decoys pose Callers for Sportsmen. 
Pheasants rr Wild Turkeys for Game Pre- 
serves. Fifty species of pheasants, Ducks, 
Geese, Pea-fowl, Cranes and Swan for the 
Estate and Park. 


Satis facti id safe i re id. 
0. W. HOLTON, Owner, Bor 134, “Middletown, N.J 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest, 
and best fighting of all pit 
games. and the most beautiful 
of all fowls. Send for catalog. 
Eges iy per setting. Young 
trios to 12 months old, 
$14. 00. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street, Concord, North Carolina 


Decoys Callers Pure Bred 





























Wild Mallard, $5.00 pair; $8.50 trio. (All 
Trained Ducks 1924 priced.) English Callers, 
$10.00 pair; $17.50 trio. Black Mallard, $12.00 
air. Blackie Mallard, 


$10.00 ‘2 Goose Book- 
et, 25c. Duck Book, 25c. ea Fowls, Swan, 
Crane, Snow-Geese, Ross, White, Speckled, Blue, 
and other breeds of Ducks and Coot, etc. 
Write your wants. Trained Wild 


BREMAN CO., : : DANVILLE, | ILLINOIS 


[= 









Photo 
Brown Bros 





Ring Neck Pheasants 
Wild Mallard Ducks 
Mammoth Bronze Turkeys 


There’s no better sport than pheas- 
ant and duck shooting and no 
more attractive addition to a 
country estate than a well stocked 


game preserve. Breeding these 
brilliant plumaged birds is as 
profitable as it is interesting. 
They provide good shooting and 
there’s always a ready market for 
eggs and “breeders.” 

Raising turkeys is interesting and 
profitable. Their meat is delicious. 
We're booking orders now for eggs 
for early spring hatching, from 
the best stock only. Safe delivery 
guaranteed or adjustment made at 
full price. Terms: 20% with order; 
balance ten days before shipment. 
Ring Neck Pheasant Eggs 
delivered in April or May, 1926 
at $25.00 per hundred. June 
delivery $18.00 per hundred. 
Wild Mallard Duck Eggs de- 
livered in March and April, 1926 
for $25.00 per hundred. May 
delivery $20.00 per hundred. 
Mammoth Bronze Turkey 
Eggs, Spring delivery, 50c. each. 
Why not place an order today? 


MONTCALM GAME FARM 


Charles Kirby, Manager 
R. F. D. No. 3, Phoenixville, Pa. 























SQUAB BOOK FREE 
eee ook FREE 





co. 


B04 H St., Metrose High., Mass. 





newly-moun «two point Alaska wood- 
land Caribou eas ead. Ber vee palms. Main shafts 
fifty-one inches long and massive. 

For Sale. Two newly mounted Alaska Moose Heads. 
Fifty-eight and fifty-six inches spread of horns, Mas- 
sive, perfect, symmetrical, 

For Sale: Large near record Alaska (Dalli) White 
Sheep Heads. Elk Heads. Deer Heads. All mounted 
by the best American Museum methods of Taxidermy. 

EDWIN DIXON, Fasormee 
Unionville, ~ - Ontario 











MOUNTAIN LION 


AFRICAN LION 
Wanted { AFRICA TIGER 


Grve description and price 


FORBUSH FUEL & ICE COMPANY 
Pueblo, 
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KenncliDepe 


Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 











meni 












































Sees acstsssbtaee ag 


Frecp anp STREAM readers are made up of real 


sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs and hounds. List your kennels in these 


columns and take advantage of this productive market. 


Advertising rates in this Department $12.00 per inch per month—with the largest net paid A. B. C. 


circulation of any sportsman’s magazine published in America—100,000 guaranteed. This department is conducted for the purpose of exchanging information 


on dogs and dog breeding. 


Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


- an 
cays DOG DISEASES. 
ow to put in condition, kill 
fleas, oui, | nym é&- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 1/50 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 
Dept. 4 








Bound Brook, New Jersey 








“The Dog You 
Can Trust’”’ 

Collies of all ages 
at reasonable 
prices. A few 
choice puppies, 
some of them 
house-trained. 


Torreya Kennels 


Miss Genevieve 
Torrey, owner (for 
six years Secretary 
Collie Club of 


America). 














Ridge Road 
MT. KISCO,N.Y. % 7 
BORZO! or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 
For elegant companions 
Hunting and Bench Shows 
ARKANSAS 


VALLEY KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 
Cimarron Kansas 
Catalogue Ten Cents 


Position Wanted 


Single young man desires permanent position as 
manager of ye shooting preserve or hunt- 
ing club. horough knowledge of hunting and 
handling hunting dogs. Passed two Federal game 
warden examinations. Also experienced in farm- 
ifg and livestock breeding. Highest reference as 
to character and integrity. Reasonable salary ex- 











pected. Address: 
E. R.A. Box 476 Florence, S. C. 
Russian 
Wolfhounds 
| The Aristocrat of Aristocrats | 


Ranch Raised Puppies. 
Excellent Blood- Lines. On 
approval. Prices reason- 
able. 





GEO. E. HINEMAN 
Dighton, Kansas 











Questions for advice or information will be answered when stamped addressed envelope is enclosed. 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


BEAGLES AND BEAGLING 


T is a remarkable fact that the very 
origin of the name “beagle” seems to 
be quite unknown. I have on various 
occasions tried to get at the exact 
derivation, but have completely failed. Of 
the two dictionaries in my possession one 
gives “a small hound formerly used for 
hunting hares”; the other, and the more re- 
cent, Chambers’s Etymological Dictionary, 
a quite new edition (1924) says, “a small 
hound, chiefly used in hunting hares, ety- 
mology unknown.” Personally I have no 
doubt that the true derivation of the word 
“beagle” is very simple; that it lies in the 
Celtic “beag” or “beg,” which signifies 
“small,” and that beagle, therefore, means 
a little hound. The French “bigle’” is ob- 
viously borrowed from the English, writes 
H. A. Bryden in the London Field. 
Beagles have been familiar to the hunt- 
ing world for hundreds of years. As far 
back as the reign of Edward I (1272-1307) 
there is a mention of this hound in the 
book of accounts kept by Ralph de Sand- 
wich, Constable of the Tower, during the 
confinement of John de Baliol, when pris- 
oner in the White Tower. Baliol’s house- 


hold was large and included three squires, 
a chaplain, tailor, two chamberlains, hunts- 
men, pages, two grooms of chamber, but- 
ler, barbers, clerk of the chapel, laundress 


and pantiler. Also a “stall of horses and 
a pack of dogs.” Baliol, as claimant to the 
Crown of Scotland, was a prisoner of im- 
portance and obviously was treated with 
great consideration. The expense of this 
establishment was fixed by Edward’s coun- 
cil at seventeen shillings ($4.25) a day, 
which can probably be multiplied fifteen 
times in English money, representing about 
$64. After a time one esquire, one hunts- 
man, one page, one barber, two grey- 
hounds, ten beagles and one horse were 
sent away, reducing the cost by 60 cents a 
day. Baliol, we may suppose, from these 
facts, was occasionally allowed out on 
parole and had a day with his hounds now 
and again, probably on the Essex side of 
the Thames. He remained in the Tower 
189 days, and was then handed over to the 
Papal Nuncio, John de Pontessera, Bishop 
of Winchester, on the condition that he 
should reside abroad. 


Beagles have, of course, varied in size at 
different periods and in different places enor- 
mously. Queen Elizabeth is said to have pos- 
sessed a strain so minute that she could bestow 
one of them in her glove (gauntlet). And in 
Georgian times a Col. Hardy had a pack of ten 
or twelve couples so small that they were always 
carried to and from the hunting field in a pair 
of panniers slung across a horse. The late 
Marquis of Linlithgow cultivated a pack of ten 
rabbit beagles, which, small though they were, 
yielded amusing sport. Major Otto Paget, a 
great authority and master of beagles, prefers 





“THE MERRY BEAGLERS” 


The Rev, Philip Honeywood and his hounds; 1840. 


A colored engraving after this picture may be 


seen in the library at the American Kennel Club, 221 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
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for hunting on foot with his own pack, 12% in. 
hounds, with which he has killed thirteen-and-a 
half brace of hares in 50 hunting days. But, 
the average Master of Beagles prefers a bigger 
hound than this, and in these days, when fields 
are more numerous than they used to be, I think 
a pack of from 14 in. to 15 in. is more desirable. 
With such a pack, a huntsman who understands 
his business and has a good stamp of beagles 
ought to bring to hand from 20 to 25 brace in a 
season. 

The well-known Kerry bene, of which the 
famous Scarteen “Black and Tans” are the most 
notable example, are, of course, and have always 
been, much bigger hounds than this, reaching an 
average standard of 23 in., the height of a fair- 
sized fox hound. 

This pack, which have been in the Ryan family, 
County Limerick, for nearly 200 years, came 
originally from France, and were probably sent 
or brought over by a Jacobite ancestor of this 
sporting family. Major Aubrey Wallis for years 
kept a pack of Kerry beagles, hunting hare with 
them at first in Ireland. Afterwards he increased 





From the Painting by G. Muss-Arnolt 
A LOVELY COUPLE 


The beagles Melody and Gladstone. 
Batjer, Meadowlark Beagles, Stelton, N. J 


Owner: 


Louis 


their numbers, greatly improved the hounds by 
judicious selection, and hunted fox with them, 
when he took over the Four Burrow country in 
North Cornwall. From there he migrated to the 
Woodland Pytchley country, where, with these 
same hounds, he hunted fox with good success 
for a number of seasons. I had the pleasure of 
seeing these hounds at that time. They also ran 
to about 23 in. in height, were all, or nearly all, 
black and tan in color, and were an extraordi- 
narily well-shaped, level and good-looking lot. 
Than these Kerry beagles I never saw more 
active hounds, and to see them fly a gate or a 
fence was a revelation. 

Somerville, author of “The Chase,” who for 
many years hunted fox, hare and otter with a 
pack of his own, knew all about beagles, of 
course. He writes thus of tlem: 


To thy downs, 
Pale aaa where the well-breathed beagle 


speed, 
a featen the lagging multitude behind. 


with euntebions thy green inspiring 


These Gloucestershire beagles, which were cer- 
tainly known in Shakespeare’s time (for the poet 
speaks lovingly of sport on “Cotsall,” as he 
spells it), were, I believe, a bigger type of hound 
than those now principally used for foot hunting. 
They were, in fact, pone & ridden to—Somerville 
and his friends rode to fox and hare, and hunted 
on foot only with otter—and probably were 
hounds of from 18 in. to 20 in.—more of the 
height of the harrier of the present day. 

For more than 30 years I have been well ac- 
quainted with the large colored print of a pack 
of beagles and three followers, of which I am 
able to furnish a reproduction from a_photo- 
graph. The fine, manly-looking Englishmen are, 
in the coloured original, clad in short green 
velveteen jackets, white duck trousers and tall 
hats. The beagles are obviously of good stamp 
and the surrounding country looks inviting. Who, 
I often wondered, were reams ot hee “oy sports- 
men and whose were the be Not until I 
came across a friend in Norwie 1 Be years ago 
(Mr. J. B. Tooke-Hales, of The Close) was I 
able to find a solution to this mystery of the 
hunting field. Mr. Hales, most happily, not only 

d the print hanging in his smoking room, but 
knew the whole history of the picture. 
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Champion Bero 
of Elmview 


“Strong Heart’ Police Dogs 


Character—plus Appearance 


Champion Bero, Grand Champion Komet von Hoheluft and 
other noted dogs at stud. Pups for sale at reasonable prices, 


“You can pay more, but you can't get a better dog” 


UN BEAM FARM 
RONG HEART KENNELS 
EASTON TURNPIKE, NEW BRUNSWICK, N. J. 














olice Dog TrainingSchool 

Home of the Doberman Pinscher 
We can furnish any type of Doberman, trained 
or untrained. Grown stock and puppies from prize 
winners always for sale. rite us your wants. 
Training all police dogs should at least be taught 
a general obedience course which takes two 
months. Full police training course takes four 
months. We only employ professional trainers 
from Germany’s best schools. Send your lice 
dogs where they are trained as they should be 
trained, making them real dogs—dogs to be proud 
of. Information gladly furnished. 


REYEM KENNELS 


428-33rd Street Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


October 5, 1925. 
Field & Stream, 


loyd: 

I know you will be interested to hear that I received 
Fo age on we between 25 and replies to the one-inch 

For Sale’ display ad of an English Setter Bitch that 
you put in your October issue for me. These replies 
came from nine different states, as follows: Connecticut, 
Massachusetts, New Hampshire Vener. New York, 
New Jersey, Florida, Missser!’ and Virginia, and I 
could have sold ber several times over. 

As your October issue has only been out about a 
week, I expect I shall have a lot more inquiries to 
answer later on, but the fact that I have received so 
many in such a short space of time from men who 
want a broken shooting dog, shows that the demand for 
broken dogs at this season of the year continues to be 
Very great, while at ~ — time it demonstrates that 

‘Field & Stream” is roper medium el 
to reach the potential *anyer. Yours ~*~ 

w. 








POLICE DOGS 


Sturdy Northern stock 

sired by a brother of 

“Strongheart” with 

over thirty Champions 

in pedigree. 

VAN DEN NORDEN KENNELS 
Ashland, Wiseonsin 








hapro VON DER yore 
POLIZE! AKC83 4026 SZ 























FIT-RID-O 


is guaranteed to kill running fits or money re- 
funded. Hundreds of bottles sold and no refund 
made yet, that’s enough said. Price, $2.25 per 
bottle. Order by mail. 


W. F. STRAYHORN, Breas 
701 Chapel Hill St. RHAM, N. C. 


NEWFOUNDLANDS! 


Combine loyalty, intelligence and beauty. 
Make real pals for either grownups or children. 
All grown stock registered. 


Also Breeder of Collies 








oe oe a a a 
PREMIER DOG MART 2%sr“tauirreD 
BEST EQUIPPED 
WE CARRY IN STOCK: 
Airedales Chow Chows Griffons i 
Bostons Dachshunds Newfoundlands > oa 
Cairns Dalmatians Sheep Dogs Shepherds 
Scottish Doberman Pinschers Pomeranians (Police Dogs) 
Sealyham Toy Spaniels Pekingese Spaniels 
Trish . Fox Terriers Poodles Cockers 
Yorkshire Smooth Wire Pugs Springers 
Bull Terriers Great Danes Samoyedes Giant St. Bernards 
a — English Greyhounds Setters Russian Wolfhounds 
u Og: 
1238 Second Avenue 
Dogs Shipped Anywhere 2, saci Street, New Yorks City 7#lebhone, Rhinelander 2585 


Complete Game Laws of every 
State and Canada mailed Free 
on request. Mighty handy for 
ready reference. 


1925 7 
1926 
GAME 


LAWS pe ETAL ONAL 
FREE ax 180 






WEST PLAINS, MO. 














Rowcliffe Kennels 
Breeders of 
Hunting and 
Show Cockers 
offer the following: 
Egypt—proven 
black brood bitch 
—registered— | 
weighs 25 pounds 

—a natural hunter—2 years—$100. 00. 

Litter black and white puppies, all males— 
whelped April 6th—$60.00 each. 

Litter reds—whelped April 20th—males $60.00 
—Females $50.00. 

ROWCLIFFE KENNELS, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 








S. J. GREER Plentywood, Mont. 
Lou Holliday’s Super-Airedales 
( Original Lionheart Strain) 








The big. husky kind, famous 
all over this continent for brains, 
courage and use! Also 
winning at prominent shows. No 
wholesale breeding; each mating 
carefully studied. Descriptive sales 
list and literature free. 


LOU HOLLIDAY 


VICTOR, MONTANA 
Reference: Freeman Lloyd 


THE WORLD'S LARGEST DOG KENNELS 


has for | Sale Oorang Airedales trained as watch-dog: 





children’s playmates,  -y 
rotrtovers and stock-drivers. Also Big Game Hounds, 
Foxhounds, Coonhounds ob y- Rabbit Hounds. All dogs 


individually schooled and trained by our famous canine 
specialists and shipped on trial. Delivery and satisfac 
= guaranteed. Trained dogs $50.00 to $150.00 each 
horoughbred puppies $15.00 to $25.00 each. 
Large Illustrated Catalog Ten Cents 


OORANG KENNELS’ Box3 _ La Rue, Ohio 





Canis Apparss: «-SABITO” NEW YORK, Codes: \ eerza» Uston, Lieens 


TOBIAS & COMPANY 


42 BROADWA NEW YORK 
cusTOM mouse — 





Without ine trouble = eetenaios of dogs, we 
clear and forward all as to owners. 
Eighty percent arrivin New York are 
cleared by us. ROUTE YO YOUR SHIPMENTS. 
SPRATTS PATENT LTD. LONDON — LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND 

















The most unique and 
seca ae rie be 
ideal house pets companions. 











Try this Guaranteed 
New Remedy for— 
Mange, Eczema, etc. 


You sportsmen and 
dog-lovers* cnow hov/ 
important it is to have 
your dog always feeling 
and looking his best. His 
appearance and his ‘‘pep’’ are 
largely ae mdent upon the con- 
dition of his coat. When he 
scratches more than usual, look 
well for skin irritations or erup- 
tions and—apply Mange- y 
eze, the wonderful new 
discovery that is revolu- 
tionizing treatment for 
the skin troubles of do-  ¥/ 
mestic animals, % 


Mange-eze is a pure, un- 
adulterated, mineral solution, con- 
taining 8 healing oxides. It is 
soothing, stops pain and is non- 
It gets at the root of the disease 
and soon eliminates it entirely. Mengecus 
relieves irritations caused by ticks. _" fleas 
and other external parasites. It wil‘ also 
cure the cracked skin caused by spreading 
feet in freezing weather. Mange-eze is 
odorless and non-poisonous — it actually 
helps a dog internally—‘“let him lick it.” 
Mange-eze is a proven success 
— ly saved many 
valuable dogs and cats where 
everything else has failed. 
isfactory results n. ed or 
ded. Order a bot- 


1-Qt. Trial -— $1 


USE THE COUPON! 
SEND NO MONEY— 


f Ci 
plete treatment G gal.) $2.50. Deal. 
ers — Mange-eze is @ ood quick 
seller—write for proposition. 
SUNLAND LABORATORIES, inc. 
905 WEST SEVENTH STREET 
LOS ANGELES 2 

















n= | 
Sunland Laboratories, Inc. 
905 W. Seventh St., Los Angeles. 

Send collect (or enclosed find payment) for 
trial size of Mange-eze, with the understanding 
that money will be refunded if not satisfactory. 
Name 
Address 

i 

















Field and Stream—November, 1925 


OLD PAINTING DESCRIBED 


THE original painting, dated about 1840, repre- 
sents the Master of the little pack, the Rev. 
Philip Honeywood, of Mark’s Hall and Bradwell, 
Essex, who is the central figure. The figure on 
the left of the picture is that of his brother-in- 
law, Mr. Charles Phelips, of Briggins Hall, 
Herts. On the right is Tom Pitts, the huntsman, 
servant to Mr. Honeywood, who an uncle of 
my informant remembered waiting on his master 
at table as well as hunting hounds in the field. 
The meet is in the neighborhood of Briggins Hall, 
and a small field, two figures of which are evi- 
dently in the Hunt uniform, are in the back- 
ground. This is really an excellent hunting 
picture, valuable from an historical point of view 
as displaying the type of foot beagle of that 
period, now 85 years since, and the costume of 
the hunters. They must have been hardy and 
determined sportsmen indeed to hunt on foot in 
such a kit—tall hats, high Gladstonian collars, 
huge neckerchiefs or “stocks,” velveteen coats 
and long white trousers. Notwithstanding these 
handicaps the Rex. Philip Honeywood and his 
huntsman showed excellent sport and killed a 
fair number of hares. The equipment of the 
modern beagler is much more sensible, except 
that, speaking from long personal experience, I 
do not find the white hunting stock, still worn by 
huntsmen and whippers-in, suitable for foot hunt- 
ing, although I admit that it is smart-looking. I 
think a soft collar and a white silk sailor knot 
much more comfortable. 

The number of packs of beagles hunting in 
Britain at the present time is, one is sorry to 
find, considerably less than before the War. In 
the season of 1913-14 there were 67 packs hunt- 
ing in England and Wales, five in Scotland and 
one in Ireland, while seven packs of basset 
hounds were also in the field. The Field Hound 
List for 1924-25 shows 55 packs for England and 
Wales, three for Scotland and one for Northern 
Ireland. From this total must, however,’ be de- 
ducted from the English list four packs of 
Basset hounds and one pack of beagles, that of 
the Ist Batt. Royal Irish Rifles, kennelled at 
Riel, Cologne, and hunting in Germany. This 
pack was, and I hope still is, mastered by Lieut. 
E. V. Burke-Murphy, M.C., and whipped-in to 
by Lieut. A. E. Crouch. It is refreshing to find 
this sporting pack of twelve couples thus intro- 
ducing one of the finest and healthiest of British 
field ‘sports to the eyes of German youth. One 
hopes that the examples may kindle a little hunt- 
ing enthusiasm over there. This comparison 
shows a heavy falling away _in the number of 
beagles operating since the War. The reason, 
of course, is chiefly lack of funds, especially 
among that great class of country gentlemen 
which, under recent legislation, has been hit the 
hardest of all. 


EXPERIENCE WITH 59 PACKS 


Than beagling there is, I think—and I speak 
from an experience of hunting with 59 packs 
of hounds, including sixteen of beagles and three 
of Basset hounds—no finer or healthier sport 
to be found during the winter months. It keeps 
one fit and hardy, and is a splendid tonic in 
these days of slackness and the ever-present 
automobile. As an education in the art of hunt- 
ing hounds and watching the whole process of 
the chase, from find to kill, there is nothing to 
equal it. Many of our finest Masters and hunts- 
men were first entered to beagles, among them 
the great Hugo Meynell, Col. Anstruther Thom- 
son, and the elder Squire Thomas Drake, of the 
Bicester. 

And what an object-lesson is the sprightly 
beagle itself, even to a pack of foxhounds! The 
little hounds are never idle, all are triers. See 
them at a check, how every nose is down and 
every beagle doing its very utmost to unravel the 
puzzle which the cunning hare has set before its 
pursuers. Long may the merry beagle endure in 


British fields! And may the number of packs 
hunting attain in another year or two the ex- 
cellent proportions of the season of 1913-14! 


SPRINGER SPANIEL TOPICS 


Dont forget the second annual field trials 
of the English Springer Spaniel it Trial 
Association to be held on Fisher’s Island, , ae 
on October 29, 30 and 31. Fisher’s dessa is 
easily reached by, ferry boat from New Lon- 


don, Conn. * D. R. Dedman of Forsyth, 
Montana, has purchased imported Sundried of 
Ware. She is declared to be a high class 


field trial bitch, and was held at $600 by the 
Avandale Kennels. Sundried is by the bi 
F. T. winner Foel Poncho, and out of Wool- 
pit Susie. * * * The noted and English springer 
bitch Happy Thought of are won her fifth 


challenge certificate, in the names of Dr. and 
Mrs. A. C. Gifford of Oshkosh, Wis., at the 
recent show held at Brighton, England. Happy 


Thought is about due to arrive in this country 
and the Winnebago Kennels. She is said to 
be a good-working spaniel. The Giffords pur- 
chased this bitch from A. McNab Cassels of 





A SERVICEABLE BRACE 
The English Springer spaniels Larry Ho and Polly 


Ann. Owner: H. E. Cleveland, St. Paul, Minn. 
Coatbridge, Scotland. * * * There was a 
lull in the springer market during the hot 


months of July, August and part of Septem- 
er. Then the demand again commenced, with 
an enormous call for trained dogs and bitches. 
“I wish I had 50 broken springers to sell 
now,” wrote a correspondent on September 10. 
“IT ‘could dispose of all of them in a few 
days.” * It must not be forgotten that 


all. springers hunt and the great majority of 
them will immediately retrieve shot waterfowl 
from water. All that is required is to re- 


strain the spaniel from hunting on land more 
than 30 yards away from the gun. Therefore, 
he should be taught to drop to hand, wing 
and shot. A training collar and _ well-soaked 
sash line or whipcord, will soon correct a way- 
ward dog, and make him amenable to his 
master’s wishes. * * * George R. Preston, the 
advertised judge of springers at the New 
York State Fair at Syracuse, N. Y., and at 
the Canadian National Exhibition at Toronto, 
has long been a fancier of spaniels—especially 





TWO FAMOUS POINTER 


DOGS 


They live in print and pedigrees—Fishel’s Frank and Champion Comanche Frank. 
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Are YOU Getting Full Value for Your Money ? 


That, after all, is the vital point for you, Mr. Dog Owner, to be interested in. When 
Quality, Acceptability and Nourishing Values are considered of importance in mak- 

@y ing the selection, the One and Only Food that will show the desired results 
sy is the old Reliable and Nationally Advertised 


PERFECTION DOG FOOD 
5 lbs. for 75 cents or 10 Ibs. for $1.25 


Direct from factory with all shipping charges prepaid to any address in the 
United States, BUT, Perfection will be slightly cheaper at your dealers. 


PERFECTION FOODS COMPANY 


Department 9 











PRICES FROM DISTRIBUTING POINTS 
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Your pointers or setters to train. 
W I have the game and I am well 

‘experienced in the business. 1 
also have some nice bird dogs for sale that do fine 
field work, and if you want rabbit hounds I’ve got 
the goods—the kind that runs a rabbit until he’s 
killed. These dogs were raised here in the country 
and can stand the work. I will send to you on 
trial and you can judge for yourself. 


. K. KENNELS, MARYDEL, MD. 
40 Rabbit Hounds 
R SALE 











FE) ClarionCo., Mayport,Penna. 











Attention Sportsmen 


Now is the time to buy that dog for this season’s 
hunting, We are offering some exceptional bargains 
in pups and trained dogs, with the best of breed- 
a guarantee to please or your money re- 
Get in touch with us before you buy, as 
we can save you some money. 

Pointers and Setters 


BEECHWOOD KENNELS 
Lewisport, Kentucky 











AT 8TUD 


Muscles Shoals’ 


ajor 

Field trial and 
bench show win- 
ner and only liv- 
ing brother to the 
double Champion 
MUSCLES 
SHOALS’ JAKE. 
White and _ liver. 





New England Shooting Dog 


Steady to shot and wing, 
Thoroughly experienced woodcock, 
Black, white and tan. 





Tacnuie 
Finished 


English Setter five years old. 


backs and retrieves. 
partridge, pheasant and quail. 
Excellent type. Female. 
Three English Setters, 1 year and 3 —_ old, now 
one season’s experience. males and 
Excellent type from New England Shooting 
Dogs. Price $125. 

All dogs eligible to registration. 


JUNEDALE KENNELS 638 Beacon St.; Boston, Mass. 


O. F. FIELDS 


Middleton, Tenn. 
Offers for Sale High Class Pointers and Setters 
Guaranteed to please any one wanting a shooting 
dog. Also a few combination hounds, coon, 
possum and skunk. List sent on request. 
Also a few dogs that run coons only. All dogs 
shipped C. O. D. ten days’ trial. 


Pine Croft Kennels 
Pointer and Setter Puppies and proven stock 
of World’s best breeding. 10,000 acres 
private preserve. Quail shooting in season. 

We Specialize on 
Gentlemen’s Shooting Dogs 
J. G. CHANDLER, Prop., Barber, N. C. 


Gordon Setters—Inglehurst Kennels 


Quality puppies from carefully selected matings of 
best field-broken, imported and American specimens. 
At stud, Imported Champions Inglehurst Joker 
and Inglehurst Gieb. 
Kennels: memes: Road, Dunellen, N. J. 
fail Address 


C.T.Inglee,155 Masbate St., Brooklyn,N.Y. 

















4 VERMEX 


is the master remedy 


for fleas, lice, nits, ants, 
eczema and mange, be- 
cause of its positive action. 
It is harmless to even the smallest puppy’s 
eyes or stomach. It is stainless, non- 
greasy, non-bleaching, needs no rinsing. 


VERMEX is sold in highly ow ee solution: 
1 pt. can $2.70; 2 pt. can 4% pt. can 
$8.35; postpaid in U. 8. A. For ‘iberal trial can, 
postpaid. 2 —_ $1.00 in stamps or money order. 





eed Company of America 
Woolworth Bldg., New York, N. Y. 


Agents and retailers wanted throughout the U. 8S. A. 


LLEWELLIN PUPPIES 


Best blood obtainable. Cobb’s Hall, Ct. Whitestone, 
Ceasar, Prince Rodney breeding. Ready for ship- 
ment. Thirty-five dollars, either sex. Worth double. 
Have also beautiful year-old bitch, white ticked 
body, black-and-white head, tan trimmings. Ready 
to go afield. Champion Riley Frush, Whitestone 
breeding. Seventy-five dollars. 
All Eligible to A.K.C. and F.D.S.B. Better Wire 


LOYD McCOY Roseville, Ohio 








FO 
SALE 





English Setter Puppies 
te 


Cb. Cole’ ‘8 Blue Prince 38) 
English Setter ‘Senaten ~ Ch. ‘Cole’ 8 “Blue Prince IL 


and cut of best brood matrons are for sale. These 
will make real bird dogs. Priced at 
$50 and up. 

C. DeLaney Martin, 1609 Madison Rd., Cincinnat!, 0, 








Splendid Setter Puppies 


Whether you want them for playmates, pals— 

or partners in the greatest sport in the world, 

the hunting of game birds—we have the best 

there are on earth—the only kind you want. 
Ask us about them, 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 


Bo* 143 Edgewood, Iowa 











Llewellins Bred in the Purple 


Sire: LAD RODNEY, is most stylish Llewellin 
living. Dam: WHITESTONE’S VIC MON 
NEY, granddaughter of Count Whitestone end 
omoney, a pecdes dor par excellence, pro- 
duced real BIRD dogs. helped May 15th. Fe- 
ae. $60. THEIR SREEDING IS WORLD’S 


WALTER D. MOORE, Attorney, Globe, Arizona 


FOR SALE 
4 Thoroughly Broken Setters 


Close Working, Staunch and Obedient. Come 
on for trial. E.N. Atherton, Bird and Dog 
Trainers. Setters—Pointers—Springers. 


Ponce’s Landing, Long Island, Portland, Me. 





FOR SALE 


Two choice litters of Springer Spaniel Puppies. 
One litter by Chadakoin Boy by Standby of Sed- 
kirk and out of Lake Pleasant Belle by Ch. 
Winnebago Whirlwind. The other litter by Chada- 
koin Springbok by Ch. Springbok of Ware and 
out of Lake Pleasant Queen by Chadakoin Boy. 
Puppies ready for delivery. Dogs and bitches 
liver and white. Prices $65 and $75. 


Dr. E. S. PICKUP, R. D. No. 1, Union City, Pa. 


Shooting Dogs 


Let me send you one of my broken dogs for your 
quail hunt. Have two Setters and three Pointers 
broken all ways. I developed them and I know 

they are right. Choice $250.00. Will gladly tell 
you all about them. Have one unregistered dog 
good as above, except no papers; $125.00 gets him. 


J. J. HALE, West Plains, Mo. 








100% Llewellin Setters 


2 lightly marked, registered, proven brood bitches 
less than 2 years old $50 each. Sires Lad Rod- 
ney and Mohawk’s Sandy. 

3 litters puppies (all farm raised) either sex $25 
each, all papers to register. 6 generation, 
Llewellin certified igrees on all these may 
be obtained from American Field Pub. Co. No 
photos at these prices. 


J. H. SULLIVAN, 205 Se. Lincoln Street, Creston, lowa 


ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES—Two Litters 


Sired by Kirtoman (F.D.S.B., C.K.C., A.K.G.) head of 
private shooting kennel, perfect type “and field ability. 
Dams picked from 21 animals for matrons, Lila May Fly 
—+select daughter of Count May Fly—and Eugene’s Mary 
Mokawk are equal to sire as field animals. All field 
Po Pups private oa Tare 


for der dogs forces 
WHELPED MAY 16 AND MAY 1 18 ND NOW 
POINTING QUAIL, Rare opportunity for exceptional 
purchase, FHARNEY, guarantee. $25 to $60. 
Cc ES FHARN ent : fabaeen, Maryland 





trial bred_ for 





POINTERS 


PUPPIES FOR SALE 


Cash Box Kennels is now offering for sale 
Pointer Puppies, out of Steady Cash by 
Triple International Ch. Stylish Touchstone, 


one of the greatest sires of the day. 


This litter was whelped August 19,1925. They are 
big, healthy puppies, nicely marked and as birdy as 
Each pup is guaranteed to please 
Price, either sex, 


they make them. 
Ti or ae money refunde 









ra gl International 
CH. STYLISH TOUCHSTONE 





100 each 
Pointer, CASHHERE CASH BOX KENNELS PURE 

STUD FEE $30 W. H. HAND, Proprietor CHESAPEAKE PUPPIES 
Return service given} EAST HAMPTON, LONGISLAND FOR SALE 























Imported ENGLISH SPRINGERS! 





HORSFORD GALLANT at Stad 


We have some nice puppies from field 
trial and bench-winning stock which are 
now ready for delivery. We will hold 
same for any purchaser until Christmas, 
if desired. 

If any puppy we sell does not live to be 
a year old another one is given in its place 
without cost. 

We also offer at 


mature stock, together with a few b 
already bred. 


CLARION KENNELS 
25 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 


We guarantee ev dog we sell to be 100% as 
sapemuentel oP money refunded. 


SPORTING SPANIELS 
SPRINGERS COCKERS 


We have at 
this time some 
very fine Springer 
puppies, and bred 
and open bitches. 
To clear before 
cold weather we 
Hare making a 
special induce- 
ment for the | 

t 


reasonable prices more 
matrons 








= touch by br 
- ,— pew = the largest breed- 
int. Ch, Horsford Harbour ers a Springers 
in the United States. Our stock is of the best in the world. 

Our great Champion sires are at the service of your 
good matron, and they are producing large litters of 
quality pups. Write for terms and stud card. 

We will have no Cocker puppies from our fleld trained 
Cockers until about December first, but to be sure and 
get one you better reserve now. All colors. 

The great Black Cocker, BONNY-Moor PRINCE, Im- 
ported from England, he was the winner of 60 


prizes and is a trained shooting dog, is now at the 
service of Cocker matrons. Fee $25.00. 

Winnebago Kennels, Reg., Box F, 153 Oshkosh, Wis. 
Dr. and Mrs. A. C. Gitford Owners 








} 





Beechgrove Springers for Sale | 





Bang of Avendale 
This draft will be the last offered for sale before 


next spring and they must all go. One litter by 
Bang of Avendale and one litter by Beechgrove 
Trouncer, 4 and 5 months of age, healthy and 
quality guaranteed. Prices will be absolutely 
right as they must be disposed of. Send your 
requirements. 


T. E. BARBER Grand Forks, N. D, 


SPRINGER DISPERSAL SALE 


Canuck of Avandale, imported stud Field Trial 
winner two years old. Three yearling matrons. 
$150 to $200 each. Beautifully marked puppies. 
Either sex. Best blood lines obtainable. $35 each. 


F. I. ACHESON, M. D. 
3628 Fifth Street San Diego, California 


tt: For Sale | 


Young Springers ready to go to work, well 
bred, partly trained, very beautiful. Also 
two very fine puppies, females. Brand of 
Avandale, Stud Fee reduced to $50.00 in 
order to get more prodigy on market. 


DR. G. H. BORDNER, 




















York, Penna. t 
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AT STUD THE SPRINGER SPANIEL 
INT. CH. JAMBOK OF WARE 





Sire: Springbok of Ware. Dam: Starden’s Belle. 
A proven sire of large, healthy litters. 

Although a young dog, his get are winning in 
England and America today, both on the bench 
and in the field. 

Some choice puppies available, sired by Jambok. 

Circular on Request 


H. J. EDMONDS :: BROKAW, WIS. 











CARBON TETRACHLORIDE “C.P.” 
for WORMS 


NO PURGATIVE—NO pAgenen 
NO SICK PUPPIE 

Tested by U. 8S. Dept. of ae and 

found 100 per cent effective against hook and 

round worms. Cures “‘Running-Fits’” and 

“‘Sore-Mouth.”” Guaranteed to remove worms 

Correct dose 


following any other remedy. 
sealed in non-breakable capsules 
Assorted for dogs and puppies; 16 doses $1.00. 


CHLORIDE “Cc, 44 oe. McNEILL, MISS. 
x 
Prescribed by Field and Stream. 





A BARGAIN 


Springer Spaniel Puppies by the Int. C1. Jambok 
of Ware, also by the Ch. Horsford Hazard. 
| Liver and white, whelped July 11th and July 20th. 
Prices from $30 to $50, if taken at once. 


N. B. HOOPER, Box 13, Castine, Me. 


WESTCOAST KENNELS ¢Ree.) 


The oldest and largest breeders of Springers on 
the Coast offer very attractive litters by Trip, Int. 
Ch. Boghurst Rover and Ch. Galloper (an imported 
son of Dual Ch. Horsford Hetman). $50, $60, $75. 
All matrons heavily shot over. 
Imported F. T. dog at stud. 
For Particulars Address DR. H. E. SHOOT 
812 Selling Bldg Portland, Oregon 


Seven Very Choice Pups | 











nae 
| is concerned. 


| acteristics 


Clumbers of which breed, he has owned sev- 
eral of the best seen in America and else- 
where. Mr. Preston now resides at Ormonde, 
Casenovia, N. Y., and has an English Country 
seat. This is Blickling Hall, Aylsham, Nor- 
folk, where his kennels contain several 
springers. Previous to Mr. Preston’s recent re- 
turn to these United States he spent four 
years on his estate on the other side. * td 
— Stewart, Minot, N. D., writes: “Mr. 
rotter’s point in September FieLtp anp STREAM, 
regarding pointing springers, was well taken. 
The pointing spaniel is absolutely useless. The 
minute you teach a spaniel to point you have 
taken him away from his occupation. A spaniel 
is a spaniel and a pointer is a pointer—and 
so on. he sportsmen who want a dog to 
point had better buy a setter or a _ pointer 
and forget about the spaniel and his work. 
As the work of a spaniel is to push the game 
out of covert regardless of how thick it is, 
his time pointing game in covert, is wasted. 
There is no harm in a spaniel standing his 
game for a minute before springing it; but he 
must spring his game without hesitation, and 
there is no question whether he should drop 
in the centre of some thickets after the game 
has moved out. The first cross of setter and 
will produce useful dogs; after that 
they will be useless as far as spaniel work 
Crossing the springer with the 
spaniel will always retain the char- 
of the spaniel; and they will be 
workers bred for spaniel work. Too little atten- 


cocker 


| tion is being given to the breeding of springers 
today. Every bitch is a brood bitch and is 
being bred regardless whether she is worth 





| 
| 


sired by the prize-winning dog Rivington Roysterer, 
dam Minot’s Bess of Avondale, Bess sired by a | 
champion. Mr. Stewart says Rivington is one of the | 


greatest spaniels ever imported to this country, the 
fastest dog in the field he ever shot over. I will 

escribe accurately any dog in the litter and treat you 
justly. Will make a fine Christmas present. No doubt 
some champions will develop from this litter. I shall 
be glad to answer inquiries. 


JESS BUCKINGHAM, _ Bellevue, Ohio 
AT STUD 


Bench winning Son of field Trial Champion Rex of 
Avendale Stowmarke, shot black and white with liver 
markings, Fee $50.00. Otsgaragee Hetman by Horsford 
Hetman, Fee $35.00. Trained dog one year old, also 
bred matron for sale. 


Dr. W. H. FOX 











Cobleskill, N. Y. 
CH. RIDDINGS KING :t sta 


This Int. winner of over nee 
prizes on the bench, is 
fast, finished field dog. 
and white; 50 Ibs; 3 yrs. 
old. At the Spaniel Society 
show in New York last Jan- 
uary, under a spaniel judge, 
King was lst open winner 
dog and best of breed, de- 
feating the cream of springers 
in this country (dogs and 
bitches). Fee $75.00. Par- 
ticulars and names of breeders 
on request. 

€. T. PIPER, Ling | A: noe Ave. 























SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES 
FOR SALE 


Beautifully marked; all colors. Horsford Het- 
man, Little Brand and Prince of Avendale blood- 
lines. Eligible A. K. C. Right for Fall training. 
Splendid specimens. Prices on application. 


Mrs. E. B. BARGHOORN 


9306 Springfield Boulevard 
' Queens Village Long Island, N. Y. 





breeding from or not. That is, in this coun- 
try; and the results are detriments to the 
breed. The setter type and the houndy-appearing 


spaniels are getting far too numerous, and in 
a country \ where the breed is only getting a 
foothold.’ * Wherein lies a lot of com- 
mon sense. * * * E. R. Hays of Loon Lake, 
N. Y., reports successful springer-breeding 
operations, especially as regards a litter by 
Pontiac of Clarion and out of Pontiacs Lady 
May. * * * On Sept. 9 Wm. Humphrey (Eng- 
land) cabled through Frerp anp STREAM a 
challenge to Chevrier, a challenge to run 
ten springers now in the United States against 
a like number chosen by the Canadian, the 
stakes one thousand dollars a side and the 
match to be run off at the Fisher’s Island 
trials at the end of October. On Sept. 10 
Mr. Chevrier wired: “Impossible to even con- 
sider proposition. Necessary time required alone 
makes it impossible.” * * 
The springer bitch Ch. Little Coila 
returned the winner and best in 
show at the Canadian National Exhibition at 
Toronto. Coila was a champion on the other 
side and certainly one of the best of her sex 
seen here. She was purchased from John J. 
Holgate of the Avandale Kennels. * * H. 
Edmond, owner of Ch. Jambok of Ware has 
purchased the winning bitch puppy Marvelous of 
Avandale (a daughter of Ch. Springbok of 
Ware and Ch. Marvel of Avandale). Marvelous 
is in whelp to Ch. Powder Horn. * * * Capt. 
enne of Pittsburgh, Pa., on his way to a 
big game hunt in British Columbia, stopped off 
at Wi a. to see some of the local springers 
—about in all, it was said. * * * The 
springer spaniel dog L’ile Messenger Boy won 
his championship at the Brighton, England 
show, where this dog was exhibited in Mr. 
Chevrier’s name. * * * A sign of the times. 
* * * Both the winning springer dog and the 
bitch at the old_ established English fixture, 
were owned by North Americans. * The 
ducks are reported to be more than usually 
plentiful in the Northwest this season. They 
are feeding by the thousands on the Manitoba 
stubbles. So much damage have the ducks 
done to the farmers’ crops, that, as in pre- 
vious years, the Government gave permission 
to some of these farmers to shoot off num- 
bers of these ducks around Sept. 1, even 
though the season only opened on the 15th. 
* * Sportsmen should equip themselves with 
all kinds of duck dogs at this time of the year. 
Springers will be always handy both for water 
and land hunting. 


was again 





IN PRAISE OF THE COCKER 


RITING under a recent date from 

Dildawn, Castle Douglas, Scotland, 
C. A. Phillips, one of the foremost 
authorities on working and show cocker 
spaniels, favors this magazine with his 
views regarding the smallest of the 
hunting spaniels in these United States 
and Canada, where, unfortunately, the 
cocker has been kept and fostered more as 
a bench-show pet than a working dog. 
We have known Mr. Phillips for many 
years, not only as a “fancier” but as a 
distinguished hunter of large and danger- 
ous game in Africa during the nineties. 
It will be interesting to note that Mr. 
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RAG OF AVANDALE 





ported Field Trial 

inning Springer 
Spaniels. 
Fee $100 


5| Trained Dogs and 


Puppies for Sale. 
72nd and Military Ave. 
Omaha, Nebraska 











THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY CO. 
FAIRFIELD, CONN. 
Manufacturers of High-grade 


DOG FOODS 


BRANDS 
Cero-Meato Pet Dog and Puppy 
K.F hg any Biscuits 
(Wit eat) 
Special Biscuits Puppy Meal 
(30% Meat) Perfect Condition 


All-Around Biscuits 

(Broken with Meat) 
Plain Broken Biscuits (Steamed and Sealed in 

(No Meat) 2%-Lb. Sanitary Cans) 
Descriptions of these different brands of foods and sug- 
gestions for feeding are given in our booklet, ‘““HOW 
TO FEED THE DOG,” mailed to you free with samples. 
Tell us the breed of dogs you have and the number you 
feed. You will have our best service. 


Canned Meat 


Our Factory Is Open for Inspection, and 
Our Motto Is “‘THE FOOD WILL TELL” 








CHESAPEAKE BAYS 
AND SPRINGERS 


It takes good dogs to go out with the guarantee 
that they must make good or I will pay all ex- 
penses. I have a few of that kind in pups, young- 
sters and broken dogs. Remember I pay express 
both ways and refund your money if they can’t 
earn their biscuits. 


DR. A. L. BEVERLY, 


That wonderful young Imported 
Springer Horsford Handyman 


one of the best sons of Dual Ch. Horsford Het- 
man will be allowed a few approved matrons at 
a fee of $75. He is a splendid worker and a 
bench winner in England and America. Pedigree 
furnished. 


J.L. PURPLE, Prop. Arkada Kennels Columbia, Pa. 


Dayton, Iowa 





















IMPORTED 
Springer Spaniel Pups 


DUAL (Field and Bench) CHAMPION 
HORSFORD HETMAN 


M 
HORSFORD HELPMATE 


Three dogs and one bitch, whelped June 7, 1925. 
Two dogs and bitch, black and white, with tan 
markings. One dog, black and white. 


Magnificent Specimens Prices Reasonable 


EDWARD C. HOYT 
FIVE OAKS STAMFORD, CONN. 


ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS 


William Humphrey, Wallop Hall, Shrewsbury, Eng- 
land, the oldest and largest oreeder of above breed 
in the world has, at all times, for sale well-trained 
adults of finest breeding. Also Pointers, Setters and 
Retrievers at reasonable prices. Will fanciers kindly 
note that the winning Dog and Bitch, 1924 and 1925 
were either supplied by the Horsford Kennels or sired 
by Champion Horsford Hetman; also that the winners 
at the recent American Field Trials were supplied by 
this kennel. Nothing but genuine dogs sold and dis- 
patched to clients before payment. 


SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES 


From my personal shooting dogs. Sire and 
Dam béth Field Trial and Bench winners. 
A combination of Dual Ch. Horsford Het- 
man and Beechgrove Mark’em blood lines. 


STEADFAST KENNELS 
H. J. Stead, Owner GENEVA, N. Y. 


DREW FARM SPRINGERS 


Oscawana, N. Y. Phone Croton 15-R 
For SALB: Highest class, Champion pedigreed, white and 
liver-marked bitch puppies 10 months old; dogs and 
bitches 6 months and 2 months old. Price $65.00, 
$75.00 and $100.00 each. Out of imported and val- 
uable bitches of long-lineaged prize field trial and bench 
show dams. All puppies are by the celebrated CHam- 
PION HorsForD HAZARD 

Pronounced Spaniel type. Unfailing sire of large litters. 
Studfee, $50.00, All puppies eligible for A.K.C, registration. 


Sent onapproval, Personal Inspection Preferred 














Springer Puppies 
Three litters of beautiful liver-and-white 
(also black-and-white) puppies sired by 
Triple International . Boghurst Rover 
ex Imp. Ellwyn Rose, Peach of Avandale 
and Impressive of Avandale. Priced right. 


POMEROY SPRINGER KENNELS 
POMEROY, WASHINGTON 
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Has Your Dog Distemper? 








WRITE FOR OUR FREE BOOKLET A.F. 
SPOHN MEDICAL CO.GOSHEN IND USA 





English Springer Spaniels 
Imp. Horsford Invador 

At Stud Fee 850.00 

E. K. C. 58429—A. K. C. 467782. For Sale: Pups from 


$50.00 up, some ready to work this season. One litter 
of seventeen ready for delivery October Ist. 


P. H. O’BRIEN 
73 West Park St. Butte, Montana 


ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS 


Sired by Champion Boghurst Rover. Out 

of Meg of Avensis by Champion Springbok 

of Ware X. These Puppies are all strong and 

healthy and beautifully marked. 
GEO. R. FORD Jr. 

Belmont Farm PERRYSBURG, OHIO 


a - LUCKY DOG” 














Whose master owns a 


. PROTECTO 


™ The wonder Dog Kennel 
-) that turns away from the 
5 4 Scorching Sun — Blowing 
) Rain and Winter Winds. 
Made in two sizes, Write 
for circular. 


™ JAS. ELLIS CO. 
P.O. Drawer A. Brunswick, Md. 





Champion 
Flint of Avendale 


Has arrived. The Greatest English Springer dog 
the World has ever seen! The only Dual Cham- 
pion Springer Dog who won his Championship 


competing at open Field-Trials and against the 
Cream of the Springer Realm! 

He Is the Greatest Springer Spaniel! Sire Alive! 
The Sire of more Winners and Champions at 
Field-Trials and in Shows (at his age) than any 
Springer, Sire that ever lived. 


more to popularize the Springer as a breed in 
England and Scotland than any other of his variety. 
The beautiful black, white and tans, and blue-roans, 
with classical Heads sired by him are winning at 
every Show. Flint was the greatest Springer 
owned by the Duke of Hamilton and Brandon. 

The Ideal Dual-Type Springer! 
The Sportsmen of the World have clamored for a 
Dual-Type Springer that could win both at Shows 
and in Field-Trials. A Spaniel that was beautiful 
in appearance and splendid in the Field. Dual 
Ch. Flint of Avendale is the Answer to that Call! 
He is the most beautiful type of Springer yet 
evolved and a grand dog in Trials. his Super- 
Springer (the Highest-Priced Spaniel yet im- 
ported) will be allowed to serve only a limited 
number of approved Bitches at $150.00 Stud Fee. 

Trained Dogs and Bitches 
Are selling fast with us but we have many good 
ones still available at $275 to $500. Secure yours 
now and know the pleasure of hunting with a well- 
trained Avandale Springer. Buy a trained bitch 
and raise a litter next Spring from the free Stud 
Service we give with each bitch! Our Springers 
are trained for land or water work and on all 
game shot with a Scatter-Gun! Wire and we will 
express one anywhere immediately. 
Wanted, 500 Local Agents 

To help distribute our beautiful crop of 400 of the 
loveliest puppies ever seen. We have both sexes and 
every color for immediate shipment at $65 to $150 
delivered. Sired by our World-Famous Sires and 
from Champion Dams. They are bred to make Flyers, 
Write for Plan of Agency and new Oct. Ist lists. 
Your territory may still be open. 

10 Field-Trial Winning Springers 
For Sale. They can win at any Trials and are the 
finest string of Field-Trial Springers yet seen in 
America, re for yours now! Or come on up 
to Winnipeg on the Special Week-End Excursions 
and buy a Springer! 

There is no Duty on our Dogs! Send for New Lists! 
AVANDALE KENNELS (Rezg.) 
E. CHEVRIER, Prop. 

452 Main Street Winnipeg, Canada 
World’s Largest Breeders of High Class English 
Springer Spaniels 


_ FOR SALE 
Springer Spaniel Puppies 


Six males whelped Sept. 7th, 1925, out of good 
field stock and breeding is second to none. Photos 
and copy of pedigree on request. Priced reasonable. 


J. C. KIME 
1093 So. Main Street 





Akron, Ohio 


SPRINGER SPANIELS 
PUPS FOR SALE 


Best bloodlines Price Reasonable 
J. E. McSORLEY, MALONE, N. Y. 


Springer Spaniel Puppies 
P =. CAug. 13, 1925 PP 
Liver and white, Sired by Nipperbok, of 
Rollinghills, ex-Maple Grove Duchess 
(Canadian) 7 males and 4 females. 


CARL A. LANGENMAYR 
East Syracuse R. F.D. 3, New York 


Springer Spaniel Pups 
Choice litter sired by Int. Ch. Horsford 
Harbour. Dam an exceptional shooting bitch 
that is hunted daily thruout season. These 
pups will make wonderful hunters 
and should win on bench. *° 

H. H. WINSHIP 
755 Wethersfield Ave., Hartford, Conn. 
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America’s Best Pointers and Setters 


*“*‘Mr. Eugene M,”’ America’s most beautiful and highest 
bred setter, Produced 6 big winners past season, among 
them the five times 
winner MR. EUGENE 
GHOST. Breed your 
good bitch to him or buy 
one of his gets, they 
will not disappoint you. 
Booklet Free. T 
STUD, MU SCOGEE 
FRANK. Fee $50. Five 
times Field Trial Win- 
ner. BENCH WINNER. 

e produced 10 Ficld 
Trial wae opee e 





March, 1924. is 
the closest line bred to 
T Howk the —_ S FISHEL 
By Ch. Eugene M and Ch. Topsy FRAN 


No. 1. Puppies for sale from 4 to 10 months old, sired 
by the above dogs out of Field Trial Producing Bitch:s 
that will make gun and FIELD trial dogs of the highest 
type. $35.00 to $75.00. 

No. 2. POINTERS AND SETTERS, either sex, from 
1 to 3 years old. Among them Field Trial Winners. 
Handsome, perfectly marked, good retrievers, broken, All 
the way from $100.00 to $300.00. 

No. 3. Pointer Dog, 3 years old, sired by Ch. Broomhill 
Dan, best producing son, Dam Meridian Proctor, she by 
Ch. John Proctor. Beautiful dog, large size, well 
marked, a real gun and stud dog. Staunch, steady, 





backs at sight and very careful. Swell retriever. $175.00. 
No, 4. Beautiful pointer bitch, litter sister » br 
above dog, weighs 50 pounds, absolutely does it all. $150 

If you want a grouse, quail or field trial prospect ‘et 
me ship on approval and guarantee to please. Fo 
reference, DUN & BRADSTREET. 


W. E. GARLAND Crystal Springs, Miss. 


Palmerston Red Irish Setters at Stud 


Champion Paimerston Connemara Grand 
A broken field dog. Winner of 145 first prizes and 74 
Championshi» points. Fee $50. | 
International Champion Tyrone Larry 
Not only sire of bench, but field dogs as well, Fee $50. 
Champion Lord Palmerston 
A — class field dog. Fee $35. 
Puss es and Young Stock for Sale 
ddress all communications to 
DR, J. D. DeRONDE, 48 East 89th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Kennels: Spring Valley, New York 


THE QUALITY KIND 


IRISH SETTERS 


Well-developed male puppies, eight to ten months ola, 

ready for the field. Dark red, birdy fellows, by th 

well-known sires Smada Byrd’s King. Imported Donnie 

Rhu, Valley View Jiggs and Chief Redmont, $100 

each. A dollar’s worth of dog for every dollar. Dem 

all good field dogs. Papers to register with A. K. C, 
REDMO 


NT KENNELS 
1319 Belleview Ave. 


IRISH SETTER PUPPIES, 


From splendid field-broken parents, 
sired by imported 
CHAMPION SENSATION DEMPSEY, 


out of winning imported bitches 


Also at Stud | 
ERNEST D. LEVERING, “Malvern” Buxton, Ma. 


IRISH SETTER PUPS) 


30 to select from. 6 months old. Best of breed- 
ing, solid red, very large. 1 English setter) 
bitch, 2 years old, registered. Broke. — Price 
$175. 1 pointer 2 years old, not registered, very} 
fast, $100, not broke thoroughly. 


DR. GEORGE TRACEWELL 
314 East Vandalia Edwardsville, Ill. 


For Sale 


Two Irish Setter shooting dogs nearly two years 
old. Lad O’Grady 114042 and full litter brother. (Sire, 

















Sean of Boyne, Dam, Susanne 54347). Both were 
trained, hunted and shot over all last season. Both 
ire good hunters, in fine condition and have no bad 


habits. Splendid dispositioned, dark coated fellows 
nicely conformed. $100.00 each. 
Another Irishman, same breeding and partly broken 


at $75.00. 
DEAN HALL Wheeler, Illinois 


IRISH SETTER and POINTER PUPPIES 


From imp. ch. and winning sires and extra selected 
dams: Irish setters sired by the imp. winner Donnie 
Rho. Dam by int. ch. Bran of Boyne and imp. Tip- 
perary Eamon. Bitch all solid mahogany red, with 
fine bedy type. Pointers sired by impt. int. champion 
Stylink Touchstone and the winning and producing 
bitch Franks Queen B. These are nicely marked and 











1 believe as good as money will buy or scientific breed- 
ing has produced Bargain price, $35.00 to $75.00 
for the man who is looking for the best. 


R. E. VALBERT Girard, Il. 


Woodbine Kennels 

Home of CH. TERRY OF BOYNE | 

offer for sale some choice puppies and young dogs 

sired by him from four to fifteen months. These are| 

out of my own selected matrons that are thoroughly | 

broken and excellent workers Also a four-year-old, | 
well broken,*imported bitch. and a nicely started bitch 
just two years old for sale. Will ship C. 0. D. approval 


F.R. WINGERTER Hurdland, Mo. | 
96 











Field and Stream—November, 1925 


Phillips was one of the founders and is 
still part proprietor of Our Dogs, Man- 
chester, the voluminous and _ leading 
British weekly publication devoted to the 
interests of dogs and their owners. Mr. 
Phillips writes, in part: 


What I have seen in the last issue of Fretp 
AND STREAM, re the cocker spaniel people on 
your side starting field trials for this variety has 
interested me a great deal. You know there is 
no one on this earth that loves a cocker more 
than I do. I have been breeding them for over 
half a century. So I rejoice to think that Amer- 
ica is at last about to remove the slur that has 
been put upon the merriest working gun dog that 
ever breathed by lifting him from the category of a 
“lap dog.”” The cocker’s primary claim to existence 
was to help man to find and kill game, long 
before firearms came into use. From dense covert 
he sprang game for the net, falcon, and grey- 
hound (of course, for the latter, ground game). 
Then, later, as you know, for the gun. When 
the percussion cap was invented and sportsmen 
were able to shoot flying birds, instead of stalk- 
ing them on the ground, the cocker then really 
came into his own. But things change quickly 
in this country (Britain). From his original 
team work the cocker spaniel over here has be- 
come a dog of “all work.” I was one of the 
first to urge special stakes for cockers at field 
trials, and since the early days of these the con- 


formation of the cocker has somewhat altered. 

he cocker’s size has increased to 29-30 pounds, 
after it became compulsory for him to retrieve 
at trials, in order to balance and retrieve with 
greater comfort to himself. So as to give him a 
better mouth the distance from the stop to the 
nose was lengthened, with the strength of under- 
jaw maintained. Experience had taught us that 
with the short and deep muzzle, he had to exert 
too much pressure on birds or rabbits. Naturally, 
he was bound to squeeze them. Now the cocker 
is required to stay the course of long trials, with 
pace. So weight, length of neck and height of 
leg increase had more attention paid to them. 
This has altered the type and away from the too 
cloddy cocker. If America gets keen on trials, 
she will find that in order to compete with suc- 
cess in the field, cocker breeders will also have 
to make alterations, however much they may at 
first dislike it. But it is really wonderful how 
quickly the eye gets accustomed to the change 
and accepts it, especially when the evolution 
comes gradually. Over here the old type of 
cocker is gradually becoming extinct and has no 
chance on the bench. Evidently, the writer in 
your magazine (Mrs. Moffit) sees light in more 
ways than one. She admits a dog of 28 pounds 
is more suitable for work than one of 25 pounds; 
but she evidently still hangs on to the old and 
cloddy type. She also speaks truly in saying that 
the latent, keen working qualities in a cocker only 
require bringing out. As you will remember, I 
purchased, many years ago, from America, two 
black cockers. These were Hampton Marquis 
and Hampton Guard. I put the latter to a 





Courtesy of “Fifty Leaders of British Sport” 


THE SPORT OF HAWKING 
The Hon. Gerald Lascelles, author of “Falconry,” his peregrine and Springer Spaniel dog. 
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home-bred bitch and “first shot” bred Ch. Riv- 
ington Rogue, which became the sire of several 
field trial winners. I still have the strain and 
have crossed it with my F. T. Champion Riv- 
ington Dazzle. You will no doubt remember in 
the eighties when all our cockers were black, and, 
in the early nineties, when Robinson, Price and 
myself started to breed parti-colored ones. At 
shows we were always first through the gate. 
Nevertheless, this did not discourage us. We 
stuck it out ‘and have our reward today in seeing 
the colored ones at the top of the tree. I have 
always worked my cockers but found, as you 
state, the colored ones more easy to see in covert. 
My great hope is to live to see cockers in 
America as greatly used for the gun as they are 
with us. Good luck to them! 


COCKER SPANIEL FIELD TRIALS 


The Hunting Cocker Spaniel Club of America 
is working to bring the cocker back to his right- 
ful place as a hunting dog of real ability and 
convenient size. The first field trials ever held 
in America for American or Canadian-bred 
cocker spaniels will be run Sunday, December 6, 
over the estate of Dr. A. R. Moffit at Pough- 
keepsie, N. Y. The cover is ideal and the game 
will be plentiful. Horace J. Lytle, E. Tauskey 
and A. Clinton Wilmerding have been invited to 
judge. Entries close November 25, with the 
secretary. For more particulars regarding the 
Hunting Cocker Spaniel Club or information 
about the field trials write to the secretary of 
the club, Harry H. Kingston, Jr., 155 Main 
Street, West, Rochester, N. Y,. 


AMONG THE GUN DOGS 
By John B. Thompson (Ozark Ripley) 
BUYING A REAL BIRD DOG 


NNUALLY in fall the same old thing 
is in order, and that is most obviously 
the army of American sportsmen looking 
for a real bird dog, when they ought to 
have been active in their quest many 
months before, not only to give them an 





opportunity to make a good selection, but 
also to become acquainted personally with 
their new dog before they take him in the 
field on game. Our advice invariably is tu 
get busy long before the shooting season is 
on, when you can buy a dog conscientiously 


COCKER SPANIEL AND WOODCOCK 


Here is a representation of the old “cocking”’ 


or woodcock spaniel of about 80 years ago. 


The 


European ‘cock is larger than the American bird. 





The Double Champion 


MUSCLE SHOALS JAKE 


Most sensational Field 
Trial Dog of all Times, 
The third great orange 
and white champion in 
his direct line and al- 
ready a sire of many 
winners in the hottest 
company. 

“Jake” has never been 
excelled in finding and 
handling birds, and the 
boldest and ‘strongest 
going’’ dog of all times. 
Send for stud booklet. 
Fee $100.00 Cash. 


JAMES C. FOSTER, Jr. 
1906 W. T. Waggoner Bld’g, Fort Worth, Texas 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


BERRY, KY., Dept. P. 
offer for sale: Setters and oe Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opos- 
sum Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds. Shipped for trial. Catalogue 
ten cents. Stanley Blake, Manager, also keeper 
of Blue Grass Stud Book. 


BIG GAME DOGS 


Cat, Coon, and Cougar Hounds 


BEAR DOGS 
Cold Trailers and Tree Barkers 
WESTERN RAISED 
Fully trained dogs and well started 
young hounds FOR SALE 











tres Dogs 521 13th Novihy Seonle, Wash. 
Thoroughly Broken Beagle Hounds 


Guaranteed good hunters and 
not gun-shy. Also young dogs 
ready to start, and puppies. 


WILLIAM F. KEEHN 
WEST CHESTER PENNSYLVANIA 


40 BEAGLE PUPS 


Sire a son of Millitts Imp. Harvester Sire a 
grand hunter and dams of pups can’t be beat for 
breeding or in the field. 

5 nice bitches 2 to 4 years old all raised pups 
this season. Reed’s Post Boy by Somerset Watch- 
man out of Somerset Anxious—here is a good 
bargain. Look up-‘my record. 

GEO. F. REED 
Crystal Lake, Beagle Kennels, Barton, Vermont 


WORKING COCKER SPANIEL 
Ch. Rekcoc Lady. FOR SALE 


Black and white parti-colored. 2 years old, is 
exceptionally good bitch with the gun and very 
keen hunter. Same blood lines as International 
Champion Lucknow Lottery. Price $200. Puppies 


for Sale. 
O’DELL KENNELS 
390 Church Ave. Winnipeg, Canada 


SPORTSMEN WILL NOTE 
FOR SALE 
A BE SPANIEL WITH THE GUN. 
onlee, black; 30 pounds weight; 2 years; a leggy 
cocker; absolutely ‘type of the Spaniel head; enormous bone. 
Beautiful retriever, land or water; tireless worker. 














From a bench show dog fancier’s view, this dog is 
light in the color of his eyes. 

All papers available from the C. K. C. and A. K,. C. 
A cocker that is simply a gun dog. Price $250. 


THOMAS MURRAY, Centennial Street, Winnipeg, Canada 


Banrock Boarding Kennels 
Board your dogs for the winter where they 
will be well cared for in heated kennels 
and special runs. 

A few broken shooting dogs for sale. 
HENRY BERTRAM, Fairfield, Conn. 
Phone, 147-13 
If You Are Not Reading 


Hounds and Hunting 


you are behind the times 
in beagle matters. Hunting 












stories, training, ing, 
health and disease articles. 
The shows and trials reviewed. 


Copy20c. The year, $1.50 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING 
Desk S.F., Decatur, Ill. 
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Polk Miller’s famous 
dog book on diseases of 
dogs. Instructions on 
feeding, care and breed- 


ing with symptom chart. 
Also Senator Vest’s celebrated “Tribute 


to a Dog.” Write for free copy, 48 
pages. Our free advice service will an- 
swer any question about your dog’s 
health free. Write fully. 


SERGEANT’S DOG MEDICINES 


POLK MILLER DRUG CO. 
1206 East Main St. Richmond, Va. 











POLICE DOGS! PRICES SMASHED! 
CLOSING OUT! EVERYTHING GOES! 
$35 to $50 takes puppies that formerly sold 
for $100 and $150. $75 and $100 takes 
puppies that formerly sold for $200 to $300. 
All are sired by one of the Grand Champions 
of Germany, Harras z d Juch P-H., half 
brother of Strongheart. The mothers of 
these puppies are also for sale in whelp to 
Harras. Bitches that ordinarily sell for 
$500, while: they last for $250 in whelp. 
All bitches were imported by us and have 
made show records in Germany, partially or 
fully trained, best of breeding. In writing, 
if you want our profusely illustrated book- 
let showing police dogs in action, then en- 
close 25ce. Send for free price list of pup- 
pies and bitches in this price reducing 
bargain sale. Harras at stud, fee $50. 
CARNAGEY POLICE DOGS, 460 Hays Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 




















POLICE DOGS 


We have some wonderful specimens of 
male police pups, also three bred brood 
bitches. Imp. Bes Wolf v. Finnonstrop 
at stud. Fee $50.00. 


Golden Gleam Kennels, Stratford, lowa 


POLICE DOGS 


BORIS, No. 426087 (Strongheart strain). Excep- 
tional animal. Splendid disposition. Dark wolf 
gray, nearly black, Nineteen months old, 28 inches 
high, weight 85 pounds. Send for photograph. 
Price, $200.00. 

Also female pup, Lady Louise V, No. 485875, 
sired by Boris, three months old, well marked. 
Price, $50.00. 


C. E. HOILES, Jr., Greenville, Illinois 


BIRD DOGS 


Registered shooting dogs, brood bitches 
and puppies of exceptional quality 
and breeding. Write us your wants. 


DARRACOTT & COCKERHAM 
Ab A » Mi rf 4 pi 









































Labrador Retrievers 
The Dog for Upland Birds or Water Fowl 


If you want the greatest combination of strength, 

beauty, nose and brainwork you ever had, let your 

next retriever be a Labrador. 

Importing and Breeding the Labrador Retriever 
Exclusively 

The DAKOTA KENNELS, 204 Equity Bldg. 

Box 924, Fargo, North Dakota 


MILLERS A-I Biscui 


“BATTLE CREEK HE 
FOOD FOR DOG 


Soid Everywhere 
















* Try Millers once and you'll always use them. Ask your 
dealer. If he cannot supply you, send 10 cents for trial 
package of each of our products. Mention dealer's name. 
BATTLE CREEK DOG FOOD CO. 

Dept. 430 


Battle Creek, Mich 


MAKE ‘Bia MONEY -We: Supply 
ee 
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on approval, try it out thoroughly, and 
learn whether it is in condition to stand 
chances for picking from culls only are 
the hard gruelling that daily work on game 
necessitates. If you wait too long your 
mighty good, for high-class broken dogs 
move mighty fast, and in these days peo- 
ple are very eager to pay the high prices 
which must be asked for them, if a dealer 
cares to break even for his work and care. 

If you see ridiculous bargains in broken 
dogs advertised, steer clear of them, just 
as an honest, capable trainer or dealer will 
steer clear of the man looking for bar- 
gains. In all dog deals the old adage, 
“You cannot get anything for nothing” can 
be aptly applied. Only by the merest acci- 
dent are you going to get a well-bred 
pointer, setter or springer, thoroughly ex- 
perienced on game, for fifty or seventy- 
five dollars. What you will get for that 
amount of money will be just what that 
sum represents in dogdom and nothing 
more. You will have to go double the 
above sums at the very least before you 
will even procure a look in at a canine 
really worth considering. And yet daily 
prospective buyers are writing to dog 
dealers, informing them politely that they 
are very willing to pay for a paragon of 
bird efficiency and breeding about one-fifth 
of what it costs for a man to raise, train 
and experience a dog on either quails, pin- 
nated or ruffed grouse. 

If you are seeking cut prices in class 
dogs, don’t expect to get a glimpse of them 
until after the shooting season; and even 
then for the genuine article you will, with 
rare exceptions, come near to paying a 
top price before the animal is delivered by 
the expressman at your door. It is unrea- 
sonable to expect a reliable dealer, or any 
other in fact, to permit you to have a dog 
on trial during the hunting season. Too 
many sportsmen have abused the privilege. 


N O matter how high were the performing quali- 
ties of the animal that was sent them on 
ten days’ approval, after keeping him the full time 
they returned him under some pretext, simply 
because, after their sport was completed, they 
lost zest for owning a dog until the following 
year. Paying the price he was worth, they 
decided it was too much trouble to keep a dog 
until the shooting period rolled around again; 


then salved their conscience by paying the ex- 
pressage one way, though perhaps they had ruined 
the dog to the extent that the owner would have 





to spend many days in curing the faults which 
were encouraged through indifferent or inexperi- 
enced handling. 

There are lots of important things to consider 
when buying a real bird dog; the man you are 
dealing with and yourself, as well. If you are 
not capable of judging a bird dog leave the 
entire matter to some friend who knows and is 
so sincere that he cannot help giving a fair 
decision. Strange as it may seem there are 
more men who need to be taught training than 
there are sporting dogs. Dodge cheap dogs, and 
any dog without breeding, as you would a tax 
collector without credentials. No matter the 
ability of a dog in the field if he has no breeding 
you will find him a very difficult thing to get rid 
of at any price when mg time comes that you are 
ferced to part with 

It costs a aeraaas « a hundred dollars to buy 
a young pointer or setter and raise it—often a 
heap more. Then along comes the costs of train- 
ing. It matters not whether the individual who 
owns the dog trained it himself or had it done 
by a professional the cost was incurred just the 
same. 


ND now looms before us that very elastic 

word used by so many in dog transactions— 
whether professional dealers or private individuals 
are selling a dog—‘experienced.” An _ experi- 
enced dog is one that must have had almost 
daily shooting over him under varying conditions 
at least one full season. If he has been shot 
over only once a week, or every ten days, and 
especially over the same grounds, he is not ex- 
perienced, no matter how much his owner insists 
upon it. 

Last fall I shot over a friend’s dog, which he 
had purchased with the full confidence that it was 
a thoroughly experienced and trained pointer. It 
was a handsome looking, upstanding, rugged 
individual. His new owner was elated with his 
purchase after he had been with it several times 
in the field. Yet that so-called trained and 
broken dog continually false pointed, especially 
as he became the slightest fatigued. His range 
was pitifully modest and unwise. An old tortoise 
could have beaten him over a forty-acre field, 
and then dene just as much unnecessary zig-zag- 
ging and — as he did. That dog was not a 
real hunter. t was the owner who did the 
hunting and showed that dog continually where 
to hunt. 

There are thousands of false pointing dogs that 
are peddled annually to the public as broken dogs 
with experience and great field ability. Rather 
a queer slant, too, obtains in this. The sellers 
believe they have class dogs, and the public 
seldom thinks of asking when writing their 
transactions, whether the prospect is guilty of 
the crime of occasionally or often false pointing. 
Indifference to what is the art of a real bird 
dog has let false pointing crop out too much in 
shooting dogs and occasionally among some so- 
called field trial champions. No dog is a high 
class individual that false points. It is the 
result of poor early training, and momentarily 
or continually poor scenting ability. People 
often make the woeful excuse for a false point 
by declaring the animal has either an oversensi- 
tive nose, or is using a method of his own to en- 
courage his master to continue hunting. Every 
time a dog false points he is committing a 


STYLE AND BREEDING 


The pointer dog Swannanoa Cash (Carolina Frank-Steady Cash). 
Eltinge F. Warner. 


Breeder: 


Owner: Francis A. Gudger. 
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rievous error, whether it is caused by a rabbit 
orm, stink bird or anything but a game bird. 
n experienced dog that cannot: distinguish im- 
mediately between these is guilty of a fault, and 
no excuses ought ever be made to smooth it over. 


ANY times you see dogs offered for sale 
that are purported to be well broken ex- 
cept that they are a little unsteady to shot, 
and with a little more work they will be 
very staunch. Rest assured if the seller could 


not correct this fault while in his hands, how- 
ever capable you are as a trainer, you are 
going to have trouble correcting it. An_ un- 


steady dog is like a gunshy dog; he is either 
gunshy or unsteady to a degree that leaves 
no half way demarcations between the acts. 
He is not thoroughly trained; for if he was in 
good hands these faults would have been cor- 
recte Of course these dogs are usually of- 
fered “at a cut price and tempt the uninitiated 
into parting with their money. 


\ HEN a dog arrives for trial get acquainted 
with him. Keep him. several days until 
at least he knows you and is responsive to you 
as a master. This is very necessary. Some 
dogs make themselves at home with the new 


1925 


fifteen shooting dogs during his life time, and 
believes all of them are wonders, as he lavishes 
much time on them, and cannot see any faults 


because they have hever been put down in 
friendly competition on a shooting trip with 
others. You never know what is lacking in 


a dog until he is used with another. Lots will 
you miss in performance if a dog does not at 
some time compete with another. The reason 
of this is that you are the mirror of every- 
thing, and the reflection only of the good quali- 
ties of your possessions are seen in it. Men 
really never know how to judge correctly high 
class field qualities until they have had ex- 
perience with several hundred dogs. When they 
have used that many or trained them they are 
more critical of their own dogs than those of 
their friends. Continually keep in mind that 
buying a dog on the say-so of a one-dog man 
most times is a very dangerous way of getting 
dog-buying experience. 


BEFORE trying out a prospective purchase 
give yourself a personal analysis and ask 
yourself if you can depend upon your judgment. 
If you have owned dogs for years you will 
be well aware of your likes and dislikes. What 
may suit one person may not suit you. There- 





IN THE TURNIP FIELD 
The English setter of a century ago, as portrayed by the celebrated painter, P. Reinagle, R.A. 


master the very day they arrive, while others, 
though they may be wonderful field er- 
formers, are very slow in adapting themselves 
to their new environments. There are num- 
bers of great dogs that never do, and never 
will perform in other hands than their first 
owners. Always remember that while you may 
have the money to buy any dog, with lots it 
is impossible to buy their love and it remains 
with their first master to the point of their 
never working satisfactorily for ou. The 
greatest pointer I ever saw, whether among 
private shooting dogs or field "trial dogs, a do oF 
that could go wide and at terrific speed al 
day every day, a dog that never false pointed 
and was tremendously bird wise, when let go 
into other hands—and they were capable ones 
—absolutely refused, though all kinds of pains 
were lavished on him, to work under his new 
owners and their environments. 


Very few think about having instructions 
concerning the words of command coming 
with the purchased dog. Don’t ever overlook 


If you use others or have not the same 
whistle blasts it is just gibberish for 
There are individuals, 


this. 
code of 
a time to the newcomer. 
however, which changes of masters, localities, 
homes or anything else never affect, but they 
are not always greater ones than arrivals that 
are shy and a bit slow at conforming them- 
selves to changes. The first dog invariably has 
praise uttered in his behalf; the second, unless 
accorded time, condemnation. 


NU MBERS of men fail to get good dogs be- 
+‘ cause they buy them from friends. What 

is generally known as the one-dog man is the 
chap that ought be given the gobye. He works 
his friends, who are not adept in canine mat- 
ters, into buying what he declares is a crack 
shooting dog. The distressing point of it is 
that actually he is sincere and imagines he 
is doing a great favor in parting with it at a 
certain figure. The one-dog man invariably is 
the fellow who has never owned over ten or 


fore incorporate your ideas about dogs in your 
letters relating to dog transactions, and espe- 
cially the character of the shooting country 
you are to hunt over, and exactly what your 
ideas are concerning range and speed. What 
is speed to one man is very slow to another 
and what is meant by wide range to one man, 
may be different to another. An Easterner may 
call for a wide ranging dog and send to the 
South for one and when he sees a wide ranger 
that considers a hundred-acre field as*a mere 
toy or kennel restriction, he will immediately 
decide that he has been swindled and has more 
of a race horse than a bird dog, though this 
rangy going fellow may be ever so staunch and 
a wonder as a bird finder. 








HUNTERS—NOTICE! 


Don’t wait until season Rush is on to order your hound. Order early 
be: My hounds pee raised and frained by experienced 


and get . 

hunters in the best game of the Southw. 

High-class Cooners, four and five years of age 516.90 and $100.00 

onep- High- class Combination Coon. Skunk-Opossum -oC $50. 4 
Good average Coon- Sak nk Ovogeua- ounds, each 

Hien. -class Fox. Hounds, iabore Fg ‘ox 4 © nds, 

00 each. Champion’ oe I Hounds, nga, 629.00 ls Young. well- 

Coon Hounds, $20.00 Coon-Hoi und P Fase. $10.00 each. 


If not satisfactory 
Tisterexeos 


Fort Senith, Arkansas 


Ten days’ trial. 
change or refund money. 


HENRY FORT 


honey eth back, eat — make an ex- 





COONHOUNDS and 


COMBINATION HUNTERS 


COON, OPOSSUM, SKUNK, 
SQUIRREL and RABBITS. 
Sent on Trial 


WALTER MULLINS, Covington, Tennessee 





Help Your Dog 


to be a happy, cheerful 
companion. a nay 


at every Drug Store an 
Pet shop, GLOVER’S IMPERIAL DOG 
MEDICINES foreveryd 


affection and 

our book, sent FREE, will tell you many 

things you should know about your dog. 
Write, address Dept. DL3 

H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc.,119 FifthAve.,N. Y. 


GLOVERS 


IMPERIAL MEDICINES 








Working Setters and Pointers For Sale 


No, 30—Llewellin setter dog. Three years old. Sire 
Indiana Mohawk, Dam Indiana Lass Momoney. Hand- 
some, beautifully marked, nice-sized dog. A cracker- 
jack quail dog, a swell retriever. A dog that will 
please the most exacting, $350. 
No. 31—Brace three year old setter dogs. Sired by 
Indiana Mohawk; dam’ Bt. Count Whitestone: beauties, 
nicely marked, good size, elegant shooting dogs, nice 
retrievers, $200 eac! 
No. 32—Llewellin Setter Bitch, three years old. Sister 
to No. 30. All white, black ears, weight about 50 
pounds; crackerjack brood and shooting bitch; just 
bred to that famous Llewellin setter, COUNT MORING. 
She is a crackerjack, boys, and a fine retriever, $300. 
No. 33—BRACH POINTER DOGS, three years old. 
Two full seasons ~ _— nicely bred; nice retrievers. 


Just as good as man owns, $250 each. 
No. 34—Pointer Doz and Bitch. Not related. Three 
pf = yo as is possible, mighty 


cach, $300 the pair.” 
No. $5—-Brace oP eweltin Bitches, one just bred to 
Llewellin dog, three years old; mighty good shooting 
dogs, real bargains, $150 each 

Thirty others, from one to three years, all with pro- 
fessional handlers. a “what you want, as each dog 
is described separa 

HERMAN SOMMERVILLE, Hattiesburg, Miss. 


Pedigreed Old-Fashioned Virginia Fox Hounds 


From the Famous Pack of Mr. Joseph B. Thomas 


REAL HOUNDS FOR FOXES AND WOLVES 
Black and Tan and Red in Color. Best Nose, Tongue, 
Drive and Stamina of any Hounds in the world—These 
Hounds Hunt, Kill and Eat Their Foxes. 


Unexcelled Conformation. Best of Feet and Legs 
Broken Dogs or Bitches, $75 to $150 
Address; Owner, 132 Wik 19th St., New York 


The ith the Nose 
He Fin ae Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from _regis- 
tered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained d 
FREE with every puppy my book, “TRAINI ING 
THE IRISH WATER SPANIEL.” I also give 
SERVICE. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 


Champion 
Chesapeake Hunter and Stud 


Dog broken on ducks and pheasants, from boat or 
blind. Car broke, and used to children. Guar- 
anteed worker, is proven sire of real puppies. 
Registered. Champions both sides. 

For Sale by 
BERT B. BEVERIDGE - - Sioux Falls 


CHESAPEAKE BAY RETREIVER PUPPIES 


World’s Greatest Natural Retreivers 
Two litters be ge eer ang: 38 6th ~< 20th. 
grass, tan and golden brown hipped C.O.D. 
subject to inspection. Males “$50 Females $35 
All papers. 

At Stud—Rogue’s Rip Van Winkle 
Dead-grass, true to type and potent. Fee $40. 
ROGUE VALLEY CHESAPEAKE KENNELS 

Medford, Oregon 
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"A Friend andPlaymate 











WHITE COLLIE 
PUPS 


the most beautiful specimens 
Dog World can offer. 
guards, loyal com- 
; useful and intelli- 
Illustrated 









COMRADE FARM KENNELS 
Galion, Ohio 
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FOXES F'OR SALE 

We are now booking orders for 1925 Silver Fox 
pups registered in Canadian National Live Stock 
Records. Our foxes are direct descendants of the 
old original pure strains of Prince Edward Island 
Silver Black Foxes. 

Our prices are right, and the quality is excellent. 

Place your order early this year, and obtain some 
of the Magnificent Foxes we annually ship to cus- 
tomers in various parts of Canada and the United 
States. 

Over two-thirds of our business annually is re 
peat orders from old customers. We feel you, too, 
will be satisfied and make money with the foxes 
you will purchase from us. 

Send for our illustrated booklet, which 
will be mailed free to your address. 


“* The Old Reliable’’ B. GRAHAM ROGERS | 


Summerside, Prince Edward Island, Canada 
Cc. R. Rogers 


George A. Callbeck B. Graham Rogers | 
| 


| BIG PROFITS | 


} in Raising Silver Black Foxes. 
Buy « pair of pupe from our 
advanced registry stock and 
make big money. We have 
ene pair in our ranch that is 
four years old, that has had 
20 pupe and made their 
owners thousands of doliars 
Write for prices and terms. 
} We can ranch them for you. 
* You can pay more but 





you cannot buy better."’ 
cee seg sagen 
Cass Lake Minn. 





Sheffield SILVER Foxes 


Won every Prize Cup but one at 1921 National Fox show, 
The Sweepstake Prize Winner, “Sheffield Scout,” 98 
points, is the highest scoring fox in the world. 
World’s Sweepstake champion 1922, and 
numerous First Prizes 1921, 1922 and 1923. 
Raising silver foxes is a clean, safe, perma- 
rent and profitable business, capable of 
rapid development. Your success will de- 
pend largely upon the strain of foxes you 
select to start. Investigate carefully be- 
fore you buy. 


Pups and Proved Breeders from regis- 

tered Prize Winning Stock for Sale. Send 

or FREE booklet explaining 

how beginners can get a start 
in this profitable business. 





Also 









Please fill out this form for information 


W. H. LEARNED, 
Boz 7, 


I am interested in 
CD Silver Foxes 
(C) Blue Foxes 
C I expect to build my ranch this year. 
(CD I will consider buying foxes if you will ranch them for me. 


See’y Sheffield Silver Black For Co., 
Northampton, Mass. 


Name 











Address 
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CHATS ABOUT FOXES 
By Frederick Haverford 


INNAEUS (1707-1778) classed the 

fox with the dog and the wolf, and 

called the animal Cavis vulpes but 

modern naturalists differ with the 
Swedish botanist and naturalist and still 
declare there is no real evidence to prove 
that the fox and the dog, or the fox and 
the wolf will breed, or bring forth young 
from any union or cross that might take 
place. On the other hand, wolves and 
jackals when mated with dogs, breed, the 
domestic female dog not disdaining the 
attention of the wild animals. The fox, 
by present-day naturalists, is regarded as 
the type of a separate genus, and should 
then be known as Vulpes alopex or Vulpes 
vulpes. 


exes are distinguished from dogs by 
their lighter build, and there are few 
aware of the small weight that a fox— 


wild or otherwise, will draw. The ordi- 
nary European red fox known to followers 
of the chase, only scales about 13-14 
pounds; hence, it is argued that only a 
fox terrier dog of 16 pounds or a fox 
terrier bitch of 14 pounds, or, indeed, any 
other terrier of a heavier weight, is fit to 
go to a fox in its earth. In this way 
the old and standardized rule was arrived 
at, and the fox terriers from 16 to 14 
pounds, considered correct weight for 
terriers—fox terriers, to be able to go 
easily to ground. 


NCIDENTALLY it can be mentioned 
that the fox does not generally make 
his own burrow. Rather does he take 





A trio of Silver Fox pups, bred by the Genesee Silver Fox Farms. 


advantage of the excavated home of a 
badger, or in European or Australian 
countries where rabbits make enormous 
burrows or buries, the fox makes use of 
these abodes, and lives happily within the 
same earth, but not in the same chamber 
of the clean-habited badger. Frequently, 
in Europe foxes and badgers are dug out 
of the same underground tunnels, the 
badger provided for themselves a sort of 
sleeping chamber with side benches on 
which they rest. This retreat is called the 
sett, just as the old and high backed 
“settle” is a common piece of furniture, 
placed near the fire, in the older farm 
houses in Wales. 


AALLING on tto interview Howard 
Rathbone at one of the greatest of 
the finished-fur establishments on Fifth 
Avenue, New York, it was to see a splen- 


se ew 
M RES 

- 

“2 a 
nerd ee 


Secor s 


did collection of fox skins. Some there 
are who designate such as “pelts”; but it 
is generally understood that such an 
appellation only applies to the skins of 
more or less amphibious animals such as 
the otter. However, Mr. Rathbone 
pointed out the lock of stiff hairs, that is 
to be found on the top of the tails of all 
foxes, so he said. These stiff hairs are 
about three inches from the butt of the 
caudal appendage and my interesting in- 
formant remarked that it was his belief, 
that these stiff hairs were caused by the 
habit of foxes coiling themselves up for 
rest, and burying their noses in the fur of 
that part of the brush. When we come 
to think of it, the bristles in our own 
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Sor you! 


Raising Windswept Quality Silver Foxes appeals to folks 
with real ambition and a love of outdoor life. It offers the 
opportunity to build up a handsome income free from the 
deadly routine of rigid office hours, the dullness of stuffy 
factories or the daily grind of desk work. 


Fine furs are inbigdemand. Increasing population and 
decreasing source of natural supply assure a shortage for 
the next twenty-five to fifty years. There is always a ready 
market for good pelts—the sort that comes from 


Windswept 
Silver al 


Thomas G. Alvord, Jr., started out twelve years ago 
to build up the greatest Silver Fox ranch in America. To- 
day he is the recognized leader of one of the livest indus- 
tries in the world. 

Windswept Silver Foxes are scientifically selected, fed, 
mated, and cared for with the single object of producing 
strong, virile, healthy animals with fine pelts. 

The experience of this trained organization is at the dis- 
posal of every Windswept customer. It assures him the 
world's best Silver Foxes to start with. It offers him con- 
tinued counsel and information that help to get the best 
possible results and highest profits from his own foxes. 

We have four plans by which you can get started and 
enjoy the profits produced by Windswept Quality Silver 
Foxes. At least one of them is sure to fit your present 
needs and circumstances. Write today for our new circular. 


a oe , fai, P 
oe (Windswept (/ Farts 


3802 Windswept Bidg. Henderson, Jefferson County, N. Y- 


gag Windswept Silvers The Aristocrats of | the Tox World XX 










One of the valuable Windswept 
Silver Foxes on our big ranch at 
Henderson. 





*‘Ouality—not quantity | 
—is what counts in 
raising Silver Foxes” 


That is the report of govern- 
ment investigators as published 
in Bulletin No. 1151 of the U.S. 
Department of Agriculture. Poor 
pelts may not bring enough to 
pay for feeding and care. Pelts 
that come up to Windswept 
standards always find a quick 
market at good profits. Getting 
started right is all-important, 
and the surest way to get started 
right is to get Windswept Quality 
as the foundation of your success, 
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INTERNATIONAL 
FOXES AND FURS 


Incorporated 
Appraisers and Buyers of Silver Fox Furs 
Breeders of the World’s Best-Known and 
Purest Strains 
OULTON, DALTON, TUPLIN and Others 


Ranches at Fenton, Michigan, and 
Charlottetown, P. E. I., Canada 


Our Stock is very large. It has been 
very carefully selected with a view to the 
breeding of the highest class foxes, large 
in size and bearing a profusion of fur of 
the most valuable color and staple. 

Our Breeding Stock compares favorably 
with that of any other fox-breeding es- 
tablishment in the world. 

Our foxes have pedigrees reaching back 
to some of the earlier of these animals kept 
in captivity. 

This season (1925) we will have a lim- 
ited number of the very finest foxes to be 
obtained anywhere for sale. 

Fur values count to-day—and the Foxes 
we produce are noted for their Fur Value. 

To the inexperienced new beginner—we 
offer breeding stock, bred by men who 
know true Fur Values, and sold under a 
guarantee that will insure their foundation 
stock being of a grade that will to a very 
great extent be the important factors of 
their success. 

The men who compose this organization 
are a guarantee as to reliability. 


Write for Information and Prices 


International Foxes and Furs, Inc. 
OWOSSO, MICH. 
New York Office: 370 Seventh Avenue 


W. CHESTER S. McLURE, President. 
GEORGE B. HERZIG, Vice-President. 
JAMES B. LEWIS, Vice-President and Gen’l Mgr. 








STARDUST 
FOXES 


High Scoring and 
Prize Winning Silvers Exclusively 
D. B. ARMSTRONG 
WATERTOWN NEW YORK 
Send for Booklet 


Silver Black Foxes 


Dearborn Strain 


Line Bred and Mated 
through Selected Char- 
acteristics for Quality 
and Quantity. Prize 
winning blood for sale. 

















Dearborn Fur Farm, Sacketts Harbor, N. Y. 

Just write your name and address below and send this 
advertisement by mail, you will receive free of cost an 
interesting book telling you about silver fox raising and 
our service to the fur farmer. 
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nostrils are stiff and hard. The fox’s tail 
is his muff or “fur cap” to protect him 
against the severest of elements; indeed 
the Arctic wolf is not so well provided, 
the wolf’s tail being short in comparison 
with that of the fox, but still bushy. 


"THE. foxes of which there are many kinds, are 
distinguished, according to scientists, from 
dogs, wolves and jackals, by the circumstance 
that in skull the (postorbital) projection imme- 
diately behind the socket for the eye has its upper 
surface concave, with a raised ridge in front, 
in place of a regular convex. Another character 
is the absence of a hollow chamber, or sinus, 
within the frontal bone of the forehead. Foxes 
as before remarked, are likewise distinguished 
by their slighter build, longer and bushy tail, 
which exceeds half the length of body, and shorter 
limbs. Then again the ears are larger in pro- 
portion to the head, the pupil of the eye ellip- 
tical and vertical when in a strong light, and the 
female has six pairs of teats, in place of the 
three or five pairs found in dogs. The muzzle 
is sharper. From the North American grey 
foxes, constituting the genus Wrocyon, the true 
foxes are distinguished by the crest of erectile 
long hairs along the middle line of the upper 
surface of the tail, and also a projection (sub- 
angular process) to the postero-inferior of the 
lower jaw. With the exception of certain South 
American species, we read that foxes differ from 
wolves and jackals in that they do not associate 
in packs, but go about in pairs or are solitary. 


THE. Arctic fox (Vlagopus), is a very distinct 
species characterized by the hairy soles of his 
feet, the short blunt ears, the long bushy tail, 
and the great length of fur in the winter. The 
upper parts in summer are usually brownish and 
the under parts white, but in winter the whole 
coat, in this phase of the species, turns white. 
In a second phase of the species, the color which 
often displays a slaty hue (whence the name of 
blue fox), remains more or less the same through- 
out the year, the winter coat ee - however, 
recognizable by the great length of fur. Many 
at least of the “‘blue fox” skins of the fur trade 
are white skins dyed. Some 2000 blue fox 
skins were sent to the land or market from 
Alaska about 30 years ago. There have always 
been enormous numbers of foxes in Alaska. 
Arctic foxes feed largely on seabirds and lem- 
ings, laying up hidden stores of the last named 
rodents for winter use. 

incredible num- 


THE Arctic fox existed in 
bers 


in the frozen regions of the North 
and in the islands of the frozen ocean. Early 
in the last century Steller gave an ample 


and interesting description of these Arctic —_ 
During his unfortunate abode on Behring’ 

Island he had too many opportunities of stu b 
ing the nature of these animals which, he said, 
far exceeded the common fox in impudence, 
cunning and roguery. The narrative of the 
innumerable tricks played on the party might 
vie with Albertus Julius’s history of the Apes on 
the Island of Saxonburg. The foxes forced 
themselves into the Steller habitations by night 
as well by day, stealing all they could carry off 
—even things that were of no use to them, as 
knives, sticks and clothes. They were so ex- 
tremely ingenious as to roll down casks of pro- 
visions and then steal out the meat with much 
skill, that at first, Steller and his men could not 
bring themselves to ascribe the theft to the foxes. 


WHILE. employed in strip a an animal of 
its skin on Behring’s Island, it often hap- 
pened that the flayers could - avoid stabbing 
two or three foxes, from their, rapacity 
tearing the flesh out of the men’s hands. 
they buried it ever so carefully, and even added 
stones to the weight of the earth that was upon 
it, the foxes not only found it out, but with 
their shoulders pushed away the stones, by lying 
under them, and in this manner helping one 
another. If, in order to ; cure it, Steller put 
any animal on the top of a high post in the 
air, they either dug up the earth at the bottom, 
and thus tumbled the whole lot down; or, one 
of them climbed up, and with incredible artifice 
and dexterity, threw down what was upon it. 


STELL .ER says that the foxes catsigs all their 
motions and accompanied the party in whatever 
it was about to do. If the sea threw up an 
animal of any kind, the foxes devoured it before 
the men could arrive to rescue it from them, 
and if the animals could not consume the whole 
of it at once, they trailed it in portions to the 
mountains, where they buried it under stones, 
before the marooned ones’ eyes, running to and 
fro as long as anything remained to be conveyed 
away. While this was doing, others stood guard 
and watched the men. If the foxes saw anyone 
coming at a distance, the whole troop would 
combine at once, and begin digging all together 
in the sand till even a sea bear in their pos- 
session, would be so completely buried: under the 
surface that not a trace of it could seen. In 





the night time when the party slept in the fields, 
the foxes came and pulled off the men’s night- 
caps and stole gloves from under their heads, | 
with the beaver coverings and the skins that | 





World-Famous 
Prize Winners 


ERE is probably no other livestock 
industry in which one strain is so 
overwhelmingly dominant as | i ow 
is among silver black foxes. 


Let us send you 

of “Fox Facts & Figures,”” an interest- 
ing, conservative discussion of fox farm- 
ing, its great profit possibilities, 
valuable advice to those considering 
entering this fascinating business. 


BORESTONE 


“The Only Undefeated Fox Ranch” 
Borestone Mt. Fox Co., Pasadena, California 








REGISTERED 


Silver Black Foxes 


From prolific strains of the finest 
quality are required when building up 
your stock. Some of our matings have 
produced seven and eight per litter. 
Start rightly and breed for the future. 
Let us assist you this Fall. Order 
now. Inquiries solicited. 


Estherville Silver Black Fox Co., Inc. 
Formerly 
COATS BLACK SILVER FOX CO., Inc. 
Estherville, lowa 














LEARN 

Silver Fox Farming 
Mail course now obtainable 
in a new uncrowded field. 
Condensed, practical, 
no written answers re- 
quired. Special introduc- 
tory price $25 to first pur- 
chaser in each county. 
DUFFUS SILVER FOX CORP. 
Dept.F 38 W. 34th St., New York 


TIP TOP SILVER BLACK FOX CO., INC. 
Breeders of HIGH-GRADE FOXES 


© large ranches; several Le nord 








Write today 
for our broad guarantee and terms, 
also booklet, s ee I FOXES 
AND GOLDEN RETURNS.” 


Address PORT HURON, MICHIGAN 


Lister’s Superior Silver Black Foxes 
PEDIGREED, REGISTERED and SCORED. 


One of the highest scoring ranches. Very fine 
1925 pups and a few proven breeders for sale 
outright or on attractive ranching contracts, guar- 
anteeing increase. Best references. See our dis- 
play “AD” in Black Fox Magazine of New York. 


LISTER SILVER BLACK FOX CO., Quincy, N. H. 


FOXES 


Alaskan Blues and Silvers; high quality;low prices; 
six bank references; over twenty-five year period 
many satisfied customers. Booklet free, tells all; 
Agents wanted. 


CLEARY BROS, Fox Farms, F. Empire Building, SEATTLE, WASH 
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they lay on. In consequence of this Steller and 
his companions slept with clubs in their hands, 
that if the foxes awakened them, they might 
drive them away or knock them down. 


WHEN the unfortunates made a halt to rest 
on the way, the foxes gathered around 
them, and played a thousand tricks in their view; 
and when they sat still, the foxes approached 
so near that they gnawed the thongs of the 
men’s shoes. If the men lay down as if in- 
tending to sleep, the foxes came and smelt at 
their noses to find whether the humans were 
dead or alive. On the first arrival of the inter- 
lopers, the foxes bit off the nose, fingers and 
toes of the dead, while the survivors were gp 
paring the grave; and they thronged in such a 
manner about the infirm and sick that it was 
with the greatest difficulty the animals could be 
kept off. Every morning these audacious foxes 
were seen prowling about among the sea lions 
and polar bears lying on the strand; smelling 
at such as were asleep to discover if some of 
them might not be dead. If that happened to be 
the case, they proceeded to dissect him imme- 
diately, and soon afterwards all were at work 
dragging the parts away. Because the sea lions 
in theis sleep over-lay their young, the foxes 
every morning examined the whole herd of them, 
one by one, as if conscious of this circumstance; 
and immediately dragged away the dead cubs 
from their dams. 


GS TELLER says that as the foxes would not 
suffer his men and self to be at rest neither 
night nor day, the company became so exas- 
perated against them, that they killed them, 
young and old, and harassed them by every 
means they could devise. When the castaways 
awoke in the morning there always lay two or 
three foxes that had been knocked on the head 
the preceding night; and during the men’s stay 
on the island, the leader affirms he killed two 
hundred of these animals with his own hands. 
On the third day after their arrival, Steller 
knocked down with a club, within the space of 
three hours, upwards of seventy of them, and 
made a covering for his hut with their skins. 
The foxes were so ravenous that with one hand a 
man could hold to a fox a piece of flesh, and 
with a stick or axe in the other, could knock 
the fox down. 


P. E. ISLAND SILVER FOXES 


Greatest Fur Producers in the World 


We breed and sell only finest selected thor- 
oughbred, government-registered Silver Foxes of 
original P, E. Island strains whose surpassing 
beauty has been market-proved in dollars and cents 
through a score of years. ‘Sound Information for 
the Prospective Buyer of Silver Foxes’’ free. 


THE SILVER FOX RANCHING CO. 
Alberton, Prince Edward Island, Canada 














Silver Fox Farming 


The most interesting and profitable live animal 
industry in the world. Over 5,000 fox ranchers 
in the United States and Canada are making 
money in the business today. Read all about 
it in the Black Fox Magazine. Subscription 
$2.00 a year; Canada, $2.25; Foreign, $2.50 
Sample copy 25 cents. 


THE BLACK FOX MAGAZINE 
1400 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 






















ORIGINALS 


An original oil painting is 
beyond the financial reach of 
many men but we can sell the 
original of the cover of this and 
previous issues at a price much 
less than we paid. 


Oil paintings by master out- 
door artistsmakeattractiveden, 
office or club room decorations. 


Which cover interests you? 














New Way to 


Make Money: 


Raise Silver Black Foxes 
and Supply the Great Demand 


A= market stands ready and waiting. High-grade 
breeding foxes often bring from $1,500 to $4,000 per 
pair. Buyers pay spot cash. Little competition. Pelts 
command big prices. Foxes are vigorous and multiply 
rapidly. Small investment needed to start. Little space 
required. This interesting, profitable business is easy to 
learn. Many men are now making a big success with 
foxes as a sideline. 




















Full Details in this Free Book 

How to Raise 
“How to Raise Silver Black Foxes” gives complete information, ~~ 
written by experts. Tells how to select, raise, care for, and breed he 
high-grade animals. Shows you how to start right and avoid bd 
mistakes. Send now for this valuable book. It’s free. RUSCH 
FOX BREEDING ESTATES, Incorporated, 758 Investment 
Building, Washington, D.C. Ranch and Laboratory at North vom $idftwwe 
East, Pa. | 








© 1925 L. E. Rusch 


Rusch Fox Breeding 





Estates 


iNCORPORATET 








Raising Silver Foxes Is a 
Fascinating and Profitable 


Occupation for Business Men 


Wild Silver Foxes have been practically exterminated 
while the demand for this beautiful fur is steadily 
increasing. 

Here is the business man’s great opportunity to re 
in a business that is most fascinating and profitable. 
A piece of land one hundred feet square will keep eight 
pairs. Canadian National Silver Foxes are as easy to 
raise as dogs. No heavy work—they eat anything, no 
waiting for years for returns on your investment. To 
start right buy 


CANADIAN GOVERNMENT INSPECTED STOCK 


Canadian National Silver Foxes are world’s champions at every International Exhibition, 
and bring highest prices on every fur market. 














Every fox offered for sale by members of this Association is inspected by officials of the 
Canadian Department of Agriculture, and registered in the Canadian National Live Stock 
Records, Ottawa. 


Breeders Registered letters are tattooed in the ears and a Canadian Government certificate 
given with each animal that passes inspection. 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET, written for the man 
who knows nothing about fox farming. 


Canadian National Silver Fox Breeders Association 
Head Office: Summerside, P. E. I., Camada. Address Dept.R 


“An educational association of two thousand Canadian fox breeders whose object is to con- 
tingally raise the standard of silver foxes and protect the public through registered 
pedigrees. 
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Me. B. just set up a The wonderful days 
Peches and turned Revesowith Fos, 
the crank. *‘The pic- i E. P. of 
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Dr. J. D. took this. 
**That picture is 
worth a dozen cam- 
eras,’’ he said, 


**We never got a really 
good picture of baby 

until Mother took this 
one.’’—Mr. 


Mrs. R. never used a 
camera until she made 
this—with a Pathex. 

































ewesl ~and Best 
Christmas Gift 


ITH a Pathex Camera you can make your own 
motion pictures just as easily and at no greater 
cost than making snapshots. 


The Pathex Camera does all the professional motion 


i do at a fraction of the cost. 
THE PROJECTOR Pictre camera can 
J It takes but three seconds to load, anywhere in day- THE CAMERA 


$ 00 light. Anyone can make perfect motion pictures. 
The film is developed free of charge in the famous Ss 50 
laboratories of Pathe Exchange, Inc. panes 


You can improve your skill at golf or tennis or other sports 
by seeing yourself at play. And just think of having living pic- (Slightly higher in Far ; West 
tures of the children years from now—just as they are today. 

Then there is the wonderful Pathex Library, with dozens of 
the big stars in pictures you can have athome. “Doug” Fair- 
banks, Bessie Love, Charlie Ray, “Bill” Hart, Leo Maloney and 
others. And Comedies! From Mickey to Farina, all the fun- 
loving “Our Gang”—and Harold Lloyd, Will Rogers, Snub 
Pollard, Paul Parrott and others—all in Pathex Pictures. 


You buy Pathex reels outright like phonograph records—and 
at less than the price of a theatre ticket. Scores of the subjects 
are $1.00. The double length reels are $1.75. 


Write today for illustrated catalog. 


(Slightly higher in Far West) 






MOTION PICTURE 
era Projector 


PATHEX, Inc., 35 W. 45th St., N.Y. 


A subsidiary of PATHE EXCHANGE, Inc. 





























India’s sacred ele- 
phants, or fish in ocean 
depths, dancers in the 
ungle or hunting in 
cy mountains—all 
with Pathex. 









Bobby Jones driving. 
Improve your game 
by analyzin the 

“champs” in Pathex be 
pictures. 






You can see the world 

with the Pathex Li- 

ly: is a square 
Alsace. 
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18 Pictures 
For a Very Small Sum! 


EPRODUCTIONS in full colors of oil paint- 
ings by Lynn Bogue Hunt—there are18 prints 

in all, constituting the finest collection of pictures 
of American game birds we have ever seen. @ This 
page in three colors does not even attempt to 
present them accurately but only to show their 
nature and subjects. @ They are genuinely beau- 
tiful, true works of art. @ They measure 13 x 
143s inches, an ideal size for the walls of home, 
office or club. @ Each picture has on its back a de- 
scription of the game bird it portrays written by 

Edward Howe Forbush, 
Ornithologist of the State of Massachusetts. 


The Entire Set of Eighteen Pictures 
and a Year’s Subscription For 


Field ¢ 
Stream 


America’s Magazine for the Outdoorsman 


FOR ONLY $3.25 


(A year’s subscription alone would cost $2.50) 


They are worth a great deal more than 
the extra charge. You must order soon. 


If you do not consider these the finest set of Game Pictures 
you’ve ever seen, return them and your money 
will be gladly refunded. 


CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 








\X J HEN the trail is only a thread, clinging 

to the side of a cliff, the balanced load 
“gets there”. When a sudden whir-r-r-r of 
wings in the woods calls for a quick, sure shot 
— depend on the balanced load. 

Winchester Shells bring down more birds—more 
targets—because they have faultless balance. No part 
over-strong at the expense of some other part. Every 
part full-strength to do its job right. 

Each Winchester Shell is a true unit of power, 
balanced to give a perfect pattern and penetration 
that stops what you hit. 

Go to your dealer and insist on the shells with the 
balanced load: the great Winchester trio—the Leader, 
the Repeater, the Ranger. Be sure that the boxes 
bear the genuine Winchester labels shown on the 
right. Don’t be sold a substitute. 





WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., NEW HAVEN, CONN., U.S. A. 








